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An announcement 
to all friends of Ivory Soap 


! 
1) 


ers of Ivory Soap now offer you Guest Ivory 


fo Ivory’s purity, mildness and gentleness, Guest 
Ivory add 


‘ daintiness of a new size, to fit the most 


ate of slim feminine fingers. 


! 
the charm of a new design and a new blue 
and-white dress 


the lowest price at which a truly fine soap 


for the face and hands has ever been sold 
(five cents 


Guest Ivory completes the Ivory Family 
The Ivory 


\ Family Now has 


four members, to serve 
every purpose which demands the protection of the 


skin and of delicate tabrics by the use of a fine, pure, 
mild soap 


Gjuest Ivory for the juice and hands 
Medium size Ivory — for the bath 
Ivory Flakes for th 


¢ most delicate 
Laundry size Ivory 


varments 
for the heavier fine fabrics 


4 
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” 
ll are lvory Soap, and that means each is as fine as 


soap can be, for if we charged you a dollar a cake we 
could give you no finer soap than Ivory. 


PROCTER & GAMBLI 


IVORY SOAP 


99 *4/100% PURE IT FLOATS 


January 5,1924 
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with effort is not forthcoming. So also it can be 
taken for granted that capital will not work if the 
return is not worth while 
“The condition of affairs we have today is one 
in which capital is not working and producing 
revenue as it should. I say a condition, because 
the facts are available to prove it. I advised Con- 
gress two years ago of this danger, and the statis 
tics of what has happened since then prove again 
that an unscientific method of taxation will not 
get so much revenue as a tax system lower in 
rates but more scientifically applied. 
‘For instance, in the year 1916 there were 1296 ; 
yersons in the United States who on their income- a \ ' - 
ea returns showed that they were receiving a A yee 8 ddd * i £ 
taxable income of $300,000 a year or over. The ; A 
total amount of the income of these 1296 persons 
was approximately $1,000,000,000 that year. By 
analyzing the income-tax returns we found that 
of that $1,000,000,009, $706,000,000 came from 
dividends on stock and interest on investments 
generally. 
“But every year since then we have noticed a 
Auditors Building Used in Part for Income Tax decline in the number of persons in this class of Another Departmental Building Partly Used for Income Tax 
returns. For instance, in 1918 it dropped to 627, 
and finally in 1921 only 246 persons were in the 
group of incomes of $300,000 or over, and the total 
amount of their taxable income from dividends 
and interest on investments amounted to only 
$155,000,000, as against $706,000,000 in 1916. 

“Now the figures show that the American peo 
ple, as a whole, produced much less income five 
years ago than they have this past year. Yet the 
Government got more money from the people 
of means then than it is getting now. It sounds 
like a paradox, I know, to say that the Govern- 
ment gets less money under higher surtax rates 
than under lower rates; but that is exactly what 
happens nevertheless. 

“Henry Ford tells us in his autobiography how 
many more automobiles he was able to sell every 
time he reduced the price. Probably his market is 
ten times as large at the present price as it would 
be at twice the price.” 


Lawful Tax Evasion 


“T HAVE the same idea that we could get people 
An Old Land-Office Building Given Over to Income Tax to buy taxable securities in very much larger Temporary Building No. S Used for Income Tax 





volume instead of tax exempts if we were to re- 
duce the surtaxes to the scale reaching to a 25 per 
cent maximum as compared with a scale reaching 
to a 50 per cent maximum.” 

“Do you think,” I asked Mr. Mellon, “that a 
large number of people are evading income taxes 
by failing to report their sources of income or by 
other devices?" 

, “Of course there is no way of telling exactly,” 

ti HH] ii wa . answered the secretary. ‘As far as we know, the 
fi ti Hy percentage of unlawful evasion is small. I am 

HH itt Hi “— heii really surprised that there aren't more cases of 

‘ : Ht UN Ht it i fraud. There isn't so much of it, although there 
is always, and always will be, a certain propor 
tion. Of course there may be some cases done so 
skillfully that we have not discovered them. But 
it isn’t so large a number. The great bulk of the 
people are inherently honest. What really happens 
is that taxpayers so far as possible put trans 
actions into a form that will not yield taxable in- 
come, because otherwise too much of the income 
to be derived would have to be given up in taxes.” 

“Do you think that much of the money orai- 
narily invested in securities of a productive kind 
and in business is being used to buy the bonds of 
states and cities which under the Federal Consti- 
tution at present cannot be taxed by the na 
tional Government?”"’ was my next question 

“Yes,”’ replied the secretary, “much of it i 
being invested that way. Fully $11,000,000,000 
worth of such securities have been issued and are 
outstanding. The city of New York alone has a 
debt of more than $1,000,000,000, and yet before 
the World War the entire public debt of the 
United States wasn’t so large as that. The ease 
with which states, counties and towns can bor 











A Temporary Building Used for Income Tax 


row has its serious disadvantages, as I shall pres- 

ently explain. But even this is not so dangerous 

to our economic system as the ill effects of a wrong 

theory of taxation on the everyday transactions 

of modern business. I know of dozens of cases 

myself in which men who normally lend their cap- 

ital to expand the business of the nation have re 

frained from doing so because it isn’t worth while. 

“| heard of a case lately in which a man has a 

220-acre tract of coal land adjoining a going mine 

The owners of the neighboring mine are working 

no py a up to it and wanted to lease it. He could lease the 
The Treasury Annex Where Income Tax is Received Continued on Page 42 Building “‘C’’ Used in Part for Income Tax 
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Z lhe 


HEN Floyd McEwen returned to Hunts 
boro, at the conclusion of the Interna 
tional League season, he was received 





with the highest civic honors. To be sure, there 
was no sense in offering him the keys of the city, 
for it was wide open at both ends, anyway; but 
the Tradesmen’s Association gave a Dutch lunch 
at the fire house and presented him with a silk 
umbrella; the Huntsboro A. C., at its annual 
banquet, tendered him a solid-gold watch charm, 
studded with one diamond; and the Board of 
Selectmen voted an appropriation of $32.50 out 
of the unexpended lighting and sewer funds, to 
purchase him a gold spectacle case suitably in 
scribed. It was a brilliant per- 

sonal triumph, and it was also 


retributive justice; for when an 





ias chanted 


entire community 
Bawby Ephalunt at you for 
eventeen weary years, simply 
because you happen to be built 
along the standard pecifications 
of an ice wagon, and then when, 
having put on specs, you sud- 


denly bloom out as a crack 


knuckle-ball pitcher, the young 
est ever signed by the Goliaths 
but farmed out to Jersey City 
and then when, in your very first 
campaign, you win eight game 
out of twelve, and crash the old 
apple for an average of .346, why, 
naturally, something elegant 
ought to be done about it 
Furthermore, his heroic status 
was aptly framed by his new 
wardrobe, Clothed in transcend- 
ent brightness he outshone them 
all, including Solomon and the 
lilies of the field He alone was 
draped in the latest novelty 


hade of olive green, with the 


oat fastened by a single metallic 
button at the waist. Of the visi 
ble ilk shirts, his own romped 
away with the trophy by an eas) 
in of about four colors; and 





>was none other in the whole township 


ho could challenge his pale-gray derts 





rated with a brown silk band into wnicl 


a tiny red feather was thrust—a combina- 
tion which his haberdasher in Jersey City 
had assured him was the ultimate ful 
tongued cry in gents’ nobby furnishing 

Finally, his bank roll was so noble in it 
embonpoint—two twenties, yolks turned out 
ward, incasing thirty fives and fifty one 
with a two-inch rubber band as surcingle 
that many of his former cronies had been 
exalted merely by hefting it 

Surely his demeanor, then, should have 
been geared to his fame and his prosperity 
but, although in public he did habitually chew the cud of 
glory, yet in the sanctity of his home his behavior resem- 
bled that of a dejected undertaker. Once inside the patri- 
archal dwelling —and sometimes hardly pausing to fill his 
pockets with doughnuts—he retired within the bosky re 
cesses of his soul, whence he repeatedly wafted an abysmal 

igh which stirred the very window curtains. It also stirred 
his mother to profound sympathy. 

From the outse. his mother had declined to join in the 
universal homage. The only distinction she had pinned on 
him was the Order of the Bath, with a bar of yellow soap. 
She was proud of his trappings, his ovations and his 
booty of commemorative merchandise; but fundamentally 
Floyd was still her infant, and quite as transparent as 
when he had wept because she wouldn't buy him a panther 
from the current circus. And so presently she got her arm 
part way around him and made sundry maternal cluckings. 

‘‘Now I know what you done, Floyd,” she said. “It 
sticks out just as plain’s a woodchuck with the double 
mumps. Last July you had two different separate girls. 
You had Edna Swan and you had Myrtle Schweinfelder. I 
don’t s'pose you could had any intentions, praises be, 
even if I was married at sixteen myself, and we begun in 
two rooms and a oil heater your pa hired for fifty cents @ 
month—good grief’s sake alive, the way kerosene’s gone 
up!—but what you done, Floyd, you got acquainted with 
some other girl down to that Jersey City place, and got a 
mash on her, and you just tell your ma all about it.” 

The leading cub pitcher of the International League 
wriggled loose. 


TLLUSTRATED BY c J MceCARTHY holy 


















“Drink it AU Up. That's the Way They Make 'Em to New York 


But the Kitchen Sink 


‘Aw, you make me sick to my stummick, ma! 
“Oh, yes,” she said patiently, ‘that another one ol 
te signs. But after Edna and Myrtle gets back from their 
vacations, and you see how sweet and wholesome and pure 
they both look, why, you wouldn’t no more think about 
any city girl than you would a busted punkin.”’ 

With a low moan of distress, the Bawby | pl ilunt fled 
upstairs to his own room, where in shatter-pated misery he 


paced the floor until the beams shook, It was precisely the 





ad caused apprehension 
| 


advent of Myrtle and Edna whicl 


to pasture upon him so richly. For at parting, last July, he 


had privately told each of them—and each of them con 
sidered the other as something the cat had brought 
in— that he was her gentle, perfect knight, and hers exclu 
sively. Blind to the future, blinder even than a bandaged 


mole, he had kissed them both with some degree of linger 


and adhesion. But shucks! That was almost three month 
ago, and consequently outlawed by the statute of limita 
tions. He was still willing to be friends with them, of 
course why, darn it, hadn't he brought Myrtle a filigree 
souvenir spoon from Toronto and Edna a celluloid paper 
cutter with a peephole in the handle and a cute view of 
Niagara Falls? —but suppose, instead of recognizing the 
inexorable flight of time, they either of them expected him 
to rake over the clinkers of the dead past and go on being 
radiant with divine ardor! Sweet cooky! He couldn't gi 
it to them where the rooster got the ax, for if it was Edna 
she'd be hopping mad, and if it was Myrtle she'd bawl, and 
the first thing you knew he'd be hauled up for for jilt 


ment. But that wasn’t the worst of it. Suppose both that 





awby Ephalunt, Pharmacist 


y Holworthy Hall vireo ie tee 






how could he counterfeit two sin aneous and 
y passions, anyhow, when a third —ah, but the 
third was the genuine and warranted articl 
gnawed at his quivering vitals? liow could he 
ever thus profane the icred memory of Mi 
Marvbell Grady, steno, of Jersey City? 
Marybell! What a name, conspicuous and sub 
lime, and how worthy of the goddess who bore it 
Not a common name like Myrtle or Edna, whicl 


deadened the imagination like so many layers of 


piano felt; but one to provoke sonnets like Sheet 


and Kelley wrote, only lonyer And oh, what a 
girl she was! Floyd sat down on his trunk and 
ulfered for her until the cros its became too 


inuating, after which he moved over to the bed 
and went on suffering from there. Marybell! He 
whispered it to himself feverishly. Marybell! 
At this moment Mr. Mekwe 
Hey, Floyd, if 


you're gonna eat your pork and 


houted upstair 


beans with us, you better get 


move or 

Temporarily, the Bawby 
j phal int was revolted: but after 
reflecting that even the most re 
fined amour must sometimes de 
scend to the vulgarity of dini 
he also descended 

lo Mr. Mekiwen, hi on no 
tonety was a biting comment ot 
the farce of human existence, a 
well as a distinct personal slur on 
himself. Why, the big « 
lummox had actually had his pir 
ture printed in the New York 

hared by 


ne other resident of Llunt 





vergrowt 


newspaper a luster 


bor ind hers Was mers in cor 
nection with a testimonial fo " 
lung cure, Not yet eighteen, h 


had received official gifts from a 


grateful commonwealth, wherea 
! father ile political achieve 
ment had been t e the non 
nat once for overseer of the 
poor, Hedrew down more mone 
‘ for pitching a single tomfoo! bal 
vame than ! father could ea 
iad by u y his bray two morta 
wes na row ind his fathe 
was a educated ma a PRG 
You couldn't blame Floyd fo 
exact but it was certainly a 
funny position for a diligent and 


deserving parent, who had neve 
had any luck Mr. Mekwer 
wasn't even consoled by the re 
ollection that half Floyd ilar 
verythin’ in it ; 

accrued to himself by virtue 


the advantage he had taker 


Floyd's minorit He had refused to execute the Goliat! 
contract in Floyd's name unless there were a divisior 
poil Whereupon Floyd had pitched twelve games and 
doubled his father income The mone came in hangy 
but the principle was demoralizing It only went to show 
that true merit was an exploded theory and that thing 
veren't what they used to be. Neverthel Mr. Mckwe 
was prepared to capitalize his son's publicit 

Now listen here to me, Floyd! | don’t want ’ 
hould laze around much I llow'd i ea yob of 
work down to the Cash PI ) 


thinking of Marybel 


instantly begun d 


Floyd didn’t hear him 


Grady, for whom, at sight, 





of love. If ordinary beauty weaves a silken bond, hers had 


woven an ox chain. He had known her for only a very short 
pell; but when he had prayed for a photo to assuage the 
torment of a separation which would seem eternal she had 


yielded him two cabinets and four ping-pongs, taken 
on the beach at Canarsi Keven now he tran ported one ol 


pongs as close to his heart as the tailoring of hi 





the ping | 
Kampus Kut Klothes permitted. Anatomically speaking 
it was nearer to the large intestine, but that was the cutte 

fault, and not Floyd’s, The 
was; she was a pippin. He sighed in reminiscence 


vision of a waking dream, sh 


Floyd, what’s the matter with you—-got the heave 
I said, you come on down and clerk for me and I'd pay you 
ten dollars wage 
Floyd regarded him vaguely. 
Oh! Why, I kinda—calculated I was worth quite a 


le lot more’n that, pa 





ive got too big for your 


e and suppeee vou'd find anybody 
ten dollars?” 
vast him to the 


Slew f ’em 


yd, gazing | shores of 
They kinda figure 
ixteer 


Eagle House offered me 


hy ,gorged 


idin 
throwed me in a rake 
off or 
1 sold 
Mr 
ned | 


proy 
all the ood 


Mckiwer 
Ss Waist 


hrenthe 


to m 
s cut in 
woodshe ‘ ist you 
uldr ett P 
Oh, well,” Bawby 
deptt s of 


he 


aid the 
rom the 
‘I guess may 
joys with my athaletic reputation 
than you was That makes the 
mother charged into the arena 
and 
Your pa'd be a perfectly lovely boss for you. He 


oyd, you shouldn't be too conceity 


hard driver 
And a drug clerk's 


if he is 


and you seldom ever hear him swear 
oath a tony enough job for 

And, pa, them hotel 
If they bid Floyd six 


bait for customers, 


you 
hrewad bargainers 
he'd be 


couldn't you 


now an awful live 
+why 
Well, if 
Mel 


ow about 


aay 
hold 


plaintively, ‘‘I was just 


you'll minute,” declared 
fixin’ to 
dollars, Floyd, and a quarter the profits 
the both of us sold?” 


1d figured it out in his head 


your clack a 
we! say it. 
Bevel 
what 
He hi 


If Floyd ever got up to 
Machiavellian basis, Mr. McEwen 
mself would have to begin paying Federal taxes 
‘a,’ said the Bawby Ephalunt abstractedly, 
of a lifetime.” 
the table, he stared at a slice of 
ition as though he saw delineated 


dollars on il at 
“you 
elbow on 


And with one 


j 


vith as much fasecir 


t the matchless features of his absent Marybell 


u 


that he assumed his duties at 
ish Pharmacy by stumbling over a crate 


morning 


aren the 
4 

Mek wen's ¢ 
of moderately fresh eggs, the major portion of his vapors 
sipated 


was di The intellectual occupation itself was a 
tonic; and besides, he had already suffered almost to the 
limit of his cubie capacity. Marybell was still to be yearned 
for, and Myrtle and Edna were still to be chastened, but in 
meantime the Bawby Ephalunt was touched with cold 
losophy 
if, now and then, his soul hurt him, he bravely mixed 
himself another shot of raspberry soda and smiled at the 
of doom, On, on to victory! Life was no 
ooze in the clover, anyhow and on salary and commis 
m he was netting about nineteen dollars a week, which 
father nearly crazy. 
protested Mrs. Mckwen, “that means he's 
brung in so much custom you're makin’ the most money 


’ ' 
larkling skies 


ove his 


“But, pa,” 


you ever did in all your born days as up to yet.”’ 
That don't * said her husband morosely. “I 


That was his own top figger. 


signify 
{ 


rot him for sixteen 
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Her Manner Was That of an Eskimo Afflicted by 
Chitts, “Are You Atluding Yourself to Me, Pray ?"’ 


I see is where he’s a sheer loss to me of three 
You women don't understand accountin’.’ 
By the third day commercial inspirations had begun to 
sprout in the Bawby Ephalunt’s extensive He 
expelled from the show window the note paper, the fly 
paper, the sarsaparilla extract and the cat, and substituted 
a display of Old Doctor Dickinson's Internal Panacea, of 
which his father had been carrying half a dozen cases as 
lead stock since 1898, But Floyd set off this drear exhibit 
by a tempting placard which read: 
Great Stuff for Addults--Cures What Ails You— But Very 
Dangerous for Children, Best and Tastiest House Hold Remedy 
in the Market, but Contains 42 per sent ALCOHOLL!!!!! 


So what 
dollars a week 


bosom. 


Having practically cleaned out the Panacea in one rush- 
ing forenoon, he devoted himself to the editing of the soda 
menu so as to oring itup todate. And he had just tacked up 
the intriguing announcement: 

TRY OUR EXTRA STRENTH FLAVERS 
LOUISVILLE SLUGGER 10« 
LEMON TEXAS LEAGUER L5e 


VANILLA FADEAWAY 10c¢ 
CHOCLATE TWo BAGGER L5e 


when, turning abruptly, he found himself face to face with 
Edna Swan. His opening remark was a model of spon- 
taneity, if not of etiquette. 

He gasped, “‘ What the heck! You wasn't expected back 
till Sunday!” 

Miss Swan beamed at him with hideous rapture 

“Oh, Floyd, isn’t it weird? It must have been fate, my 
coming back a week sooner. I didn’t know you were 
home-—not till somebody told me. Why, I was simply 
paralyzed!" 

His heart dropped out of him and left him a nerveless 
husk. It was everything that he had feared, and he 
rejoiced that he was intrenched in a strong defensive 
position behind a marble counter. 

“Well, I certainly am glad to have you see me again,” 
he said with hollow cordiality. ‘Well, what are you gonna 
teke, Edner? Chocolate Two Bagger? 
Sure, that’s what you're gonna take!’ And reached de- 
terminedly for the sirup. 


It’s on the house. 


January 5,1924 


Miss Swan had seated herself and 
was feasting her fancy upon him 
‘Floyd, you're too spiffy 
words! That just 
, “ .t 


O} I’ve been so proud of you I 


for 


necktie’ slick 


kept tabs on every solitary game you 
pitched, and when yuu shut out Buf 
falo your very first try—oh, boy, I 
almost expired!” 

He already poured out ar 
enormous dose of sirup, but now he 


had 


viciously decanted two more liquid 
and dropped in two eggs 


7 Ay op?” ne 


ounces of i 
inquired reservedly 
“And aren't we going 
to have the most gorgif 
erous times this winter 
though? Can you come 
on over tonight?” 
Having emptied the 
malted-milk 
added a philanthropic 
quantity of ice cream 
he set in the 
electric vibrator, 


and 


jar 


motio 
whict 
although it buzzed furi 
ously before it was 
into the Twe 
immediate ly 


lowered 
Bagge Pr, 
thereafter began to la 
bor and buck 

“Well, I 
what I might,” he said 
dubiously. “Here, blot 
that up.” 

‘*Thanks 
Floyd 
rich!” 

“ Drink it 
commanded hospitably 
“That’s the way they 
make ’em to New Yorl 
Everythin’ in it but the 
<itechen sink,” 

Miss Swan eyed him 


but 


dunno 


muc! 


My, but it’ 


all up,” he 


over the rim of her glass. 
‘I missed you a lot, 
Floyd. Did you me 
He ‘side 
mn adroitly 
Ble (CS “Wait till you 
~~"? what I got for you.” 
“A present? Oh, 
Floyd!” 

“Ayop. It’s kickin’ around somewheres. I'll hunt it up 

“Oh, do! And bring it over tonight. I’m so excited!” 

It was hardly eight o’clock that evening, however, when 
the McEwen doorbell rang, and presently Mrs. McE.wer 
returned to the sitting room with a message 

“Floyd, it’s Edna Swan’s little-boy brother, and he says 
for you not to go over there tonight because Edna's had 
some kind of a stummick upset or other, and she’s in bed 
with a hot-water bag. Is there any word to send back? 

There was. He wanted to ask her if she could take a 
hint, but he restrained himself. 

“Oh, I guess not,” he said, yawning. 
some of my best regrets, as it were.” 

She had been paralyzed to learn he was home, had she 
Well, if necessary, he’d give her something else to be para- 
lyzed for. And if she crowded him too far he’d make her 
a fountain drink out of the Internal Panacea, by gosh! A 
man’s got to protect himself somehow. Oh, Mary- 
bell, Marybell! 


“steppe d 


x 
Pe 


“Just give her 


mr 


\ ITHIN a fortnight, however, he was once more 

shrouded in gloom. He felt as impotent and decrepit 
as though grim age, with stealing steps, was clawing at 
him with its invincible clutch. Not only was Edna as 
immune to hints as an ostrich but Myrtle had also arrived, 
and was adoring him with all her wonted doggedness 
Myrtle was really a heavier liability than Edna. Edna, to 
give the devil her due, had a little pep; but Myrtle was 
one of these girls the light always hurt their eyes, and when 
you turned the wick down they hunched along the sofa at 
you until they got you good and cornered and you had to 
take your choice between holding on or falling off. The 
best way out of it was to shut both eyes and pretend it was 
Marybell, but it was an awful strain on the imagination. 
And whenever he saw Myrtle, Edna was sore, and when- 
ever he saw Edna, Myrtle snuffled, and if he ignored them 
both, they united in branding him as a mean old Don June 
er something. The Bawby Ephalunt realized now why 
Cesar thrice refused the kingly crown. It was because it 
didn’t fit him. The Bawby Ephalunt had accepted it and 
it was giving him a headache. True wretchedness belongs 
only to the truly great. 

At this juncture his mental torment was increased by 
the delivery of a passionate love letter from his Canarsie 
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queer a letter composed the firm’s time, on the f And | kinda thought to myself,’’ went i] 7, ‘ | 
stationery and with the firm’s typewriter, but none the less ‘that seein’ she’s strange, and sh a second 1 ume i ! ‘ \ 
a billet-doux from Marybell It rar mine, twice removed, and she comin’ to Hunts! vit } ‘ i ‘ 
Hello ndid fello } roe } U I met = keep the book for me, and you're msid ‘able Dea \ ibe anawt i 
fect! « ft One ha 1 Ww j i chol a ind me and your pa heen frie is these t j i i | \W\ bFlewe \l \l 
ri . 1 a dand » ana rid H a perfect all th ind tt i! the the tr rf ‘ ma é i F iren ew ( 
coal LP a graduate wn vent | gk aed con be 80 polite 8 to be ht ympany to Bud Simpso ed I 
, \ ations before he got ir now } mal party Sat'day nigt that | f uu ain't ol ited ind ! 
I r f fine. Well, the | ha DY j uu would, wl l'd pl e up Bud's pa a t 1] 
Whe aban Aioaagh pncebear ig r her a te ‘ 
as pene - Oh, Cousin Ed! r} was from | i, W low where 
: ast ey ind a heavenly biush M I ‘ ‘ ‘ 
By ar nromantic jury, of course, this epistle might Floyd cleared his tl t ‘ t he tt ‘ 
ot nave been a yzed as part arly red-hot, but the Why, no he said with full diapasor i i Trite un ypthet ( " 
ward eye of devotion cannot be ived. And here was” gated.’ O} low t \ 
Floyd, torr from the de «iety of one of Nature's spar As a mat r of fact, he had been pla ng >a t ] me I Head i 
kling gems and marooned in darkest Huntsboro with a freedom pa altogether; because whicheve Ed t you ou \ 
couple of village harpies squabbling over him! He was Myrtle—he asked, the other would put uj a re He leans , 
eriously considering whether suicide would be too w berating roar But here was a mira pport it t Cire in | i ‘ t 
comfortable to be expedient, when there swam into his ken including a peach and an alibi had alread ! | f r ‘ 
vet a fourth demoiselle, hight Florita Flewellyn “Why, no I'd be charmed to accommodate yi M twinkling she had te eve } ed t 
She came into the drug store with Ed Lougee, proprietor Lougee.”’ den of “ He om va the 
of Lougee’s Hardware Concert Ed was nearly seventy, “Well, now that’s what I call right neighborly You w the er ing, and she had a ! 
with a toupee and a compulsory diet of soft victuals; but pa in?” unmanned hin Inde ‘ ‘ \ 
even so, he was aspry old odger and his spirits were youth “Ayop. I d that he eve wked her | } ‘ 
fu “Well, then I'll just step around for two akes of a to the smart erie of Hunt y is wh 
“G'day, Floyd. Floriter, shake hands with Floyd Me lamb's tail while you young folks make friend And give Hohokus are to upper Park Ave 
hwer He’s the one I was tellin’ ye about. Quite con Floriter the best you got ir line of sody, Floyd. She Lookit, Fl ‘ | i was tog 
sid’able of a feller, Floyd is. Well, Floyd, we just kinda dry prise and say I'd rather see to that 3 
moseyed in to get Floriter a quencher.” As the lovely stranger sat there, gent | i i the Prince {f Wale 
The Bawby Ephalunt’s marrow, however, had already Louisville Slugger into her system, Floyd eyed her Her blush deepened 
soared far above quenchers, for he saw himself confronted — tensely Well, suppose I w é 
by the First of Her Sex Although he was racked by infatuation for Maryl« would | 
There was absolutely no argument about it; she made Floyd had not considered this a sufficient cause for putting He cleared his tl it 
all other women look like a collection of tattered chromos on blinkers. Goodne godness Agnes, how exquisite she Floriter 
Her tender fingers, resting in } thrilled him lixe the was! And she mbibed the slugger with what infinite But inoppor ‘ kd I t ‘ ‘ 
trick galvanic battery somebody had once got asapremium  daintiness and gentility, without the faintest semblance of that Floyd wa mye | hobble | 
for raising four new yearly subscriptions to The Heart} a schloof An hour later ever, Mr. Mekwe 
tone But there was this distinctio1 The battery quit She smiled up at him, and in a voice as sweet as the th tard f ipper and | evere 
thrilling you as soon as you let go warble of a high-grade nightingale remarked Rubber overhead, shouted upstai Hi | 
Pleasure’s all mine aid Floyd, clearing his throat, He cleared his throat more rope! Continued on Page 58 
| 




















“You Know What You've Gone and Done? 


You Know What You fone? 


I Gotta Catch the 3 
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Texas? 
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While 
as wa 
istaken 

e inexhaustibility of our 

preempted most of the avail 

We awoke to the neces 

to find the Union Jack 

turned 

isons why England now 

upremacy One is the 

ring the Great War, when 

dependence upon alien sources was re 

ind when victory literally hung in the 

L1es Another 


summed up in the words 


the postwar determi 
“imperial 
ufficiency Though the empire must 
tually to loss of political 
it has determined 
resources in them 
of the world’s oil pro 

vithin the confine 
rritorie regardles 

en drawn upon 
provocation grows out of the 
ext te the United States, and in 
Great Britain is the 


ithe world, It is the 





refined petroleum 
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The World Struggle for Oil 


The British Advance=By Isaac F. Marcosson 








average commercial club in 
that it is the prize booster 
of the town in which it hap 
pens to be located The 
British Board of Trade, on 
the other hand, is a govern 
ment ministry, whose presi 
dent —as he is called—sits 
in the cabinet, and whose 
power and authority extend 
wherever the British flag 
flies Among other things 
it is the overseer of the 
British marine 
and sends trade scouts 


merchant 


everywhere 

The petroleum depart 
ment is full mate in com 
mercial exploitation and we 
may well heed its construc 
tive activities. Its principal 
functions are to act as ad 
viser in petroleum matters 
to every branch of the gov 
ernment; to grant conces 
sions for all oil developed 
within the British Empire 














United State 


A Native Transport Through the Iman 


mn from a coal to an 
forced to adapt het 
rder, more especially 


chief key export Henceforth she 


the equilibrium of commercial forces 


money, with the govern 

of the vast aggregations, and 

the Angio-Persian and the Shell inter 

ng that one-time American monopoly at the 

the British oil offensive presents one of 

phases of the world struggle for oil 

i strain of human interest as picturesque 

hich attaches to the names of Rockefeller, Rogers, 
und Doher 


Ory self-made success in oil in America is 
y a British rise equally romantic 
oil development naturally falls in two sections 
the little-known production at home, which, it is 
‘sting to note, was started by an all-American staff 
other deals with the campaign abroad that reaches to 
twenty-seven different countries 
One reason why England has been able to get her hooks 
nto so many potential and producing fields is that her oil 
companies have 100 per cent support from their govern 
ment. Save for the advocacy of the open-door policy the 
e is true in the United States. The British Foreign 
is an organized first aid to British trade everywhere 
teamwork functioned admirably before the World 


but the relation is much closer since the Armistice 


Rize Pass, Persia. Above— Donkeys Car+ 


rying Crude Oil 


of essential war materials 
and commodities did not 
terminate with the advent 
of peace. The oil industry 
of France, for example, is 
till nationalized 

England has a conspicu- 
ous war hangover, so to 
speak, which bears directly 
upon the purpose of this 
article. I mean the insti- 
tution officially known as 
His Majesty's Petroleum 
Department. It is the suc- 
cessor to Petroleum Con- 
trol, and owes its inception 
to the technical knowledge 
and organizing genius of 
Sir John Cadman, who was 
oil controller during the 
great conflict which shook 
the world. It is today the 
mainspring behind much 
of the British oil advance 
throughout the globe 

The petroleum depart- 
ment is a branch of the 
Board of Trade. In the 
United States a board of 
trade is usually like the 





The war 
brought all gov- 
ernments into 
intimate con 
tact with in- 
dustry. Stern 
necessity was 
the mother of 
the alliance. In 
England and 
France particu 
larly the war 
time control for 
the purchase 
and distribution 


and to advise and to assist 

British oil companies ir 
procuring concessions and carrying on work and trade in 
other countries. Under its authority all foreign nationals 
are debarred from owning or operating oil-producing prop 
erties in the British Isles. Furthermore, there can be no 
prospecting for petroleum in the United Kingdom save for 
the Board of Trade or the minister of munitions or persons 
authorized by them. Thus the fine art of exclusion fron 
her domains which England so successfully 
abroad has its beginning on her native heath. 


practices 


Lord Cowdray’s Activities 


MMHE story of oil development in the British Isles, or 
rather the beginning of it, serves to uncover the existence 
of various deposits, but mainly to introduce one of the 
first, as well as one of the greatest, of 
British oil pioneers overseas, Lord Cow 
aa 4 dray 
Oil has been known in England since 
Most of it is in 
the Midlands, and with the deve lopmer t 
of coal mining the seepages naturally be 


the seventeenth century 


came more pronounced Several coal 
shafts have been submerged with petro 
leum. Nearly half a century ago a modest 
attempt was made to distill kerosene from 
this crude flow, but there was no organized 
movement to develop the industry until 
the Great War. Behind this lack of enter 
prise at home— it is in sharp contrast wit} 
British oil initiative overseas—was tl 


} 


manifestation of a peculiarly typical phase 
of British character. 

Any one of the score of surface oil f 
mations such as have existed in England 
for decades would have launched a real 
oil boom in the United States and started 
a rush to the field. John Bull's tempera 
mental equipment seldom admits of suc] 
emotion or action In other words, it i 
The Midlander said, *‘ This 
has been here always and here it will stay 
Why worry?” Besides, landowners wer« 
more concerned with coal leases than with 
oil rights, because coal was an established 
and traditional thing. 

There was another and perhaps more il 
luminating reason which bears upon the 
world oil-speculative mania. Though the 
British practically ignored the commercia! 
possibilities of oil in their midst, they were 
quick on the trigger to let loose at oil 
bubbles abroad. The merest mention of 
an oil field in Abyssinia—-I employ the 
most remote and impossible area—invari 
ably led to an orgy of stock buying. Any 
enterprise, whether wildcat or legitimate, 


not done 








T SY MAYFAIR 


William Knox D'Arcy 


that involved an expedition or stirred the 
imagination in some way gulled the British 
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e American oil victim is that } me in t 
the Yankee requires no distance ! I 
d | re I! | f ct intme { | 
» the fina rainbow He 
erfectly wv ng to get st yg 1) 
s me - 
For a full decade pri to the Wwe 
outbreak of the World War Lord ‘ t 
Cowdray had been conspicuou 
in British oi] enterprise Me Ou at Last 
wo. Credit for the opening up 
. of this field is divided betwee WOW RAY \ 
him and Edward L. Dohen) ( ta ut 
Although his achievements are i ‘ I 
fairly weli known to Americar A. C.4 

' irésumé of them is part of this \ ! 
irrative He was born Weet { 
man Pear n and is the yn \ x 
of the four f the famous firm | i { 
of contractors who have installed 

/ works in half a | ‘ Cra 

| parts of the ‘ Amer 
vorld, including the Kast River | ( ! 
tunnel at New York Grand Donkeys Carrying Pipes for Oil From Der-i:Khazinek to | } i i 

} father Pearson beg his busi Maidan+i-Napthun, At Right—A British Oil Well in Persia ! \ Mi 

} ness career as a brickmaker and a ae el An 
iter expanded to building constructions in a sm: ll wa The specific field that Cowdray | i < eer 
it was Lord Cowdray, however, who extended the | ne wanted to exploit was on the Duke Veateh had p 
to its international proportions and added a whol of Devonshire’s property An oil | pected the wih 

field as a side line. The way of it was this Past England was an unheard-of Midland field 

: In the early day of the twentieth century Lord Cowdra t ng The moment that Cowdra alole 

| vas rebuilding the Tehuantepec Railroad, which connect tried to get the right to drill he ran port a ! 

j the Gulf of Mexico with the Pacific Ocean. The countt afoul of precedent eptici 

is rather desolate and the engineers had difficult Instead of a man-to-man transac t i ] 

{ nding fuel Oil seepages were frequent throughout the tior ich a »btains in a similar de tis! 1utt 
ection, So Cowdray conceived the idea of ut lizing pet in the United tates, a group of soli ‘ Ure 1 the 
eum t had to be called Nea f | ‘ vent 

At that time Porfirio Diaz was president in reat erybody knows that in England you t 
tato f Mexico. He had a big ion, and when the in scarcely draw your breath wit t 1 
ritish baronet he was then Sir Weetman Pea T put oOKINg me legal assistance We | } 

| the matter of « deve pment up to him he { 1 to the nk we are long on certain forms ol ! 
proposition and offered all the territory contiguous to the red tape in the United but we | | | 
iilroad for exploitation, providing the Mexican Gover? are inlant ympared with the Briti | ( j } 

] ment got 10 per cent of the net profits who call in a solicitor for the enact | ok ‘ tl 

} ment of the merest trifle " “he Pry ‘ } | 

Red Tape and Precedent Hence you will not be surprised l wn en < - —_ d Vet 
when I say that by the spring of 1918 by ) thre 

, Ppned pny for Cowdray, no commercial oil was d Lord Cowdray had not yet obtained f 1 elapsed 

covered in the area allotted by Dia [he o iy his oil lease Even with so long established a document a nee t ‘ tia | en irted to put 
however, Wa n his system and he leased huge domains t« i coal lease, time 1s not the essence of the contr t Lhe a ‘ ( ‘ ! 1 l Decor by 

, the nortl Tle ad expended $10,000,000 before he struci average period between the agreement on ter! andi the ifter the An ew i ‘ ' 

what might be called pay oil. When he did strike it he gning of a coal lease in England is eight year In 1916 Again Brit pore le i ed th tra Veatel 
opened what was at that time probably the greatest gushe! l eard about a certain ¢ 1 lea rye estate t vanted t the nt lerat ° 
area a here The result was the organiza t the had been pe gy for ftec year i gned et y. hut he r tod 
Mexicar which ¢ owdray ifterwa i N the mu likelil d of normal time the ra | ol e road i 

‘ to the Ro terests, which means that the Dee e land ownership in England ha met I lf na e de ed t ‘ 
are st h flag and therefore a part of a pr 1 ‘ th the Labor I i the extreme und t | ‘ { 1K 
Britair Radic prot g against the p f royaltic has be ( 

While he ( é ist pet ( Y ere ndtloras ¢ a I il t ‘ { } t ! I 
Mexico Cowdra ittacked the oil problem the Brit Meanwhile, t eturt Cowdra ambi t ‘ 4 ne Ne va git ! Ise LOE Ou 

Isle The vear was 1915. Already the Allies had beg rew on apace i England reached the point ere the | h by the Pea { behalf of the 
to settle dowr the strid fa long w 1 to feel the ip} ga ‘ \ il to the conduct of host ‘ ernmet Oil deve Isle 
petroleum | Lord Cowdra had ewe with re ira the ¢ magnate now became Cow the pa t expand 1 large i ‘ ‘ ntermi 
vret the long neglect of ¢ pportunit the Midlatr triot He placed } ‘ es at the ft e leg n it ‘ ‘ e Lal 

he decided to smash tradition as a busine pro] nation and asked the ernment t ( inde the ! t t it 
i der the Defense of the Realm Act, which wa Continued on Page 123 














A British Refinery on the Persian Gulf View of Well at SarsisNaftah, Persia 
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MAGOOFUS GLASS 


By SAM HELLMAN 


“Look Outt"’ Yetps Classon 
XTON was to 
ackcloth and sashes, with a dead fish 
stewed tripe in the other and a 
end of a chain 
they wouldn't hardly a week go 


t 


FLORA 


? 


tep out some fine after 

noon, dre 

a platter of 
{ 


trained ul 


pecs ing behind on the 


outta dned noodle 


f the wrens in this ritzy roost’d be doing 

| 
when it comes to hatching out new 
other hanks like 


i-the-Sound you gotta follow Flora 


hould say. That’s how strong 
of hair around here 
} 
tand-in a-tall 


the Sexton gal’s the social 


*t got no 
it 
and unless you is took up by her 


frau explain 
the dump, 


ry pew in the wrong church on the wrong 
the 


+ 
>? 


far 
ned 
attracts 
Africa 


! 


treet wn as a well doings in this 
Long 
much attention from 


and 


W 


you can easy im 


vi f lly draw invite 


t 


‘ ve a al 


ening, 80 we breakfast 


of Kate 


a 


ot ha 


ing no 


the boit 


about 


ana 


my fault 
ll 


em 


{ styl 


\ 


ay in 


horse 
it ! wile 


+ in the 


bands go,” | continues, “they 
big-hearted i 
iffs Kate 
it’s offering 
of 


low of the unknown soldier 


ore generous 
gee 


Yeh, just 
make 


Big-hearted I 


the feller the to 


thousand dollars 


Wanna 


' a 


Christma five 


present 


to the wi 


I 
Get outta the house,” 
ilk for 


lo me a favor 


. " 


“What is it? 
she answers; 
| your 
something — anything that'll 
from here until dinnertime.’ 

me around? 
eds 


hew I need you,” 


No,” say 
“take 
ose way or 


long wi yvourselfs; 


fall in a faint « 
keep you away 
‘Don't ve 
l ike 
ile 


* L inquires 
trills 


une ad 
goldtis 
that 


a nn a shoehorn,”” 


the w 


“You Nearly Broke That"’ 


ILLUSTRATED BY TONY SARG 


It kinda seeps into me that I ain’t so weleome around 
Second-Mortgage Villa, so I follows my feet out and spends 
the rest of the morning wandering through Doughmore, 
commuting with Nature and blowing myselfs to the points 
After lunch at my club —don't 
I drifts over to the 
f the village to look up Mart Classon, a 
been pulling some experiments with 


of interest along that line 
let that 
main drag 


“my” get away from you 
( 
cientifical lad that’ 
juniper berries and revenue agents 
Asa blind, this boy’ 
a frowzy hole in the wall all clustered up with crippled 
furniture, crockery that’s figured in kitchen debates, 
The place 
musta been cleaned up last the first time it was done, if 
On this visit, though, I finds Martin the front part 
of the shop dusting, and I’m so surprised that 
I almost knocks over a mangy jug that’s lean 
ing against a picture of Custard’s Last Stand 
“Look out!” 
broke that.” 
“What you ki 
“The ‘nearly’? 
they? 
* More’n you think 
a antique.” 


‘So's 


been running a secondhand store, 


heaved glassware and jazzy junk of that sort 


ever 


yelps Classon ‘You nearly 


l 


KINg 
They ain’t nothing in it 


> 


about?’’ | comes back. 


is 
Dink,’ says he. “ That's 

* How 
does it get that way and what do I care?” 

“What,” Mart, ‘‘do think 
worth?” 

“Well,” I answers, “ 
both handles was on it, and if I had any use for 
it, which I ain’t, I'd give you ten cents 
providing you delivered 'em and threw ‘em in the ash can 


your grandmother,” I returns 


asks you it’s 


fit wasn’t chipped and 


nts a dozen for ’em, 
yourselfs.”’ 
“A lot you know about antiques,” 
"a 


neers right back 


sneers Classon 


uppose you knows a whole subdivision worth,’ 
bo, that I 


ence making eight-year-old hooch in a half an hour 


ain’t had no experi 


If 


‘You gotta remember, 


you 
“Don’t worry, 
on the lights in the middle of the night to see if your eyes 


"cuts in Mart; “you'll never have to turn 


are still working on account of anything you'll get here 
from now and on.” 

‘You mean you're through?” I ask 

“T’ll give you eight more guesses,” 
you don’t need 'em,.”’ 
I inquires 
returns Mart, “‘] 
‘Which shall it be 

, 


I is making about fifty fish per the day, viol: 


“How come?” 
“Well,” 


weeks ago 


all out 
elf 
ating the 


a coupla 
“He 


law 


thought i 


says I to mys re 


and worrying about the John Bulls giving me a rap ’most 


all I stick to it hall I get int 


any irgues, or Oa 


time 


“I Wants the Sextons to Get the 
Idea That You Was Picked by a Lady of Cultures" 





“They Ain't Nothing in it, is They?" 


honest business in the which I can easy clean up a hundred 
smackers a day?’”’ 
“That musta been a hell of a struggle,” 
‘I finaily decided,” goes 
hundred.” 


I remar| 
+6 


on Classon, » take the 


SA\ 


3 7 by'd 
1 wallop in the jaw and a ten 
case note you'd have to call a family conference. What is 
this honest business you is talking about? Peddling this 


“Some sacrifice,”’ l suppose if some ba 


offer you the choice between ¢ 


junk 

“It ain't 
| ain’t peddling nothing 
most breaks my heart when I has to let a 


‘and 
it 


comes back Mart, dignified 
Them is all antiques and 


of 


no junk,” 
al 


\ 
n 


y vo 


em 
They is a part of my life, you might say 
“IT might,” says i, “but Lain’t gonna. Save that blahney 
for the minus-minded hens that come pecking around here 
Is they t-div tufl 
laying around 
*T’'ll tell I they is 


I'd quit aged- 


really any firs sion jack in this you got 


( You don’t t} 


aged-wor 


* answer lasson 
the wood business for the xd iy 
t t now, is the 


antiques 
got 
the 


ture ana the truck she got in exchange for 


n't, do you? Rigt 


ain't a few of 'em m 


witl 


matrons that 


around careless installment fur 


e wedding Is just g out 


presents 
if 


campir 
1 told you I got 
that 4g 

at 


someness,’ 


you say twent 


f 


men t¢ 


i 


and I! 


wi I inquires 


"returns Mart 
| just naturally 
ig. Il 


“A 
begred 
coulda 


morn 


col 


it " 


now 


‘How'd you | Was a antique if Wa 


in good shape 
“What do you call antiques?" | want 
know. “Ll sorta had the idea they wa 
things that is dug up outta the ground ir 
Egypt and them hysterical places. When 
did a busted ten-cent-store jug get to be a 
antique?” 

* Along about now,” says Mart. “Today, 
my boy, a antique is nearly anything that’s 
wabbly, outta shape, uncomfortable | 
useless. That's how we fix prices on the stuff. 
The more useless the stronger the tap, and 
That’s why I only charged 
twenty-seven fish for the jug.” 

“T don’t get you,” I tells him. 

“The jug,"’ explains Classon, “ain't abso- 
lutely useless. You could use it to catch rain 
water leaking through the ceiling or maybe 


then 


an 


worser versa 





age come-on 





On ack 


to criticize a back-fence cat concert. 
jobs it could do it ain't a perfect antique 


That’ 
It go so « he ap o 
‘Cut the kid,” 


] growl ““and talk sense 


On the square, Dink,"’ says Mart, “I'm g 
ip and up on this lay Remember that jur 
inned outta the house twenty or thirty years 


ago because it made ‘em laugh every time the) 
Id 


| in the dark parlor that 


looked at it— horsel whatnits, tl 


air solas, 


man’s phiz on the ease 
was only used for funerals and swell company 
them chunky highboys and lowboys, models of 
hi bottles and such? We 
and the 


a coupla bucks 


ps, boats stuck in | 


them’s all spiffy antiques now ame 


lir 


janes that slippe d the ragmal 


to haul ’em away is now running theirselve 


ragged trying to buy 'em back. Ain’t your 
ticed it 
“Well,” I replies, “‘I has seen some of the 


ils lately with them parsley shawls all the old 
idies used to wear when I wasakid, but 
*That’s the tip-off,” cuts in Classon, ‘Of 
surse they has always been a little run on 
ntiques, but the springing of them parsley 
hawls was thestart of the grand rush we 


something about 


Mart “Oncet | 


ind one of them interior-de 


| does,” says worked 
ecrating joint 

ten, bo, they is some real classy 
d folks that knows what they 
that trips into 


e difference between a 


antique 
is buying 
a place like this know 


game-leg table a coupla hundred 








ears old and one that was made in Grand Rapid t weel 
d got smeared up in a freight wreck.” 
Is they any?” I inquire 
Two hundred years, bo,’ wers Class« ind ir 
busine we charges by the year 
ei 
TOT having nothing to do that's nearly so important as 


around with Mart the rest of the 








rough his antique antics with 
ve tne k rolls bobbed 
i flago itta ! pr ite 
ling pretty hail-fellow-we 
ed up within a inch of 1 credit 
Sextor 
7 ind with Ha Chippendale 
nd Pete Sherator 
Who's they?”’ Kate wants to know 
A coupla lads in the furniture business 1 explair 
‘You sure,” inquires the misses, sniffing t ain't the 
urniture poli h busine 4 
‘Smell my breath,” say I, b ing awa I e new 
rn hay, ain’t it?” 
‘More like newborn rve,”’ returns the misse but I 


iin’t gonna argue with you now 
“Why not?” I inquire 


gonna kill it if yu 





** Listen here, Zero,”’ cuts in the frau you gonna behave 
vourself tonight : 
Don’t I always?” | comes bacl Don't vant 
me to be the life of the party as per usual? 
‘No,” answers Kate l want ou to act t Wa 
husband instead of me being your wife 
“Deal ‘em again, partner,’’ saysI. ‘I didn’t get a hand 
at time 
‘What I mear comes back the frau, “‘is that I want 
the Sextons to get the idea that you Was picked Dj a lady 


cultures and refinements ins 


th a low-dome that 
‘So you’re the class of the family, is you?”’ I sneer 
Of course.” replic Kate 


‘Where’ 


‘How should I know?" I answers, sarcastic 


the argument?”’ 


ju put It away with the rest of ‘em last night 





in around after vou picking up arguments all the time 
Well, one word leads right smack 


nt have 


into another and we 





time we got be 
fore the date’s 
due In facts the 


ain't got nofurther thar 


no trouble a-tall filling up the 
Sextor 


wile 


the cousins on my 
mother’sside and I ain't 
barely touched on the 
jail record of her sister 
in-law’s first hi 
when we 
where we is going 

The Sexton place is 
the flashiest in 
W } 1¢ h 


isband 


arrives at 


Dough- 
more ain't 
damning it with no faint 





phrases when you con- 


All of ‘Em Had Trick Ways iders that haughty 


THE 


‘ount of them 
s why I let 


aver- 








Notice a Kinda Gtassy Taste?" I Asks 
huts in this deadfal is thick as flie ‘ tore. We 
is let in by a bird dressed up in velvet cut-offs that matche 
the wall paper in the living room, and pretty soon the lady 
and gent of the house comes down to see what they gotta 
put up with for a coupla hour 

Flora Sextor 1 jane around forty, with about a pound a 
year more on her than she needs and which that husband 


of hers could easy use He's a thin, watery-eyed, ingrowr 

















chested lad that look like he'd climb a waterspout { 
omebody mumbled boo through the radio down the next 
block. But you can’t always sometimes t« From what | 
hears of this bo every time he slams | desk real hard 
down in Wall Street x bank presidents break down and 
cry and forty-seven brokers rush to phone to cance ik 
for sparklers promised to glorified young gal 

For a while we sits around feeling each other out about 
the weather, but nothing radical don't develoy We a 
yrees that we gonna have a lotta weather t ‘ te 
and it begins to look like we has ta d ourselves out. whe 
| happer to look into the dining rocn Chere nm the 1¢ 
board Mart ¢ i ms jug! 

Hello,” sa I where'd t that 

“It just before dinner i ve M ‘ 
picked it uy A the lage this 1 ! ‘ 

“Quite a fine piece of Bristol 1 rema 

oo t? i I ‘ 1) r 
Mr. O'Da 

‘A bit 1 admit modest It | ( f 
mine,” and I gives the wife a lool 

She hands me back ag e, but that d t sto; e none 
I’m all full of the antique hop Mart sp 1 at me the 
afternoon and I sees a chance to show the frau wl vhat 
i ultures and refinements in the O’Day fami 





Do you care lL asks Mr extol if I lo it it 

‘I'd love to have you,”’ she comes bac} ind brings the 
jug over to me 

I handles the piece of junk gentle like vas made outta 
soap bubbles, holds it up to the light, taps my finger na 
against it and a lotta other goofy stunt Fina I take 


tt 


my handkerchief outta my pocket, wet 


rubs the bottom of the jug. Then I shakes my head 

“It looks like Bristol,”’ I remarks, ‘“‘but it really an 
It's Magoofus gla You can tell by the way that spot 
dried out. We calls that the Gimmig test and 

“Has I been cheated?’’ cuts in Mrs. Sextor 

“Well,” says I, “that depends. Was it peddled t ou 
Bristol or Magoofus? 

* Bristol,”’ she answer 

“You got the best of the bargain ther I tells her \ 
jug like this outta Bristol ain’t worth a cent more tha 


dollar 
“That's exactly what I paid for it,”’ interrupts the Sextor 
frill, all excited 


“While 


twenty-seven 





onial Magoofu I goes or vil 


a sample of ¢ 


easy bring a hundred fis} 


That gets me the cakes with the lady of the house. The 
ain’t nothing that'll give a honest gal more pleasures tl 
to put over a gyp like this; but at that, she ain’t getting 
nearly the pleasures that I is. Ever since Kate and her 
side-kickers, the Magruders, bulldazed me into coming to 


this Doughmore dump I been trying my damnede 
| ip | 


somethings that 1] finis! getting us razzed outta tne 
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RAH BIN’S 


take tiffin with you?” said Michae 


) friendliness in his glowing dark eyes, 


rprise rather, and a strong hint of mis 
the surprise 


rtainty 


died away; the mistrust 
It was Friday. No doubt could 
sto what Burchenal wanted 
work for him while he 
sat Tosari 
al was a staffman. In Java 
t the term distinguishes the 


pent 


and 
oung 
vr America from those engaged 

engaged locally An unfathom 
parated him from the other 


Jew, a slender, small man with a 


as though he had suffered as, in 
rious pogrom had driven him and hi 

of Odessa witt 
in their lives 
had foun 
in Cor 


chael had 


which] 
Java on 
Madura 
ir as he 


ing the 


from 
of Southern 


never to 


trip 


had taught 
poverty 
Western- 
wilt 


mse their 
tothe pub 
f 


imeful poverty 


f those months still 


wound in 


vy aol 
together money 
i cheap suit of 
of 

able to 

more 


frame. Pitcairn & Butterfield, 
importing and exporting house, took him on as 
their ¢ 


Ah Kiat 
Rahbin’s, however, could not long 


light-made 
hinese zodown foreman 
stay 
ssed a fuil share of the energy and ambi 
race is noted. His brain had an acid 
ough the shell that business 
difficult for some to In three 
nglish and Malay witha certain fluency 
he jumped out of the godown into the office 
was Pitcairn & Butterfield’s chief 
«oto remain 
ing risen thus far, he stood blocked by the wall 


custom He 


makes 
master 


ars, fe 
likely 


had been engaged locally \ 
by virtue of his nationality, would in time be 
unless, of course, 


But 
biennial 


nanager or a branch manager 
ceeded in drinking himself to death beforehand 
prospects than 
five guilder raises in his monthly wage were prac 


Rahbi of other advancement 


; ‘ 


nexistent 
ete understanding of the system did not come to 
and when it did, he stayed where he wa 


he knew by 


now, would be no better in an 
He chafed raw 
for such was 


anywhere else in Asia 

it all, but he stayed. And inevitably 
began to hate all staffmen with an undying 
Because Pitcairn & Butterfield was a British firm, 
Rahbin’s bitterness expanded to 


se, nor 


nature he 
hatred 
was not long before 
lude all Britishers 
his hatred bulked big in the chief clerk's life. He 
cherished it; fed it on imagined slights until it became as 
much an ion as his fear and horror of poverty. But 
Raht to break its bonds. A sense of 
iution kept him from quarreling with men who would one 
He did his work quickly and quietly, 
d he did it well. When the staffmen took their vacations 
ubstituted for them. Uf one of them failed to appear at 
office by reason of golf or overindulgence at the Sim 
g Bar, Rahbin added that man’s stint to his own 


obse 


never allowed it 


uv be his bosses 
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ILLUSTRATED BY 
WILLIAM LIEPSE 


They Seemed to be Completeiy Taken Up With Each Other - 


So Than He Had Ever Noticed Before 
Nor did he grumble while doing it. Unpromising as his 
seemed to be, Rahbin sought hard work and extra 
work as an addict seeks a drug. There was little about the 
importing and exporting business he did not know. In the 
last two years opportunities had arisen for him to try his 
hand at accounting, and produce buying, and shipping, 
and selling to Chinese, Arabs and Hollanders. Good for 
tune had thrown him in the way of a customer for a vacant 
charter party, thus earning for him a word of praise from 
old Mr. Pitcairn himself 

All this in addition to his regular work; and gladly, for 
all he hated the men he was helping. But somehow it was 
different where Burchenal was concerned. 

Not that Rahbin had any more actual grievance against 
Burchenal than against the others. It was simply that 
Burchenal was the biggest of the lot, and the blondest, and 
the drawliest, the most typically British. In Rahbin’s 
opinion he was the most stupid and the most dissolute. It 
made the chief clerk's gorge rise to think of such a one 
ever becoming a manager 

Today Burchenal had come in long after ten o’clock. He 
bore all the earmarks of having been on a heavy party the 
night before. What letters the office boys had placed on 
his desk remained untouched; himself sat in a sort of daze, 
until an almost obvious stray idea sent him across to 
Rahbin. His walk was slow and heavy, for all there was 
not an ounce of superfluous flesh on his massive body. He 
stilled the trembling of his hands only by leaning on them 
on Rahbin’s desk. And yet, to all appearances, no depres- 
sion weighted his mind. Burchenal grinned; probably, 
Rahbin realized, to conceal his embarrassment. 

“Why do you ask me to take tiffin with you?” 

“Why I'd like a bit of a chat, Rahbin. I thought if 
you could, we'd drop over to the club and have a small 


case 


POST 
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snack together. Talk a lot bet- 
ter over steak and chips, what? 
Suppose you can make it?”’ 
Blind anger swept Rahbin’ 
whole being. That offer of tiffin 
was crude. It was bad enoug! 
to be called thus casually to 
Burchenal’s assistance without 
being bribed. Only by an effort 
did the chief clerk check a hot 
refusal. But he did check i 
and having done so, Rahbin 
felt his seething consciousne 


come under the sway of cooler 
judgment 

‘“*T may take it for granted,” 
he said, ‘‘that you have some 
business to discuss?” 

“Business? Oh, yes 
important You'll make 
it? Good lad! About oneish, 
what? The boys’ll give us a lift 


too, 


over on their way home. See 
you later then, Rahbin.”” And 
Burchenal, without waiting for 
a definite answer, returned to 
his desk for another hour of i: 
activity 

At one o'clock Rahbin 
his de sk 
sun helmet and 
stairs. The habit 
upon him by daily repetition, 
he involuntarily 
to take his bicycle from the 
rack along the godown wall 
At once a hail from Burchenal 
reminded him of his tiffin er 
gagement, which, in 
Rahbin had not forgotter 

Fresh anger followed on the 
heels of this unimportant slip 
Every fiber of Rahbin’s 
body was taut as he climbed 
the waiting motor car 
Burchenal pushed over, made 
place for his guest 
himself and Porter, who had 
charge of Pitcairn & Butter 
field’s shippir g 

Rahbin 
ahead through a red mist 
matter of fact, the 
was not unimportant to } 
That bicycle typified ir 
mind his subordinate 
It warned him he was still close 
to the poverty he 
He pedaled it every morning through the fetid mists of 
Lower Surabaya, while these young dullards were motoring 
in from the cool suburbs. Every morning he shoved it 
viciously into the rack between those of Ah Kiat, his former 
superior, and Mimi Mossel, one of the half-caste stenog 
raphers. Ten years from now~—-yes, and twenty—he very 
likely would be doing the same thing. 

In silence, therefore, brooding, he permitted complete 
resentment to possess him. There were four young British 
ers in the car. They chaffed one another immoderately 
about matters of which Rahbin had no knowledge, and he 
mentally labeled them utter asses. If they spoke to him, 
they were patronizing; if they did not, they were snobs 

The Malay chauffeur tooted with maddening insolence, 
hurled incredible maledictions at the drivers of bullock 
carts which obstructed his passage. Then the car swung 
out of the traffic riot in Chinese Front Street, crossed the 
bridge and turned south through Pasar Besar. At last it 
pulled up under the arched entrance to the Simpang Club. 
Rahbin got out, followed by Burchenal. As the chief clerk 
looked through to the cool darkness of the marble-slabbed 
bar the feeling came to him that he was only exchanging 
one discomfort for another. The bar was crowded with 
Britishers, and Rahbin shrank from it. 

‘I don’t drink,” he answered flatly in response to 
Burchenal’s query. 

“Oh, right you are,” said Burchenal. ‘ You don’t mind 
if I have aspot? Clear my head, what? Pait satoe, boy,’ 
he said to a besaronged native, who came promptly with a 
chit book. ‘‘And steak and chips for two. You'll have 
steak and chips, Rahbin? Best we’ve got here. Every- 
thing else is Dutch makan. Dish it up lekasnya bisa, boy; 
and let us have a table in the corner of the veranda. Let's 
push in, Rahbin.” 


put 
In order, dont ed his 
went 


being fixed 


down- 


wung around 


reality 


1; 
iim 


into 


between 


straig 


looked 


as a 


More position 


abhorred 









They went through to a breeze-swept shady veranda 
Rahbin, instantly comparing this luxury with the bare 
whitewashed walls of his own room, had no eye for the 
beauty of the wooded slope be yond His absorbing envy 
was too great for him to see the sun-polished Kalimas glean 





golden between the trees Presently Burchenal had his 
pau—vw h is gin and bitters— and the two men sat dowr 


At first there was a silence: a silence that rather pleased 


Rahbin, for he figured the clumsy Englishman was ur 





comfortably casting about for word But Burchena 
tarted talking while yet busy with his steak. He kept hi 
eyes on his food; he spoke jerkily, and wandered now and 
then into unnecessary detail. But his points, as he made 


them, were clear. Nor was his subject at all what Rahbir 


rell you why I got you over here, Rahbir he begar 
‘It’s like this: Remember once we were talking in the 
You said you could run up a fortune here in 


ya from a capital of fifty thousand guilders.’ 





ieve I did say that,” answered Rahbin after care 
ful consideratior 
“Well, I believe you. And I've got it—fifty thousand.” 


Rahbin said nothing 


“Got it last night,”” Burchenal went on. ‘‘Got it on a 
frightful binge, but it’s mine all right Remember, | 
haven't told the others. Happened at Malang. I went up 


to the race meeting, and they’ve tremendous baccarat 
nights at those affairs. Couple of Chinese there from 


Pasuruan with stacks of the filthy—couple of lakhs at least 
I played. Tossed on a hundred guilders just for the 





And then— you know how it is—I couldn’t quit. 
om the start. Slathers of liquor too. I was jolly 
the end, four o’clock this morn 
My knecht got me out to the car; drove 





enough to begin; but 
g— Lord, blotto 





' 


me home, too, I recollect. Gad, I’m a bally ass, what 
But I had fifty thousand guilders wrapped up in 





a waiter’s 
headcloth, and I’ve got it now 

Rahbin gill was silent. He could not believe that this 
Arabian Nights tale was any concern of his, yet Burchenal 


eemed to be telling it with a p 





‘So,” he next heard, “we'll just make a jolly old fortune 
together 
What?” said Rahbin sharply 
‘You and I—or you, rather. I’m an awful dud at busi 
ne I’d lese the whole pot in a weel 
Rahbin could not believe his ears; nevertheles his 
heart pounded into his throat and his breath came faster 


and faster 








You're 


at last 
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for an inside pocket 


1 


hereupor 


re or ‘le 


Buri 


into busine 


eal 

ling o him hac 
he iota Malang { ib 
Ohm y the cloth ‘ 
} cket of Nethe 

I Raht eve 
thousand guilde ! 
ant i ed We'll go 


Why do 


harshiy 
Why 
spoke for 
seriousnes 
I’ve beer 
vears. You 
I'm not, a 
see, here's 
in my life 
in this bl 
wal 
the story, 


me to me 
B chenal eaned rwa 
the first time wit! ur i 
ure a shart Rahb 
watching if a couple 
ire clever at that sort of tl 
nd none of my pals are Ye 
the e chance I'll ever ha 


izing 


it to, so I’m coming to you. That 


he managed 


Burchenal reached 


oduced a 


Rahbir your brains and my 


money in an equal partnership. What do 


VOU Si 


R 
His 
was 


have 


iy 


ahbin 


said yes in an awed whisper 


mind had leaped wildly ahead. Thi 
the one 


». But any thought of making a for 


chance he, too, would ever 


Gerda 


tune was vague and distant. It never o 
curred to him that he might some day be ric! All he ew 
e would not be poor. Of a sudden the haunting 


was 


specters of hunger and destitution and disease fel 


Ye 


that | 


bac! 


t neither at that moment nor later did Rahbin feel 


any gratitude toward the Englishman. Burchenal had 
made the point that theirs would be an equal partnership 
of brains and capital. True enough; so Rahbin was cor 


tributing as 


rest 
y 


Ing 


nuch as the other He aid ys and for the 


of the afternoon the two men sat planning the launcl 
of the Surabaya Importing Company Swiftly it 
ied unjust to Rahbin that such a dull-wit as Burchenal 


should profit through no merit of his owr 
Entirely 


tinct 


satisi; 


as 


ict) 


an afterthought although it gave him d 


” Rahbin reflected that he would soon be 














The Old Chinese, Yellow as a Leaf, Wrinkted, With the Crafty Wisdom 
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“Red Shoes? 


ACK in the year 1900 B, F.— before Ford— or there- 
) abouts, when women wore yards of chiffon veiling 
A yver their Merry Widow hats, and their men wore 


automobile touring was the 
In a thick cloud of dust and 
they used to careen along country roads in the old 
cylinder that was so lavishly trimmed with gleam 
ng bra Sometimes they would slow down at a farm gate 
and call to the farmer's gaping boy, “Say, kid, which is the 
oad to Brunersburg And the boy, seeing how gol-darn 
t they thought they were, would direct them the 
way with painful particularity. ‘I'll have one of 
automobiles some day myself,"’ he would resolve. 
His father, plowing, would stop his horse in the middle 
fa furrow to h the snorting car plunging along the 
“Here | am, shoving this pesky plow, while that man 
and just steers the wheel of that horseless car- 
Look at them! They must be going twenty miles 
if they're going one! I'm going to buy one of the 
damfool things as soon as I get the mortgage paid off.” 
When the panting red brute drew up in front of the 
village ice-cream parlor the yokels poked the cushion tires, 
honked the wrote their initials on the dusty paint 
and daringly And each and 
every one of them resolved that he was going to have a car 
f his own in which to go around the country 
And they've got them now. From June to September 
they hie them forth, north, east, south, west; but prin- 
cipally west, Father lays off for a month or six weeks, 
mother puts the kids into overalls and buys khaki pants 
to go with her old georgette waist; they nail a kitchenette 
made of a packing case on one running board, tie the old 
mattress and blankets on the other. They may, and do, 
travel from Indiana to New loway, which is that portion 
of California centering around Los Angeles, without ever 


an innkeeper 


Red? 


leather caps and goggles, 
pastime of the upper classes 
envy 


rei one 


9 
hia 
wrong 
those 
wat 
pike 
ets up there 
lage 


in hour 


horn, 
rawled under its greasy belly 


enriching 
They move from one auto park to another with striking 


gregariousness; An auto park is the very apotheosis of 


She's Not Going to Get Them." 


‘Well, She Is."' She Lowered Her Voice. “You 
democracy. For a fee varying from nothing at ali to fifty 
centsa day, parking space, water, laundry accommodations, 
heat, light, fuel, baths and society are provided. Acquaint- 
ances ripen, and often rot, quickly. How delightful, after 
having camped next to those nice people in the Dodge at 
Topeka, to run into them again at Boisé! ‘‘ Ain't the world 
small!"’ 

The George Lutzes, after a month on the road, had got as 
far as the Portland Auto Camp 
at six one foggy July morning and softly lifted the flap of 
the tent, so as not to disturb her sisters. From a twin tent 
oi the opposite side of the car came the snores of her father 
and mother, nicely antiphonal. 

“Funny how they can sleep so late,” she thought. “I’m 
so used to getting up first at home that I can’t sleep late, 
even now when I have the chance.” 

She stood barefooted in the ubiquitous dust, savoring the 
morning, then remembered her flannelette nightgown, and 
scrambled modestly into the car to dress. She came out in 
incredibly quick time, clad in the regimentals of the motor 
camper: Cotton khaki trousers buttoned slightly below the 
knee, brown cotton stockings and Oxfords and a brown 
woolen shirt—a costume with much to recommend it, but 
no charm to the eye. Her sister wore it but seldom, and 
then softened it by such subtle feminine touches as a pale- 
blue beaded waist, her second-best stockings and pumps, 
and dangling beads and earrings. 

Mrs. Lutz, like Aggie, wore it constantly, with such 
slight modifications as would naturally suggest themselves 
to a woman whose intimate testimonials for patent medi- 
cine, with her picture, had appeared in the press for years. 
She usually added canvas leggings, a knitted jacket and a 
boudoir cap to her khaki 

But it was characteristic of Aggie to wear the khaki 
plain. It was handier and neater that way. She took a 
bath towel and a toothbrush in her hand and crossed the 
camp ground to the community wash room. There she 
soaped her wholesome, pleasant face till it shone. 


Aggie, the oldest giri, rose 


Saw Who Came to Camp This Morning" 


The woman at the next washbasin turned around drip 
ping, and with her eyes shut groped for a towel rack which 
wasn't there. 

““No towels!” she said aggrievedly. ‘‘In the auto camp 
at Wichita they have fine towels. Would you mind letting 
me use yours?” 

“No-o.” 

“‘T want to tell you there’s an awful difference in some of 
these camps. You notice it when you've come as far as we 
have.” 

“Where are you from?” asked Aggie. 

“Jackson, Michigan. Where you from?” 

“Myrtle Creek, lowa. We live on a farm five miles out.” 

“How far you going?” 

“Los Angeles. Perhaps if we like it we'll stay.” 

“I don’t know just where we're going-or how long we'll 
stay. It depends on how long our dough lasts. When it 
gives out my husband gets a job for a while till we get 
enough to move on. Thanks for your towel.” 

“You're welcome,” said Aggie, and took it back with 
the tips of her fingers. 

“You're in that Hudson over by the store, ain't you? 
I saw you cooking dinner last night. My husband said it 
was the pretty one that was doing it, but I said no, that 
was your sister.” 

———” 

“What's her name?” 

“Thelma.” 

‘Seems like in every family there’s a pretty one and a 
useful one. You’ve got a little sister too; about twelve.” 

“Yes. Her name is Mary Pickford.” 

“Well, I’m real glad to know you.’”’ Her mouth worked 
in an obvious effort to dislodge a blackberry seed, perhaps, 
from a back tooth. ‘‘My toothbrush got down at the 
bottom of the flour sack somehow, and I just told my hus- 
band that I wasn’t going to pick over all that flour, not for 
fifty toothbrushes,” 4 

(Cortinued on Page i31 
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ANY vears ago, lor y be fore the yreat boar —_ - Wil { nd ( 
hadgerwithatond thelat werierandsoaie LO Ldemury Wallies iris tow i 
assault on his underground home in Rool id thing 
hurst Forest, there was the greatest fight in the ILLUSTRATED BY CHARLES LIVINGSTON BUILI lhe master halte 
wild history of the wood. It is still told in the Cat iders waited bel 
and Gr atfly , where after the field labor of the day men sit of the whipper-in as in sharp authority he bade one of the by the gate t ee wh va 
on wooden forms and drink ale hounds drop a rabbit skin it had found in a ditch Ware down the slope went red ed 
In those days before the Great War there were tree riot, Baronet!’ He ird the jingle of bits and the soft but still Nimrod 1 t “ 
Rookhurst Forest; there are none now; the autumn ra thuds of hoofs on furrow rh e pack, led by Nimrod the the western hedge | v | 
bring scarlet, buff and orange fungi on the rotten stump faultless, the true fox tells had entered the north side of it was wea Capta id 
circles of the felled tree The Rrock holt, w ts maze ol the Big Wheattic ld and wa preading to the huntsma ind trag | 
corride kitchens and sleeping chambers tunneled into cast ses to vind and sterns a-waver. Fang-over-Lip aga that lying 
the hillside—-the work of many centuries fallen ir waited for the voice of Nimrod, and as he waited a fle it | mor ing 
immer the entran ire hidden by the pink spires of him under the ea He seratched with a hind foot, and watched N od when he came 
foxgloves which have risen where the autumn beech mast hool head He was concerned more with the flea ind ng h tern fu 
crackled under the feet of swine. Rabbits burrow wher« than with Nimrod at that moment vas working true St i 
once Fang-over-Lip the fox crept for sanctuar thistle After a second of stillness he felt it moving down | it nin whip hand 
nd bramble cover the approaches trodden by the five eck, so he scratched again, balancing himself on the thig! By the pebbly sha w } 
clawed pads of the badgers And the pack that chased of the other hind leg He was still scratching when he up the bar he ran st ta 
Fang-over-Lip makes music no more; other huntsmen heard a whimper, and then another whimper. The hound »ver-Lip had traveled that 
listen to the sharp bell-like tang of Clarion, Conqueror and were pressing round Nimrod, and their sterns were feather hollow note th huntsma 
Firefly; to the mellow and clamorous notes of thirteen ing Before sunrise that morning Fang-over-Lip had Mark him there! lhe 1 
ouples so identical in pitch and quality; to the deep walked that way to his sleeping place among the furrow and followed Nimrod as he loy 
tongues of Nimrod and Solway, Thunderer and Doomsday hounds were three hundred yards away. He scratched no gave tongue and followed a 
Nimrod the faultless! How baying used to roll back more. Nimrod was running towards him, the pack follow farmer on an old black cob | 
from the wooded hillside of Rookhurst when he spoke to ing. Fang-over-Lip waited, for that morning he had not tirrups, took off | hat, roar 
the scent of Fang-over-Lip, his old enemy of many seasons! run straight to his bed, but down the wind, along the ind holding it aloft poin I to ( 
Fang-over-Lip, whose mask, when he turned in histracks, western hedge, and after a drink in the brook he had gone — had seen the fox as it stole thro 
grinned at hounds -but never from wall of huntsman’ towards the eastern hedge, changed direction, and ru ind fir. Immediately the } 
parlor or squire’s hall. But to the story of how the forty diagonally across the wind until he reached his dry kennel hort and urgent notes, follo 
vund boar badger saved Fang-over-Lip’s mask, and nearly He waited, and Nimrod turned, feathering. The hound were like amall beads of i 
t his own vas mute, and his jealous rival, Captain the babbler, threw = air 
One winter morning Fang-over Lip lay out in the middle his tongue and bounded before Nimrod he pack re nded to the ¢ 
of the Big Wheatfield, which was ary and ridged with Horses tossed their heads and opened their nostri of Clarion, Conqueror and Fire 
\ iis chin rested on his paws, his eyes were shut ome were impatient, and fought against curbs, plunging the solid clamor of the matche 
he was sleeping, and his nose was stroked by the wind that into the crusty furrow The huntsman took his horn from of Thunderer and Doomsda 
passed up the field to Crowstarver’s Spinney in the ‘niddle where it was thrust between the second and third bra triple peal behind Nimrod, 
Che sun was on his left. It was nearly noon, and the cold buttons of his red coat; the pack loped down the tield I} topped at the bed of | 
was quiet Seeing them Fang-over Lip kne w thatit was time to go of black and white and tar 
Suddenly his ea ve cocked, and his eves were ope and he stole up a furrow, brush low and ears laid bac but the wheel broke and became | 
i e did not move otherwise He heard a ind of _no hound or horseman saw Fang-over-Lip. He heard the the sp ey and through the t 
ittled iron, the sound of a distant gate fastener being tongue of Captain the babbler, and knew that he was 1 rowstarver and through the ea 
fted by the huntsman’s whip handle. He heard the voice peaking to his scet the note that came from his throat furrow aga Continued on 
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OOK 
their weight during the 
first six months of their 


stay in the country, and 
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a foreigner with 


hand take all Ovat — The Versailles 


an clothes out of 


satchels and rubs his hands on them, and then stand 
in front of another disagreeable-looking man for another 
hour waiting for him to examine your passport suspiciously 
The fam Muropean sensation of spending half a day 
vainly t accommodations at hotels 

may easily be duplicated by going to New York and spend 
an equal amount of time trying to persuade the occu 

f Fifth Avenue to rent a guest 

A familiar European touch 

y carelessly removing a hundred-dollar bill 
and throwing it away 


get crowded 


ints of private houses on 
1 to vou for 
ay be added b 


Il every five or 


at day or 80 
six hour 


The Return of the Gadders 


Americans in Europe are almost invariably 
are going home. The moment when they 
that takes them to their ship is the 
mark, emotionally, of their travels. 
God-fearing men, who have been foaming 

rage at the necessity of having to pay 
» dotlars for a seven-mile taxi ride in 
with delight at the prospect of returning 


happiest 
that 


—- 
the one 


limb aboard the tratn 


high water 


twe 


“ath where a two-miie taxi ride from the 
ten dollars. Beautiful women who 
the and most unpro 
world's greatest chefs become 


on cost 


weeks with finest 
of the 
mere mention of baked beans and lemon 
has heard and seen a boatload of 
g for New York one realizes that Europe's 
ts power of attracting Americans who 
Incide ntally ’ 
ricans who emit the loudest whoops of thanks 


found in 


iter one 


ppier if they stayed at home 
when leaving Europe will generally be 


aguin the following summer 


A Source of Distress 


Americans find it difficult to 
understand why they should be obliged to carry passports 


( | es of the greatest sources of anguish in Europe is the 
/ American passport 
osting ten dollars and pay an additional ten dollars for a 


almost every time they cross a European frontier 


so arranged matters that British subjects need 


Visa 
England has 
European countries, and so the 
rican British citizens 
without formalities or questions while 
) 


Close 


enter most 
Ame 


countries 


isas to 


raveling distressed to see 


tering 


Americas art ubjected to expense, delay and 


Fountain, the Mecca 


A View of Rome From the American Methodist College. In 


of All Tourists 


The Amer 
ican’s inability to 
fathom the 
why he should be put 
to all this trouble 
and expense is due 
to the fact that 

there is no reason 

Muropean 
tries make things 
difficult for Amer 
tourists be 


scrutiny 


reason 


coun 


ican 
cause America makes 
it hard for European 
immigrants. When the 
United States 
ment distinguishes bet we en 
European tourists who travel 
in America for pleasure and 
European immigrants who come to 
America to take American jobs, Euro 
pean governments will have to follow suit 

It is probably futile to expect rapid action on 
this matter from Congress; for all congressmen who 
travel in Europe receive free passports from the United 
States and free visas from European countries, and so they 
can work up no excitement over the matter. If some of 
the congressional investigators last summer had been pay 
ing for passports and visas they would have been ruined 
before they ever had a chance to start for Europe, which 
would have been an excellent thing for both places. 


Govern 


Prominent Eaters 


TMHE Danes are hearty and indefatigable eaters of butter, 

cream and mayonnaise dressing. Fish, meat and most 
vegetables are considered unsavory and insipid unless cov 
ered with a cupful of mayonnaise or great dabs of beaten 
butter-—known to the Danes as butter batty. No Dane 
would be at all surprised if he were to be served with 
orange sherbet or mince pie covered with mayonnaise, or 
if mayonnaise were to be liberally spooned into his tea. 
On arriving in Denmark from Germany or Poland one is 
quickly convinced that at least three cows must keep con- 
stantly at work in order to produce the daily quota of 
butter, cream and mayonnaise that he is expected to con 


sume. Resident Americans usually add thirty pounds to 


favorable opinion of 
Denmark because of 
the fact that they con- 
stantly and 
consequently have a 


overeat 


gloomy and depressed 
outlook, 


The Inhuman Race 


bs ONE who is un 
familiar with the 
various hates and pe 
culiarities of the human 
race, there are various 
aspects of Europe that 
are provocative of bore- 
dem and even of illness 
A man from Mars, for 
example, traveling 
from Italy Ger 
many or from Denmark 
into Poland or from 
Czecho-Slovakia into 
Austria or from Sweden 
into Russia, or 
Holland or 
Denmark 
many, crosses an 
aginary line 
the two countries 
same sun 
both sides of the line: 
the same 
both 

clouds 


into 


from 
France or 
into Ger 
im- 
between 
The 
shines on 
sky covers 
sides; fleecy 
drift from 
one side to the 





oe 


other with- 
out alter- 
ations 


in shape, 

size or texture; 

birds — fly 
freely, nesting on one 


AaCTOSS 


side of the line and gathering 
worms and insects on the other, Exactly the same sorts 
of potatoes and cabbages grow on both sides of the line 
requiring the same length of time and the same amount of 
human endeavor to be brought to perfection 
both sides of the line worship the same God in the 
way; they have the same love for children and for their 


Peopl on 


sare 


homes 

One might as well be traveling from Pennsylvania into 
New Jersey or from New Hampshire into Vermont. Yet 
on one side of the line is plenty, and on the other side j 
want; on one side the people are thrifty and happy, and on 
the other side they cannot save money and are in constant 
fear of the morrow; on one side money is the same today, 
next week and next month, and on the other side the money 
of today may not be worth the paper on which it is printed 
in another twenty-four hours; on one side a traveler pays 
a dollar and a half or two dollars for a meal in a dining car, 
and on the other side he pays twenty or thirty cents; on 
one side he has all the butter and milk that he wants, and 
on the other side these things are almost unknown; on one 
side life is normal, and on the other side it is a constant 
struggle against starvation and pauperization. All this 

Continued on Page 137 
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exercises an unhappy 
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was produced under its melancholy roof; and, after send 
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THE BURDEN BEARER 


JOTHING napper uddenly I 
mean to say, no event which a 


Back in his life, far J 
Zee 


preparing behind the 1 ys 


trand } 
braiding the 


»thee 


i a grocery store 
He had leved it. He 
till often dreamed 


gv its heavenly clean 


fee and spices and apples 
lon tea He had cherished ever 
it up a hope which he 
to Diantha 


ishe would move 


ruve never 


ourage to express 


back 


ice more be a gro 
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to be 
cherished, shining 
furtively as he 


knew that was not 


He had to wipe his eye 


wrote 
lob Hlendersan accepting his long standing 
ore ile wrote this letter with a sense of 
ind yet he persisted in telling himself that 
hed suddenly He 


tage capable of looking back and recog 


id cra , without warning 


warnings he had received, nor of admitting 
ight be to blame for what Diantha had 
eemed to him that with blinding sud 

as lighted up, and he could not bear to 


Diantha’ 


onment 


newest specialist who subjected him to 


wife pecialists had ignored him, except 
ending in their staggering bills; but this 
Diantha'’s husband after a second talk 


Mr. 


little frigt 


Breen,” he said to Eddie, who sat humble and a 


tened, with his eyes imploring the great specialist 
“Mr 
able-bodied 


Nothing 


not to tell him Diantha had something incurable 
Breen, I find quite average, 
woman. There is noth matter with her 
except 
Me? Doctor, 
thing a 
‘Too much, That 
ego to start with and you've fed it by overdevotion.” 


your wile a 
ing the 
whatever you.’ 


what do you mean? I've done every 


the trouble. She had a good deal of 
The 
great man flicked over the pages of a notebook, ‘Um-m 
yes. Small-town belle. Father big man of the place. 
Died. Left her alone and unexpectedly poor, She promptly 
» her couch—in the center of the stage, of course. 
to have had a singer, | understand 
i, there being no money to go on with, she adopted 
nvalid, Then she married you, and you” 


took ft 


a career as 


career of 
t Diantha’s hus 
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From His Type and the Pleading Way the Woman Looked Up at Him, Eddie 


until it became like the liver of a Strasburg goose, when 
what she needed was hardship.” 
“Hardship!” 
Eddie Breen’s kind face was distorted 
ment, with 


with bewilder- 
The specialist closed the notebook 
with a snap and made a disagreeable sound through his 
Then he looked across the desk at his visitor and his 
eyes softened 

“Mr. Breen, | 
yourself.”’ 

Eddie Breen blinked 
out of his eyes and gave place to incredulity 
ever wanted to know anything about himself 
not 


protest 
nose 


should like to know something about 
The astounded indignation died 
No one had 
He could 
and he had nothing to say. The 
specialist made curlicues on the cover of the notebook 


“What your Mr. 


De 


believe his ears, 


was your business in home town, 
Breen‘ 

“*T had a grocery store.” 

Eddie mumbled these words, automatically thinking 
that Diantha wouldn't like his admitting it to this stylish 
specialist. 

“Your own store? 
city —why?” 


Eddie Breen made no answer 


And you gave it up and came to the 


He drooped his head and 
turned his brown derby hat around and around in his 
stubby One of life’s remarkable and scorching 
moments was upon him. It showed him himself, driving 
his father’s grocery wagon around to the back door of 
Diantha’s home, an ordinary friend!y boy, humbly adoring 
an inaccessible maiden; it showed him his own tremendous 
sense of pity and tenderness after her loss; it showed him 
his seven years of service; it showed him his whole life, 
beginning in early boyhood—one long adoration of a 
woman who had fooled him 

fe was aware of a curious trembling inside him. It was 
the gathering anger of a patient man. And alongside this 
anger was forming a staggering, sorrowful intuition—he 


hands 
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He had lived by one light, 
one ambition, for years —to make 
Diantha well so that fulfill 
what he had always believed to be her 

glorious destiny. Her 
her love ly 


was a failure. 


she could 


voice, 
voice 
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“fixations '’--but they 
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something if it hadn’t 
been for me?” 

‘I mean tha 
would have 
faster if she 
face things 
if she |} 
sink 
strike 
doubt, Mr 
you meant 

Eddie Breen jammed 

n the br rt’ 
stumbled over a chair 


well, sh 
out 
Breen, t 


well 


own ad 
and got himself out into 


the street There 
an astounding 


was 
ache 
within him, and aslow, 
dreadful anger choking 
It wa 


that he wrote the 


that night 
letter 
accepting Henderson’ 
offer for the 


nim 


grocery 
store 

A day or two later he 
followed the letter to 


his home town, settled 


various details in re 
gard to the agreement 
with Henderson, and 
on the way back took 
arun out on Cape Cod 


Breen Knew He Was a Collector after his 


Soon return 

to New York he walked 
one day into the office of old Thomas Grantland, who had 
been his father’s lawyer in the days of Breen & Son 

“Hello, Eddie, my boy! Haven't seen you in a dog’s 
age. Have achair. Smoke?’’ The old gentleman peered 
at Eddie Breen over the top of his glasses. Then his gaz 
“What's the matter, Eddie? You been sick, or 
something?” 

For since he saw him last, Eddie Breen appeared to have 
withered bleakly t had wiped off 
his face its customary almost innocent f And 
particularly different were his eyes. They appeared to 
have 


sharpened 


A sort of gray detachmer 
iendliness 
their with a 
most see, as if Eddie 
Breen had stepped out of a procession and stood looking 
on, without interest and without hope 

“How’s Diantha?”’ asked the law 
change the subject. “Still doctoring? 

“Tt’s about Diantha I wanted to speak to you. | 
haven't been feeling quite A 1 lately myself, and | got 
thinking what would Diantha do if I should 


receded somewhat; they sat in socket 


certain blank aloofness strange to 


shuffle off 
Fellow has to think of things like that sometimes.” 
“Sho, Eddie, you're still nothing but a youngster.” 
“Thirty-one, and I’m not well.” He seemed insistent or 
this point. “If I should die—suddenly 
to advise Diantha. Now I've got an agreement here —sold 
my store up home se 
“So? I always thought you'd go back 
success of the business, didn't you, Eddie?” 
A gleam lightened Eddie's eyes and went out again 
“Best grocery store in the county today. But 
this agreement He took a long envelope from his 
pocket. ‘‘I wanted to ask if you will put it in your safe 
and—if anything should happen to me—see that Hender 
son makes his payments to my wife. You better read it.”’ 
The old lawyer adjusted his glasses after a long stare at 


someone ougnt 


You made a 


about 


Eddie Breen, because he felt there was something not quite 
normal about all this, and read over the agreement. 
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He hivered and 
turned away from the 


oma F 
rail, for it seemed to 
“Then She Married You, and You Proceeded to Wrap Her Up in Cotton Woot" him that acros the 
black water, between 
H’m-m, that’s all right,”’ he said presently ‘Only it him and the shore, he saw the lighted window of his store, 
eems to me the terms are pretty easy for Henderson one the orange anc crimson of fruit and the clean shine of pre 





thousand down and the remainder at the rate of sixteen 
hundred a year and interest. If, as you say, anything 


hould happen to you, sixteen hundred would not be much 


of an income for your wife, an invalid, would it, Eddie 
She isn’t an invalid \ pause 
No? Well, we ylad to hear it 
Only last month she was offered a yood choir positior 
Good enough! So she’s actually singing 
he isn’t."". Eddie Breen’s tone was for him strange 
grim ‘But she will,” he added 
The lawyer peered sharply at | Visitor he shuffled 
papers, opened and closed a drawet 


‘Il suppose, if necessary, the payments could 
creased he began 

But Eddie interrupted him sharply 

‘Il want those payments made exactly like I've stipu 
lated in the agreement, not one cent changed Will you 
do that for me, Mr. Grantland, or not? 

“Why, of course, Eddie, if you say so, my boy 

It was shortly afterward that Eddie Breen, with a bag ir 
his hand, made his way toward the docks and the night 
boat to Boston. He felt very queer indeed -benumbed, 
frozen; and he had an odd conviction that he was invisible, 
like a ghost; like a homeless ghost, as, indeed, in a way he 
was, forin a few hours now he would be a dead man dead 
without the comfort of oblivion 

On the upper deck he leaned against the rail and watched 
the shadowed cations wheel past as the boat rounded into 
the Fast River, watched the cross-town streets opening up 
and slip} ing past At last he looked along a street in the 
far distance of which was— had been—his home. Through 


the numbne that had inwrapped him for days shot a 
frightful pain. Must he go on with this? Crazy, that’s 
what he wa What was the matter with him? Why 
couldn't he go on, sink comfortably back and let her make 


a slave of him to the end of their days? 


He was not accustomed to probing his own mind and it 
bewildered him painfully. Besides, he had been all through 
it, over and over, through sleepless nights ever since hi 
visit to the specialist. He only knew that something deep 

him had changed 

It was like a belated growing up. That was it He 
had been a fool boy all his life up to now. He had actually 
believed that love can work miracles 

Well, it can’t. He clamped his hands tight on the rail, 
and a sense of complete failure, intolerably dreary, washed 
over him, as if already he had let himself down into the 
chill blackness of the water. He saw Diantha becoming 
a flabby woman, querulous and exacting, her lovely voice 
rusting, her life a futility, strewn with empty medicine 
bottles; and himself, fetching and carrying, conciliatory, 
humbly cheerful, tiptoeing in and out of rooms, always 
hoping for the best. 

No! He struck his hand on the rail, while a steely look 
sat strangely on his round face. No, not that. He had 
failed, but there was one more thing he could do, and he 
would do it, though it meant the end of Eddie Breen 


serve bottle An absurd vision for a man about to tastes 
oblivion But it brought the tears to Eddie Breen eve 

He turned and plunged blindly toward his stateroom lt 
his room he took from | bag envelopes and writing paper 


One envelope he addre ed to the lawver, Grantland, and 


on the inner one wrote For my wife 

sitting on the de of his bed in hi hirt sleeve ind sto 
ing feet, he looked like a salesman making out his report 
to the firm And ining intently at the pape he wrote 


raged and fl Mr. Grantland will t 
\ ibout the 1 ‘ the il of the 
There ll not be enoug! | ithe wa e have 
lived. You will have 
to do somett { 
elf ; ha 
‘ ir 
tid 
ua 
nis 
For 1 
tr 





Iv 






He found that he could not 








write any more r} va t the letter he had meant to 
write, but it was no use A sudden exhaustion came ov 

him and he lay back upon the pillow. The eternal tramp 
ng of feet the ce ve ‘ I ime ta Wf and 
unrea \ profound lifference se ‘ n 

l the blac ind la ‘ ! i ! 1M ‘ iW ! ‘ l it 
be to feel its way toward the « rance to the Cape ¢ j 
( 

Kiddie Breen tor ‘ t i ethe ca Ihe 
envetope adare ed to ( intiana nm the 
washstand. He stole out and began to edge along the dees 
in the shadow of the stateroom Che boat wa t! anal 
now, barely moving. On tl le the decks were d rted 
He could lool al ete} water to the farthe 
late ol the cana ind ma ‘ ‘ t iin ’ tre “ a) ; aa 
beyond Moving noiselessly in | tockinged feet, he 
went to the rail, took off his coat and dropped it overboard 

No sound of discovery came up to him from the deck 
below, and after listening for at nstant he climbed overt 
the rail, slid down a post to the lower deck rail, crouched 
there for a moment No one wa ! ght Although | 
could hear voices on the other le of the boat shouting t 
omeone on shore 

He hung there for an instant i el g dread at the 
pit of hi tomach, and then with a slight plop he slid int 
the oily blackne ol the wate 

tv the time he came out of the water on the land sid 
of the canal the boat ights wer oeding and all about 
him was darkne Ile rested f 1 moment to give hi 
heart a chance t toy igging. Then he stood up to get 
his bearing A quarter of a mile ind was the shel! of 
cabin in which a week before he had hidden under the floo 
boards a few articles of nece il clothing, and present 
dripping and shivering, he began to plod through the sandy 
fields toward 

Sixteen hours later he was wait 1 Boston station 
dressed in a ne cheat it of clothe with a cap pulled 
low over his eye Before he boarded his train he boug 
an evening pape rtwo ( e ot tnem, in the positio 
assigned to mporta ev were a dozen lines to t 
effect that a passenger wee missing when the boat fron 
New York do ad tha nornt t was believed | had 
falien overboard me time du y the night, either ace 
dentally ter lly tl ime was ment ed and 
that was Pp tik i ihe obituary of a man ot 
importance Che enort i ‘ e hour of a lifetime 
compressed t we © indifferent tine laddie read it and 
closed Nis eve feeling a dreadtul forlornne creeping ovel 
him Continued on Page 74 
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“Now Telit Me About it, Dear; and Whatever is Right for You, I'tt Hetp You to Do" 












Does Opportunity Still 
Little Kelllow?= By James H. Collins 


like meat packing applied to the fish busi- 
ness. He was cleaning and repairing 
watches for jewelers on the principle by 


which a tin lizzie is put together in the 





automobile assembling iine 

“We make watches that way,” said 
John Blank the Second; ‘and Americar 
watches are both excellent and cheap. But 


+ 


while the watches have been getting be 
ter and better, the repair work has beer 
getting worse and worse. The well-trained 
l-around watch repairer is not a 

mon as he used to be. | 

from Europe, having learned hi 

the watchmaking schools of Sv 

nd the metrope " = r 


oO 
} 


Germany. The war cut 


these men, and others have gor 


stheabout right 


to get into bus! . : watch factories Things becam 
, that the Horological Institute of 
on the lower has been organized to provide instr 
in watch repairing, and issue cert 
mell,”” ex , to students who systematically lear: 
First, when he craft and pass an examinatior 
») tear away from 


and show a visitor fi Quantity Methods 
j It } he said, pointing ’ 

ome empty burl topped barrels in : b he buy a good watch and take it t 
; " Chose barrels get a jeweler when it needs repair It 


wsolutely fresh.” : may fall into the hands of a repairmar 
crete room where } who does a botch job You complain t 


leaning ocear ; . the jeweler, and probably tell your 
ile knowing that : bles to tl 


e watch manufacturer 

h with acurrveomb es So, you see, watch repairing has 
and weakfish, and . ‘ a manufacturing problem, and I hi: 
h; and they were ‘ *¢ built up tl 


{ 





aken out, and business b 


teaks and sides, é . ting it or 





a mali 
then put away ir ufacturing basis 
not tree ‘Ai some any 


d the following . adver gy, ol! 
is Denver a sign, four 
7 ve thousand 
Fixed Prices . watches come in 
here weekly fron 
jewelers all ve! 


o! Not until ot gee . the country, and 


"echoed Johr 


i 








I'm a biolo - ale a nt § : re we do the repair 


i | ’ . ng ar leaning 
ars with Uncle A Fishing Boat With a Catch of Herring. At Right 3 . gand clea 1B 


poisoning coyote A Discipte of Izaak Watton, Snapped on Barnegat Bay and send them 
ind trying to restore ; back 
where omebody had upset it and let and cut into bonele s pieces and after . ’ ; ‘i . We went out 
perhand. Then Il wentupto Labrador being chilled will arrive cool in the fiber ~ . niall nto his factory 
tation, trading with the Eskimos, and container even with four or five days’ . and followed the 
But I came out the year travel in midsummer He has built : work from end to 
went back to Washington while up a business with hotels, restaurant . s end of this novel 
started this business. Thing and clubs in pretty much every inland . quantity-pro 
now, but we've just increased our — state, partly with his own money aad “ “7. duction ling 
ipital d next time you come down we'll be in better partly with capital invested by friend +> ; There were he 
iarters and you'll see all this cleaning done by machinery.’ who believe in his idea and in him ° tween forty and 
What sort o eas have you got into?” | asked There is one other thing in this busi fifty watchmal 


Delivering shore dinners to the Corn Belt!"’ was the ness that makes for success. If a hotel ‘rs employed ir 


and he proceeded to explain a business started by a chef in Chicago wanted filet of sole on ; as well as a 
o 't very much money, but did have a good his Friday menu, formerly he had to ; good many help 
send for a hundred pounds of cold- rs At one end 
heretofore obtainable any distance inland — storage flounders, go to all the expense the out-of-kilter 
ved frozen because there was no other way of cleaning them, and would get thirty watch was taken 

» ocean fish on an inland menu can In pounds of cookable fish —for various apart by worl 
ngrained in the inlander’s mind that John Blank — kinds of fish waste 30 to 70 per cent in men who do 
found it necessary to send a little explanatory the cleaning. When they are cleaned nothing else 
with every piece of fish, to be served with it and cut up at the ocean-side and come Fach part of the 











wrapped in a box ready to cook, he timepiece was 
minute! I've got things a little twisted. saves all that labor and trouble and gets the fish for less laid on a tray, and the tray tagged with the name of the 
i way to ship fresh fish several days’ journey money. Besides, the by-products are left where they car owner, the jeweler who sent it, and the case and movement 
n the ocean, but it cost too much. You could chillthem, be turned into something, and Blank believes that eventu numbers. This tray then went to an examiner, who care 
ind put them in a balsa-wood box, and that wood is such ally they will pay for the fish, because he is applying the fully inspected each part and listed the repair work to be 
1 remarkable insulator that they would arrive in good con- meat-packing idea to the fish business. Other concernsare done. Every defective part was thrown out and a new one 
1. B i box costs about six dollars! And every doing this same thing, but he says he does it better. Also, put on the tray. 

cage that had been tried cost enough to he has simplified his selling and shipping by charging the “Very often the individual repairman lacks a new part 
necessary. That was the difficulty.-the same price per pound for fish all year round. The prices of | and mends the old one,” explained Blank the Second. “ But 

And John Blank overcame it by inventing a three different groups of fish vary, but not the price on that’s false economy and bad repairing.” 
urd package so cheap that it does not have to come each group, throughout the year. Thus a steward or chef The tray then went toa girl who washes all the assembled 
invented it one night on a suburban train; he can place a standing order for so many pounds of fish to parts in benzine, dries them in hardwood dust and places 
commuting gives lots of time for invention. The fish arrive on a certain day each week, and will know exactly them under a hood where the sawdust is removed by 
resh caught, the surplus left every morning after New what it is going to cost him. vacuum. Then the actual repair work began, and for each 
equirements have been supplied by the boats that John Blank the Second was over in Jersey City, and hard — kind of trouble there was a specialist. A broken mainspring 
it daily, chiefly off Long Island and the Jersey shore to find, for he had no sign on the factory building in which would be replaced by a workman who does nothing else, 


hours 


rs after catching, they are cleaned his business is located. He, too, had got hold of an idea (Continued on Page 149 
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Almerica’s Kirst Horseless Care 


riage Race, 1895 —By H. H. 


N MAY, 1895, in the Chicago Club, I picked up a copy 





of L’Il tration, of Paris, containing an account, with 
lustr ns, of an automobile race between Paris and 
Bordeaux ich had taken place afew weeks before. It 
gave me an idea. On my ret to The Times Herald 





office I pu ased a copy of L’ Illustration and called into 
my room Frederick U. Adams, known to the 
profession as Grizzly Adams Mr. Adams had 
ical twist of mind, a reporter. I showed him the 


the French race and suggested that The 


newsp 


iper 





) a mechat 
rare il 
report of 
Times Chicago of 


Herald get up a contest in 





horseless vehicles. Adams was enthusiastic and 
it once drew up a plan which I indorsed and 
published. The Times Herald offered five thou | 
ind dollars in prizes and five thousand dollars 
0 pay the preliminary expenses 

The race was to be run July 4, 1895. Some 


y 


tered the lists The 
Most of them were with- 
life a burder 


rite 
of invent« 


tants « interest 


rs Was great 
1eans and made my 
their dr 


ancial n 
and asking for money 
ideas, so | asked President 
Cleveland to have the War Department 
and race He 


appoint 


howing me awings 


their 


develop 


take 
large ol the experiments 
Miles to 
upervise the contest 

My appeal to Mr. Cleveland was | 
belief that the greatest use of the 
ould be for army and commercial 


Times Herald 


General someone to 
vased on the 
motor wagor 
trucks The 


made the prediction that 


twenty one horses would be used for pleasure 
vehicles or 

The Peal dents pproved of General Miles’ ap | 
pointment of Gen Wesley Merritt He came 


rne er the manage 
Merritt chose Henry 
manulacture and Prot 
Klectricity Depart 
judges with him 





ment to him General 





Timken, a carriage 
John P. Barrett, head of the 
ment of Chi toactas 
as assistant judges, Leland L. Summers 
Lundie, civil engineers; Col. M. J 
United States Army; Dr. A 
F. Kimball, carriage 

A testing 


ago and 
and Johr 
Ludingtor 
lan Hornsby, and ¢ 
manufacturer of Chicago 


It was uni 


apparatus was set u] jue from the 
fact that the result to be obtained had never any ight 
anywhere else in the world. It was designed by iL 
Summers, the twenty-six-year-old editor of : lectrical 
Engineering, and John Lundie, a young Englishman 
Upon the two young men fell the bulk of the work of show 
ing the consumption of fuel and the efficiency of the ma 
chines. A platform with a 15 per cent incline was built and 
each machine entering was subject to the test 


Ditched by a Nervous Farmer 


W reas N July 
\ tne 


was imposs 


Fourtl 
Haynes-Apperson, of Kokomo, Indiana 
with one 


arrived there was only one machine 


ible to have a contest machine, 
Day, in September. In 


postpone the 


abor 
reque sted to 
November twenty-eighth 





extended to 
again 


ksgiving Day, 


the time was 


was date. so 











here was 


horseless car 
Frenchy, so 
dollars fora 
prize 
October 1 
a Magazine, 
of its kind pr 


of New Y ork, 


considerable t 


as ther 
Herald offered five 


motocycle”’ was 


riage “automobile,” 
The Times 


name, and “* 


5, 1895, two ambitious young mer 


calling it the Motocycle 
iblished in America. Tl 
was started November first, 


It was 





were 


chusetts 
a distance of 





Duryea Wagon Motor, 


rhe 
d Novemb 


later 


general interest in the 
manufacturers of carriages a 


lew, an 
A purse of 


Thanksgiving 


H. Mueller 


hours. The 
Ingtor Parl 
Lincoln Parl 
ing the rour 

The Durye 


turned his he 


he Was 80 S(a 








De La Vergne Hunting Trap 





red to see a buggy without any | 


to it coming up the road behind 


he did not know what he wa 
collision Mr 
driving thi 
into the ditch, hop 


ing to climb up theslight embanl 


him 
doing. To avoid a 
Duryea, 
drove 


who wa 
motor, 


ment, but broke a wheel and gave 
up the race He hauled his ma 
chine to the nearest depot and 
shipped it to Chicago, where it 


was repaired 


entered the real cor 


ing Day, wir 


This car 


test on Thanksgiv 


ning the first prize, two thousand 
dollar 

The night before Thanksg y 
two or three inches of snow fe 


making a severe test lor the n 
tors. The Tin 


with the part 


Herald arranged 
commissioners tf 
give the machines theright of wa 
as up to that time they had beer 
barred from the 
“ oid frightening the horse The 
official course was from. the 
World’s Fai 


German bBullcing 


opposition to cal 


e Horsele 
fifteen day 


boulevards to 


awarcde 


vd the 


st 


th 





i 


dred 


irted 


Age 





s hitehed 



















> 1 





> a] v7 
)K } 


IKO AUS 


> <P 


USpSG@iaQari 


down « route 

Ihe iX lined up at the post were 

Che Duryea Wagon Mot Compar pring 
field, Massacl ett ising gasoline 

The De | Vergne Refrigerator Mac ‘ 


Company, ga ne 
The Morris and n,P idelphia, eleetri 
H. Mueller & Co., Decatur, Illinois, gasoline 
R. H. Mac New York, gasoline 


lhe Sturges Electric, of C} 0 


Racing at Five Miles an Hour 








Ta Haynes-Apper \ e. now in th 
--— _— - ~ Ssmitt lan dnmstitutior Wast 
Winner of The Times Heratd Pirst Prize America ! tf one irriage farted 
Above —An Barty Haynes Tac Park « t { | 
Ing tol t ‘ int ga natl 
Motocycle issued two numbers only, October diana Avenue i ‘| ‘ t t { \ ia stre 
er, and gave up the ghost rhere was so littl car, it smashe frontw had ‘ entering tl 
new motive power, outside of the race At SX: 30 A.M. a } " 1 ewe vaiting a 
nd buggies, that the subscriber Jackson Park and the Midw to wa the ' Ga 
d advertising nil olne engine vere t be pitted 1 ‘ t / 
five hundred dollars was, while waiting for the Che boulevards were vded wit , ter las} 
Day event, put up for a race between the ing up and dowr ! rt ‘ irr At 
t,enz Gasoline Motor, of Decatur, Illinois, and 8:35 the word el lucy Kimba ! 
the Duryea Gasoline Motor Wagon, of Springfield, Massa J. F. Durye imped to | A ind passed thr 
The course was to Waukegan and bach the crowd. It w the first prize | etu to the start 
ninety-two miles, with a time limit of thirteer ing point at PM | y the fiftyv-t e and ha 
start was made November second, from Wash mile ten | i twe three minut i ray 
The race ended at the Grant Monument ir fiveandad er es ar T 
Mr. Mueller was awarded the prize, mal A few minutes after the D hine f | 
d trip in nine and a half hour t the Mueller was cheered by the i tu 
a motor rar nenedieahe to avoid a farmer who It returned to th , rt PM iy ' 
irses to the left instead of the right. He said ine second the | j 


Continued on Page 8&9 








Muetler Benz 


Motor 





ei 


wing Thursday afternoon Pearl 


pped from the fast train to the platform 
the 


agreeably aware of 


he Southampton statior Since train 


hed 


he damp salt 


(Juogue had beer 
ne iy air, whict 

to the 
the plat 
x but the 


omes only from prox 


innumerable exhausts, saw 
s of automobile 
the like 
party-colored elephants 
da ed for a 


of self-starter 


rhput ma 4 
y toward station 
minute by 
the 
until, darting in 
sof chauf 


Saw a 


and 
rrival 

inder the elbow 

and passengers, she 

ttle bareheaded, barefooted figure 
dre 


ile nnes 


1 dirty white edged with 
Pe ar| 


that thi 


lace 


victior 


her 


: deep 
1 made a rush 


s; xeter?"’ she ex 


he gave a little bo 


head I must 
much more 
mother said 
she drew mie 
a she thought 
Mother 
I'm glad you're 
I'd taken that a 


four d you 


doesn't 


large green 
ing arranged 
een the 

‘al } herself 
Pear! on the wide back 
herself on the 

raised one leg 

: of the front 

flexible toe 

like 


southamp 


down the main 


iid have seen some 
ngled houses and elm 

would have honestly 
} 


but they had turned east 


1 were now driving down 
t road at the end 
the 


after 


' 
ectly straigi 


hre ugh au 


dip in 
blue ‘ f 


the 
seer The coun 
very direction 

where a wooded 
muund cut off the 
Pear! 


said tactfully, 


hori 
did not greatly admire the 
‘Il love the sea.” 


candid 


hild with her friendly smile. ‘‘I’m 
Beckett,”’ she 
ward and shouting in the ear of the chauf 

teach Miss Exeter to drive.” 
well to learn yourself first, miss,”’ 


omething you can't do 
said 


she said, “because I bent the fender 
sure too short to reach the foot brake 
1 hurry Reckett that, but 


ming up 


knows he doesn’t mak« 
tliowance 
‘Is it safe for you to drive, then? 
Well, if you ask me, 


as long as 


‘asked Pear! 

said Antonia candidly; ‘but 
mother lets me do it, of course I'm going to. 1 
I don't 


no, 


wonder if you're going to like us see how anyone 
vould like Dolly 
“What's the matter with Dolly? 


‘Oh, about everything,” 


“T'll tell 
If you forget something she 


answered Antonia 
you the kind of person she is 


asks you to du she treats you as if you were a moron to have 


\ 


he forgets something you ask her to do 
you were a moron to have asked her to 


forgotten it and if 


he treats you as 


do it.” 


Hundreds of Women Had Said That to Him, 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


PRICELESS 


By Alice Duer Miller 


ILLUSTRATED 





BY ARTHUR WILLIAM 


Beane 


Even the Lovely Caroline Temple 


There 


uggested 


must be something to be said for her,’ Pearl 


Antonia considered the question She was, a her uncle 
had said, the justest of created beings 

“| suppose there must be, but I don't know what 
Then there’s Durland 
me much. I wish | were a boy 


and be free.”’ 


it is. 
he’s great—only he doesn’t notice 


I want to wear trousers 


‘You seem to me pretty fairly free.” 

Antonia laughed 

“That's funny,’ she said. ‘1l mean it’s funny that you 
said that exactly the way Uncle Anthony talks— that gen 
tle tone that makes you feel like nothing at all. Do you 
like Uncle Anthony? Do you think he’s handseme?” 

“Yes, indeed 1 do,”’ answered Pearl, with the 
enthusiasm which she thought under the circumstances 
Augusta would have allowed herself 

“So do I,” Antonia “So does Miss Wellington, 
whose mother has the house next us. She took it before 
she knew Uncle Anthony was going to be away all sum- 
mer-—at least that’s what mother and I think Miss 
Wellington told me she thought him handsome and she 
said ‘And you can tell him I said so,’ but I didn’t 
rather a spiteful reason; | thought she wanted me to.” 

“It sounds that way to me, too,” said Pearl. 

“T'm glad you like him,"’ Antonia went on 
you too He telephoned mother about you He said he 
had found a pearl wasn't that funny?" It was funnier 
than “So now mother always speaks of 
Mother's rather amusing, 
He said you were not so much on looks —just 


modest 


said 


for 


‘He likes 


Antonia knew 
you as the 
like that, 


priceless pearl 
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IRIL 


pleasing,hesaid. But I think youare perfectly beau 
tiful. Do youthink you’re beautiful, Miss Exeter? 
This was the first crisis. Pearl knew that if she 
aid no Antonia would distrust her honesty, and if 
she said yes it might be used 
against her. So she compromised 
“la that the 
day I leave,” she said. 

“T'll tell you funn) 

about that,” said Antonia. “Per 
I oughtn’t to, but I'm going 
to. Unele Anthony made mother 


promise not to send you away ul til 


answer question 


something 


haps 


he came 

happened; 
knows a round that if 
the You 
see, | don't want to hurt your feel 

but we all felt it 
hard on us to have to have 


back, no matter what 


but 
way 


mother says she 
to get 
worst comes to the worst 
ings; was rather 
a go\ 

at all in summer. Mother 
it’s hard too. She y ; 
Ant ony ’s 

She says a man can’t take an in- 
thinks 


just lets 


erness 
thinks 
just one of Uncie 
terest in anything unless he 
he’s running it. So she 
him think he runs the family, and 
then when he’s away 
he thinks best. This is our gate 
What do you think of the 
house? We only rent it. There's 
Durland going in swim be 
fore dinner. I wonder if he'd wait 
Durland! Durland!” 

It was extraordinary the 
volume of sound that could issue 
Antonia 


She sprang out of the car over the 


she does what 
now 
for a 


for us 


quite 
ned 

from so small a person a 
closed door and ran round the house 


Pearl er 
tered the front door alone 


toward the ocean, while 


A slim, gray-haired figure in delft 


blue came out of a neighboring 
room and said ‘‘ Good heavens you 
Miss Exeter, are you?”’ 


miled 


are not 
Pearl] 

bs mile 
“Won't 


But 


her most wint 


I do?”’ she said 
aid not 
order Mrs 


manners were perfect, but she 


merriment seen 


quite in Conway’ 
Was 
not going to begin by being any 
more friendly than she could help 

She answered politely, “Oh, per 
fectly, I feel sure 
look quite as my brother's descrip- 
led me but then 
men are not very good at describ 


Only you do not 


tion to expect; 
ing women.” 

Her hair, 
gave more the 
Her brows were arched so much that to be 
looking up from under a thatch. They were blue eye 
not quite China blue, as Pearl had heard the family eyes d« 
scribed; they were sad, appealing eyes, which kept veiling 
themselves in an effort to seem dignified and remote. Yes 
Pearl thought, there was something pathetic about M) 
Conway | 


His Former Love prematurely 


effect of 


gray, 
powder 


she Set med 


something that made her feel just a little bit as 
Alfred’s lost paw made her feel; so she beamed gently down 
upon her new employer while that lady continued 

‘I don’t see 
account, 
you would be waiting at the station still 
the way”? 

Pearl explained that she had dashed down to the beach 
to ask her brother to wait for them, and would it be all 
right if she went swimming too? Over Mrs 
shoulder Pearl could catch a glimpse of the piazza, and 
beyond that the faultless blue rim of the horizon; and as 
she talked she could hear close by the thud and hiss as a 
a wave went up the beach. She longed to be in the water 

“Oh, yes, go if you want to,”’ said Mrs. Conway 
was not exactly cordial. Gentle, friendly people like Edna 
Conway always go too far when they try to be cold; they 
have no experience in the réle. ‘‘ But try not to keep them 
waiting too long. My children hate to be kept waiting.” 

‘I do myself,” answered Pearl gayly. 

Really?” said Mrs. Conway, and the arched eyebrows 
went up under the gray thatch. 

Pearl saw she had said the wrong thing; but whether it 
was wrong for a governess to dislike being kept waiting, or 
presumptuous to put herself into the same interesting group 


how Antonia ever found you~ from his 
Fortunately the child is wonderfully quick or 


Where is she, by 


Conway 


She 
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as the Conway children, she had no idea. She did not much _ she came to the surface, blinking the water from her | , side—to make the girl feel that she and her mother had a 
care either. The smooth blue sea was waiting for her, and matted eyelashes, “It’s nice to have our own beac! : cret alliance against the world at large 
she went springing upstairs, slinging off a string of beads it m . 


{ vy dear 


to be able to do what we like stand or 
translucent arl-gray glass, the color of her eyes—and anything without being talked about 
thinking to herself that it was a mercy she had had sense She did not seem to get it at all 
enough to put her bathing dress in her bag. She tore it out Let's swim out,” she said, and 
from the lower layers so violently that shoes and brushes face of the sea as if she were 
flew into the air like stones from a volcano; and in a sur of a watch swam be 
prisingly short time she was runt ng tl rough the deserted and she gay 
itting room, out across the piazza, down the steep wooder then. It was wonderful to be 
steps to the beach pressing her cheerful kindness of heart 
At the edge of the water Durland was standing with his work” was her feeling 
to her Although he was a thin boy of fifteen in a They had a good | 
triped red-and-blue bathing suit, s standing with one met by Mrs. Conway 
nee advanced, his hand on hi iy ! i igarette dangling dressed for dinner ir 
from his lip, as if he were the g Kdward VII at She said civilly 
Homburg. Beside him, Antonia was digging a hole like a Miss Exeter 
dog — possibl r sleey hole for the evening and tall Yes, she who haa 
ng all the time. She was talking about Miss Exeter hours for her children, pretending 
Durland was deeply opposed to the idea of Miss Exeter wrong, or the dinner hour changed, or that the 
In first place he was opposed to women, as a prisoner been hers, was n ling outraged at being 
opposed to stone walls He was surrounded by them ten minutes for i overness her bro 
dominated by the His mother, his mother’s maid, who nately insisted or y lanner suggested that 
had been with then: forever, his sister Dorothy they all “Oh, | won't amin Mr Conway " ‘ ould leed be a f 


bullied him and cut him off from his fellow mer Some feeling genuinel e inconvet invor i rs. Conway stepped ou 


al 
times, with disgust, he heard himself using the feminized — not feeling at all guilty Mrs. Conway w t ] ul gave up your 
vocabulary of the women about him, and though he was a ‘Yes, lo hope yo contrive 
possible smoked and everything he could sh ar ouk t understar 
ir influence. Then he hated governesses a look her 
iat most emasculated form of that most upstair 
ulatea thing learning His friends had already She went into the sitting room, where her daughter Do lan? ; i ! oO consider Anthony 
un of him about it h been said on the beach, othy was already waiting. It was not a miracle that Dol t ‘ refused to have a govert 
they're getting a governess to keep you in order, was ready on time, but a phenomenon to be explained by ‘ \ ich wiser it is world to be 
He had decided to make it clear that had the fact that she had a brid engagement immediate } to begin with Mi 
nothing to do with the woman He doubted if he ever after dinner te in ismoment. She 
allowed her to teach him algebra, though as a matter of She was a pretty, round-faced girl, rather her mother a pl am kk ( ‘ of which her lovely 
fact he wanted to pass his examination And then, last except that her hair was still a natural light brown, and — all brow: ! jor and g eemed strangely b 
but not least of his reasons, he felt opposed to anything her eyes were brown too She did not } 
that Antonia so wildly recommended, because that was her mother entered, from the fashion paper 


one way of keeping her in the complete subjection to him — languidly «tudying 


in which lived “Not a very promising beginning, i aid Mr I ily ost " oO} timated be 


she chattered of Miss [-xeter and h way. She knew Dolly would be anno he wished to of 4 y n almost a 
and her youngness and the sort of niceness of th ; ut herself off completely from the guilty o Do you ) rb } been, ex 


which she looked at you, he stood gazing out to se is if the suppose she’s going to keep us waiting fe int i i j as ,up { out f her being kept wait 


best he could do for his little sister was just not to hear her hour every evening? ing no ; the house, who had 

at all, F Dolly bent her ad to examine a pie ‘ rmi i r ley . rder dinner on time but 
Then Antonia cried “ Here she is!"’ and executed a four wrap F ( t alwa per ‘ m time herself 

footed leap on finger tips and toes; and then Durland was “Oh, well, mother he said, “what XK pec S se, and allowing lin hand to pass rapid! 


- y 


aware a circular motion of white arms and long white you give in to every whim of Uncle Anthony's? through Miss Exeter i Do let's go in to dinner 
legs whirling past his shoulder, and the new governess had Mrs. Conway made a pathetic little grim | mother 
plunged into the Atlantic because it was so obviously intended to Hiv to Yes, indeed her 1 ‘ ng in rapidly from 
This really wouldn't do at all -governess doing hand 
prings. It looked peculiar, and yet it did pique the curios 
ity. He sauntered astep nearer with a slow, sophisticated 
loose-kneed walk. Miss Exeter and Antonia were behaving 
foolishly, and noisily, too—splashing each other : inning a régime 
and laughing. He himself went in as if the object ; - but to Dur 
of a swim were not to disturb one unnecessary 4 land, just get 
drop of water. He swam a stroke or two under ” , ing down, it 
the surface, and coming up a ony id a r ippeared§ one 
out of a wave found himself : : : owe of the most 
face to face with Pearl : i . it Continued oa 
wonderful radiance « hos Page 96 
gray eyes came to rest on 
and his heart melted withir 
him like a pat of butter. It 
wasn’t just her beauty, thoug! 
that would probably have been 
enough; but it was the im 
mense, generous friendliness 
toward all the world when the 
world would allow 
her to be friendly 
that warmed and 
comforted his young 
pirit. He gazed at 
her, and suddenly 
the gaze was cut 
hort by Pearl’s de- 
cision to stand on 
her head. Two white 
feet clapped together 
in front of Durland’s 
nose. 
If she had been 
less beautiful he 
would have said to 
himself that she 
really did not know 
how to behave. As 
it was, he thought 
that she would cer- 
tainly lay herself 
open to unkind criti- 
m. He wanted to 
rotect her, and he 
was not without 
tact. He said, when To Durtand She Said, ““Shalli We Go In Now?"' His Shoutder Was Turned to Carotine and He Did Not Shift it as He Replied, “You Can if You Like" 
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What the Doctor Orders 


it a pinch and 


burden that was undreamed of in 1 


nereasingly apparent that long 


taxation 1 ting the deve lop 


arre 
eriously affecting our national 
$323,000,000 that will result if 
dopted wor 

which broke 
the 


dri 


bene 


much to 


miuce a 


immediate] 


to decide whether 


and cutting ou 


nber of drops of oil 


cool and sweet 
} 


by Mr 


on with the indirect benefits 


Mellon are almost 


that 


wered commodity prices, lessened 


abolition of those surcharges added 


lleman and dumped in a lump upon 


Of still greater importance would 


optimism that would oversweep the 


now standing on the sidelines were 


ye to the game ol } usine 


ing 1 


will not do while they read be 


rnal-revenue acts the existing 


you lose 


actuary figures that persons with in- 


benefi 
Almost 


k of an enve lope just how much 


under would be the direct 
of the proposed reductions 

ue 

tax bill for the year 1924; but very 

ufficient data upon which to compute 

we should have to ¢ 


arg unt upon 


of a young with a wife, 
earned income of $4000 a year, He 
Mr. Mellon pro 
Perhaps he is not especially 


Mellon desires to 


a man 

ind ar 
a Federal income tax of $28 
let him 


rilled to find that the 


fl for $15.75 


tc 
precise sum Mr 
ish ! $1 , aa 


Mr 


man, though he has no wife or family to 


ave him pot Possibly he is unaware 


that the statistical Babson has computed that a 


$4000 salaried 
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maintain, may credit himself with certain indirect savings 


amounting to no less than $80; and if this statement 
leaves him cold, perhaps he may experience a pleasant 
glow when told that the same authority has estimated that 
lowered commodity prices will save even a $4000 bachelor 
some $200 a year 

Here are three items in the lowest taxable bracket that 
add up to $292.25. Plainly, if any $4000 man with a wife 
and two children regards this as a sum too trifling to en 
his the chances are his wife monopolizes 


gage attentior 


whatever business brains there may be in the family 
If w 
young executive who is too bu y earning his $10,000 a year 


e go a step higher and apply our figures to the live 
we find that the Treasury 
Mr 
indirect 


to marry and bring up a family, 
Department desires to save him $285. Babson sweet 


this not undignified economy with benefit 


ens 
at $200, and gives him a further esti 
Here 


um nearly equivalent to a 10 per cent raise 


which he appraise 


mated credit of $500 on commodity prices is a total 
of $985, ora 
alar) 


We 


hgure 


in 


have no certain means of checking the estimated 


here quoted; but they do not appear incredible in 
view of the fact that nearly every important business man 
who has indorsed Mr 
hi of 


enumerated cover the whole field of business, trade, industry 


Mellon’s plan in the press has given 


own set reasons for so doing, and the benefit 


and finance from top to bottom 
The 


stead of at $5000, and that they be limited to 25 per cent 


recommendation that surtaxes begin at $10,000 in 


instead of to 50 per cent, as under the existing law, will be 
fought tooth and nail by those who are still unaware that 


if the income of every very rich man were confiscated in 


ld 


financial middle 


its entirety, the total would be insufficient to lighten ma 


terially the burden of the class. Even the 


railroad men, in a decade in which they did not understand 


economic law as well as they do today, discovered that 


when rates were more than the traffic would bear the road 
lost the business. The same rule applies to taxes, and the 


losing good and profitable business 
This, at least, is the 
arrived at after ex- 


the 


today 


for the 


Government 1 


hand over fist ame reason 


experts have 
of 


conclusion the Treasury 


haustive study of ocean figures covering entire 
period during which the income tax has been in force. 


They may be wrong, but we are not aware that anyone has 
lly challenged their conclusions 

e adoption of Mr. Mellon’s proposals would do more 

to break the nation-wide strike of capital, executive ability 

and other constructive forces than any program that has 

The 

newspaper headlines from day 


but its effect 


hitherto been brought forward strike of these ele- 
ments is not chronicled in 
autumn; 


to day, as the coal strike was last 


are in no way diminished because it operates silently and 
invisibly 

Few persons not in touch with industry realize how man) 
men in the prime of life and in the fullness of their powers 
if uccessful textile 


have followed the example of a certair 


manufacturer who some time ago closed his mill, liquidated 
his working capital and put the proceeds into tax-exempt 
bonds. He divides his 

I have no desire to make money,” 
‘What's Why 


ubject my capital to the risks of business, wear my- 


hunting, fishing, golf 
he 
should I keep factory 


time betweer 


and travel tells 


his friends the use? 
hour 
self out in the daily grind and then hand over 58 per cent 
of my profits, if there are any, to the Federal Government, 
and another large slice to state and local tax collectors? 
My tax-free bonds yield me more dollars that I can really 


The 


Government that penalized me when I was a usrful and 


call my own than my business did before I gave it up 


productive citizen now puts a premium on my idleness. 


Existing laws invite me to sit in a business game in which 


all the cards are stacked against me.” 


This man is typical of many thousands, who, in the 
aggregate, control hundreds of millions of capital, and who 


have power to say whether it shall go adventuring in the 


} 


it shall seek freedom in tax-free securities 


Trade and industry are losing not only the capital of the 
strikers but also their executive ability, their driving power 
The 


resulting situation is anything but wholesome, and yet it 


and their genius for organization and development. 


productive but often perilous fields of industry, or whether 
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is only added proof of the memorable saying of Chief 
Justice Marshall that the power to tax is the power to 
destroy. 

Mr. Mellon, with the assistance of Treasury experts, has 
written a clear and definite prescription for what ails the 
The best thought of the nation has approved it 
And 


is planning to thin and water 


country 
The patient clamors for it. The President urges 1t. 
yet a section of Congress 
to rob it of most of its virtue. 


We doubt if it 


is even good politics, for new millions of little taxpayers are 


this tonic so a 


7 is, of course, 1 not good busine 


beginning to wake up and to comprehend the trickeries of 


taxation as they never did before. 


The Problem of Wheat Export 


\UT of the months of controversy over the wheat situa- 
tion two proposals for relief in the direction of exports 


are apparently developing. 


It seems agreed on both sides that « xport wheat must be 


consumpttior 


marketed separately from wheat for domestic 


if the domestic price is not to be tied down to the wor 


price. Under what organization might it be possil 
of wheat, the 


separate the marketing of the two lot 


3 into ex 


1 or 


designed for home consumption, the other to pa 
According 


sides, the wheat passing into export trade must be sold at 


port trade? to the argument urgec both 


Id price, but the wheat remaini: el 
sold at ice [ 


figures, if we had a crop of 800,000,000 bushels, 


me 


the lower wor 


market would be a higher pr sing arbitrary 


75,000,000 
bushels would be retained for seed, some 600,000,000 bush 
els for home consun ption at the higher pl 

100,000,000 bushels we 

Ir 


te 


this m 
Americat 


The one proposal eall 


world price proposed 


price of wheat the growers 


growers’ cooperative association 

try would be pooled according to some 

set aside for export a 
The 


the 


So much would be 


the had been determined 


country 


to time be sold or world market 


W 


e home 


would from time 


g 


what it would bring h the free export mar 


tt 


ated, the price on th market would rise 
um of the wor 

The 
to the 


toa point approxim: 


duty of the protec iff marketing organi: 


would hope to see the pr ¢ rel 


farm products, or prewar relative 


level of prices in Index numbers might be u 


The 


higher } 


guides domestic markets a 


rice ¢ port mark at the lower 


the 


would be led »wer would be paid 


px 


would be computed as his share. The loss on the export 


transaction that might or might not be caiied a dump 


ing — would fall on the growers and reduce their r rPne oF 


the transactions in domestic markets. Such a plan would 


representa private underta 


ing, the coordinated operation 


of business men engaged in wheat growing 


of 
If 


a number 


it were to succeec if would pea strictly 3 suc 


if it were to fail it would be a busines 


D, 
The second proposal contemplates a government or 
Th 


losses attending the « xport 


is would operate with government ¢ 


The 


, — 
urplus of wheat wou 


ization apital 


of the 


be charged back to the growers of the following crop 


the official agricultural export commission had char 


domestic as well as export marketing of wheat, the actual 


perations would be the same as under the first plan, ex 


oO 
t 


cept for the use of government capital and organization, 
But i 


intrusted with the export fraction 


] ] 


f the agricultural export commission were only to be 


of wheat trading, how 


the Government would charge the losses back to the grow 
How could the losses on tne 


ers is difficult to see export 


business be charged back on the following crop? And ac- 
cording to what equity would the losses be charged back 
to the growers in proportion to their shares in the outturr 
of export wheat? Once started, where will this theory of 
What 


of the moment, but the correct solution. 


action end? is wanted is not the easiest solution 


With due consid- 
eration of the conditions of wheat growers in some states, 
be some other way of getting them out of 


there must 


trouble than by getting the Government into trouble. 
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Y FRIEND’S name is Jones. He is junior partner 
in a firm of New York patent lawyers and he lives 
in Greenwich, Connecticut. He will tell you it is 
a dog’s life—rushing through breakfast and driving a mile 
and three-quarters to the station to catch the 8:18 train to 


the city, then breaking his neck every afternoon trying 





to get through in time to catch the 5:22 home, and usually 
getting the 6:08 

But he is compelled to live that way, shunting back and 
forth on suburban trains, because it is simply impossible to 
bring up four children in a city flat; they’ve got to have 
country space and fresh air. In summer he rarely goes to 
town on Saturday. The day is spent in a rustic debauch 
He rises early, putting on a pair of ancient trousers and a 
faded shirt without a collar. Until dinnertime he digs and 
prunes and tinkers, building stone fence being a vice to 
which he seems especially addicted. Nature, unfortu- 
nately, inclined him to girth and perspiration. Long before 
noon he is the sweatiest and dirtiest man in Connecticut 
and probably the happiest. Often in the frenzy of garden- 
ing or fence building his luncheon consists of a hand-out at 
the kitchen door, for his wife has laid down a law that he 
must not eat with the family unless he bathes and changes 
his clothes, which would ruin the y. After dinner, in 
reputable clothes and solaced by a pipe, he surveys his 
beloved four and a half acres from the back veranda and 
confesses that the life of a commuter has its compensations 
In fact, the children are only an alibi; he wouldn't live in a 
city flat except under sentence of a court 

In the legal Baedeker of New York, Jones’ firm is not 


distinguished by double stars; comparatively few people 


ever heard of it. But it is a well-established and reasonably 





Jones has a surplus of about $10,000 to salt down in invest 
ments. His wife inherited from her father a littl 
of stock in the Rowley Manufacturing Company, 
sole product is the Natty Bumpo Air Rifle, 


which three generations of youngsters have 


family cat and broken the neighbors’ 


management of her Uncle Amos Rowley, 
appears to be endowed with a tough Yankee conservatism 
which enables it to defy the common law that everything 
must either grow or decay. For many 
neither to any appreciable extent, but just held its ground 
much like Uncle Amos himself, who, 


seems just about where he was at forty-two 


Mrs. Jones’ stock yields her arour 


puts aside half of it niore particularly 


She hones ner daughters will marry 


bands will be able to support them; 


fashivied notion that a girl may think all the | 


herserf ii she brings her husband, 
addition to the usual romantic goods, 
some hard cash She remembers 
how substantially her Natty Bumpo 
dividends smoothed the rough places 
in the early years when Henry was 
striving for a law practice and an 
income Her brother Sam also de 
rives an income of about 


$6000 from the air 


“PAIR ENOUGH" 
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ls the Jomes —s Sees Jt 


By WILL PAYNE 


prosperous concern all the same. One year with « 





rifle; but that business never much interested him, He 
once entertained some indefinite leanings toward plastic 
art, then took up photography in an amateur way. Per 
haps his Rowley blood doomed him from the start. At any 
rate, he presently found himself engaged in photography as 
a business — not photography for art, however, but photog 
raphy for advertising. In this strictly commercial venture 
he was fated to make a very respectable success. When 
he casts up the accounts at the end of the year there will 
usually be $15,000 or so of surplus to invest And at 
seventy-two Uncle Amos himself is still tucking a few bonds 
uway in his venerable atocking at New Year's 

This family, you will observe, is a hopelessly bourgeois 


New England clan of the middling type which seems to 


deserve no consideration from anybody. They do not en 

gage in bold creative—or predatory -enterprises, thereby 
rolling up great wealth and letting themselves in for radical 
reprobation. On the other hand, they are not subway 

and-cafeteria bourgeois in whose behalf rent laws and the 
like are passed. There seems nothing to do with them 
except just turn one’s back ven in polities they incline 


to that middling position which gets the bricks from 


Continued on Page 48 
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The Presidential Zoo 


A Cotlhie Has Just Been Added 
to the White House Menagerie, 
Which Already Includes Laddie 
Buck 
Bear 


Peter Pan, @ Cat and a 

justralian 
mingo 

h ahalone and 
, 


llama 
Baha 


Lima 
l ih 


ALLIED 
DIPLOMACY 


ren cap ured par 
in N@@ 7) ork 
uma for 


af 
mounted Monte 


ri} 7 
bine gorilla 
of Manila 
1 alway 


j 
000d 


ion 


alched them to 





rier by adding to the terrier 


have caat off I rammels of the mammal q 
tnd I've volution al the 
] have sou of the 


In my paleor tological pursut 


root 
ertebrata Tertiary strata 


have charming protozoa from Samoa, 


And « ning germ I found in Timbuktu; 
lya Pil end {hee whole 


efore ihe Coolidge private 200 


collection to a rotogravure section 


they 
| Ruman and Albanians, 
I’ve had t onge 


a Bengal tiger and a fieree 


ave ravaged the wan 
country th my grasp; 
l’ve caugh Jamaica jaguar, 
tnd a 
i have dro 
{nd a 
lnd if these 


redundant, 


wapilt, a weasel and a wasp 
u dromedari and canarie ‘, 


yl , 
chai, ¢ erboe 


and a jennet; 


hould abundant and the pets become 


prove 
We could get the country started on the Senate. 


Corey Ford 


Giuseppe on Golf 


ime a da golf, eet getta my goat. My seester’s 
Alfredo, nota yet work as 
public leenks two, t’ree year. He braga 


verra much about how gooda he is at a da 


TVUEES ¢ 
litla | 


seexteen, hava 


{ 


cadda on a thee 


iroun da house 


g™ 


SON OUR 
HEALTH AND 
HAPPINESS 


CIRCLE 


“You keepa da tongue in 
da mout,”’ I tella heem, “‘eef 
you no wanta I should a heet 
you.” Then I try heem once 
more. I hava begeen to feel 
much a da mad. I mad at litla 
Alfredo, I mad at ada litla ball, 
I mad at ada whole worl’, but 
my mind I hava made up, to 
heet thatta ball or busta my- 
self wide a open. 

Thees time I walk up to heem 
slow, I theenk, mebbe so, the 
otha times I hava too 
queeck,. I draw backa da club 
verra slow, verra careful, then 
I shutta my eye an’ breeng a 
heem down with all ada mus’ 
what I got, an’ thees time I 
heet something — but notta da 
ball. Eet ees the grounda what 
I heet, an’ I heet heem so hard 
I maka da dirt fly alla da same 
likadynamite blast. Eet arain 
on Alfredo an’ me, an’ leave 
beega hole in a da groun’. 

But the litla ball hava gone 
an’ I saya to Alfredo, “ Any- 
way | heet heem thees a time.” 
But Alfredo pointa hees feens 
ger atta heem, five, seexa yard 
to one side an’ hesay, “ No, you 
no heet heem, but when you 


been 








The Sick Man of Europe 
game. He one day aska me to go out weeth heem an’ letta 
heem teacha me to play thees a game 
I taka heem down one, mebbe so two peg, so I go 

He hav beega bag fulla da club, an’ plenta litla white a 
ball 
hees top. Then he taka a verra longa club an’ sweeng at 
heem, Cr-r-rack! The litla ball he fly lika da bird, hun- 
dred feefty yard, then he run ona da ground, lika da rab’ 
feefty yard a more 

Then, litla Alfredo, he 


I theenk mebbe so 


de maka litla pile a sand an’ placa da litla ball on a 


fixa da sanda pile for me, an’ 
handa to me hees club, an’ he say, ‘See can you driva heem 
so far as me.”’ I hava to laugh to myself. Alfredo, litla 
skeeny fella, arms lika da pipastem; but me, I beega man, 
beega da ches’, beega da leg, beega da arm, plenty da 
mus’; I know I can hit theesa ball a mile an’ lose heem for 
litla Alfredo. So I swing at heem, an’ believa me, | sweeng 
hard 10 can stan’ still but speen roun’ 
lika da top, two, t’ree time. When I havastop, I say: ‘ Dida 


I sweeng so hard | 


you see heem go?" 

An’ Alfredo say, ‘‘ He no go, you mees heem, he still seet 
on his sanda pile, an’ a look at you."’ An’ he 
eef he would say: ‘‘ You beega da boob, you no can heet me.” 

“IT show you, you litla white devil,” I say, an’ 
more I sweeng, but once a more I mees. 

“Keepa da eye on da ball, eef you wanta heet heem,” 
says Alfredo. 


seet there, as 


once a 


Mr. and Mrs. Beans 


heet thatta ground he theenk 
eet a earthaquake an’ runa to 
one aside to getta away.” 

Then I queet; I not so beega fool notta to know when 
I havaenough. To Alfredo I giva back hees club, an’ to heem 
I say: 
thees a game without a me 
cheeldren,”’ I say, “‘but notta for beega growna man lika 
me. To hella weeth such a game!” I say. 


o. A. More no, 


“Taka back thees a club, an’ thees a ball, an’ feenish 
Ket mebbe so nice a game for 


Comment of a Country Editor 


CK GOODSPEED, who had been standing on the 

corner of Main and Fifth streets for thirty-five years, 
has changed his location and will hereafter be found in 
front of the Farmers and Mechanics’ National Bank. “I 
hated to give up the old place,’” Mr. Goodspeed has ex- 
plained to his friends, ‘but since the old hotel was torn 
down and the trees in front of it taken out it offered no 
shade in summer and very little protection from the wind 
in winter. And so, as a matter of both comfort and pre- 
caution, | moved.” 


Bart Kinney, who made some inquiries when he was 
down there last summer, says Hon. Mortimer Judd, who 
has represented this district in Congress since 1907, has 
never been heard of in W ashington. 


If you have no opinions of your own which you care to 
express, this country probably is as free as any other. 
Continued cn Page 84) 
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New England Bunch Down in Washington 


“That it Should be an Easy Matter to Land One 
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People know that Campbell’s label always assures 
them of Quality. They know it means a food product 
that can always be trusted for the goodness of its 
ingredients and its temptation to the appetite. When 
they buy beans, they buy Campbell’s. Beans are 
one of the nation’s favorite foods. Campbell's are 
the nation’s favorite beans! 
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“What's the Matter?"* 
XXXIV 


KF ALL those who frequented 
) Rattling Run Fields at differ 

ent times in the year, but es 
summer months 


freer 


pecially during the 
there were two who seemed 
from the house, in the sense of being disjointed, than any 
But the paths of these two, in fact all their 
Jimmy Mattis pulled 
iway from the homestead through a persistent desire to 
draw Io from the midst of friends among whom he never 
ceased to feel awkward. In the case of Robert Colter, mo 


tive and manner were as different from Jimmy's conduct as 


of the others 


ways, were diametrically divergent 


the open sea is from swamp water 


Colter made himself a man of mystery to others for his 
to Rattling Run Fields when he 


While 


but never with anybody else’s 


own comfort. He came 
felt like it and left without a word even to Drake. 
there, he was always busy, 
business 

He seldom danced, though he would play for hours for 
ithers to dance, waiting until they were exhausted to drift 
off into fantasies of music for which they had ears only 
Aside from this limited asso- 
the activities of Drake's 
classmates or of lo and her friends 

In a 
broadly than did Drake, for there was one section to which 
the cliff where great blasts of 
dynamite from time to time were blowing away the core of 
Rattling Run Fields. In fact Drake was almost a stranger 
even to the pasture, sentineled with cedars, where the con- 
tinuous thunder of the mills throbbed its undertone to 
every sound and scene, by night as well as by day. 

Colter, however, was not averse to this mighty rumble 
which suggested to his thoughts and feelings gigantic 
chords. To him the blot of shade thrown by the upland 
cedar, which permits few familiarities from other trees, was 
the coolest of al! shadows, because it was wind-swept *by 
every Lying beneath such a tree, he would 
fasten his eyes on its distant mate, his head propped on a 
hummock, with his back to the quarry, and keep his gaze 
fixed interminably. 


when their feet were tired 


ciation, he took little ‘part in 


certain way he possessed the whole farm more 


its owner never wandered 


moving air 


She Asked Between Chattering Teeth. 


By George Algnew 


SST RA TE DO B 


“What Happened, Bob?" 


ERNEST 


To the youth who could find fun in watching an oak 
grow, there were depths in the blackness of a cedar thrown 
against an empty sky as profound as the depths beyond 
the stars on a moonless night. Soon vision would become 
confused as to whether it was gazing at a plume of inky 
smoke, magically static, or was lost in the stillness of a cen 
tury, compressed within the compact veins of a single tree 

From the far boundary of the pasture down past the 
swimming hole, and along the brook to the point where 
Rattling Run crept beneath the bridge and away toward 
the Cohansey, there was no spot which Colter did not love 
and frequent, searching not only for a solution of Drake 
Sherborne, the unreadable, but for the answer to the ques 
tion of himself. So many questions that, it seemed to him, 
were being more forcibly pressed by the passing day than 
ever before what to do and what to believe; what to take 
and what to leave untouched; whither to go amid the 
myriad pathways of life and come out eventually among 
the upland cedars. And here was Drake, knowing for him 
self all answers! 

Through these thoughts, almost against his will, played 
a flashing intermittent vision of lo, not objectively, but as 
a restive beam plays amid moving shadows. Her actual re- 
lations with him were casual; limited for the most part toa 
wave of the hand and calls of ‘Lo, Bob!” and “ Hello, lo!” 
when she ran across him during her wanderings, bringing 
a half-rueful, half-amused twist to his lips. He believed, 
rightly, that she never really saw him. Perhaps this was 
due to the seniority of eight years, which makes such a vast 
difference to a girl still in her teens, or perhaps merely to 
his habit of keeping out of the way of other people’s minds. 
Then there was the possibility that the constant intrusion 
of Jimmy’s bulky body obstructed her view. 

Dismissed by Drake from the living room, lo went out 
to talk to Tom for lack of anything else to do. There had 
been a time when the old man could be loquacious on a 


“Lock Your Hands Around My Neck,"’ 


Chamberlaim 


He Ordered 


variety of subjects; but ever since 
Alexander had died his talk was 
limited to one of two lines. He 
would discuss plans for the improve- 
ment of Rattling Run Fields from 
sunrise to failing that, he fell back on tales cf 
Alexander, all of which Io had heard many times, ending up 
invariably and inevitably with the historical account of the 
only animal to die standing up and keep his feet thereafter 
Drake, some time since, had begun experiments with such 
fruit as flourishes in a light soil, and Tom’s subject on this 
day was a pessimistic discourse on the plantation of a group 


F U HR 


sunset; 


of fig trees 

“Figs in Jersey, lo!"’ he 
you think of that?” 

“T don’t think anything about it,”’ replied Io listlessly 
‘But if Drake plants them they will grow.” 

She left him, went to her room and put on a wisp of a 
bathing suit, to wander barefoot through the orchard and 
the woods toward the swimming hole. In a scallop of the 
rise to the left she saw Colter lying with his back against 
the log where the judge had imparted memorable advice, 
the same log where, years later, he learned from the lips of 
Colter the result of his counsel to Drake 

"Lo Robert,” called lo with a wave of her hand. 

**Hello, lo,”’ he replied. 

She continued for a few paces, then her steps slackened; 
she paused, turned, and with head dropped in thought, 
came to sit down cross-legged in front of him. 

“Do you mind?” she asked. 

“*Mind!”’ exclaimed Colter. 
should I mind?” 

“Oh, I don’t know 
alone.” 

“T’m never alone. I can’t stand it.” 

“You must mean something by that,”’ said Io, throwing 
up her head and smiling. “‘I give it up. Tell me.” 

“T’m always with something or someone every minute,” 
complied Colter, smiling back at her. “I get a lot of fun 
out of listening to trees; I take walks on my back that 

Continued on Page 30 


“What de 


concluded at last 


Why 


“T should say not! 


You always seem to want to be 
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O regular has its use become, so defi 
nitely has the choice of kind been 
fixed, that the purchase of bacon in thou- 


sands of homes is a whole piece at a time 
—and always Swift’s Premium. 


The cost per pound is lower this way 
and, more important, there is perfect as- 
surance that one really has the finest of 
bacon, buying it thus in the original 
parchment wrapper so plainly marked 
Swift’s Premium. 


Swift & Company, U. S. A. 





Another way to 
buy it 
For convenience 
many prefer to 
buy this bacon 
in the cartons— 
one pound or 
one-half pound 
sliced uniformly, 
rindallremoved, 
ready for the pan 
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Continued from Page 28 *‘More’?”’ he asked 


‘You know without my saying,’ she 


feet, and revisit the friends I made “Of course,”’ said lo impatiently; ‘‘and please don’t stop mother would never 


have snatched the 
thrown it away not that boy’s.’ 
“Perhaps not,’’ said Colter; “but, jr 


he isn’t around, and hours again 
He continued 


ey' 1ddenly alight to the “The boy climbed up to the high hil 
oneself in the eyes of an Alas for hi 


isked What do we tall 


lop never going to wear a cap si 
lo} | 
: day of play! Io glanced up as if she had been startled i1 
Like a yellow carpet, a thick yellou car pel and a faint color glowed for . 


an instar 
The flood of daisies lay 


surface of her cheek She was truly aware 


Well, so far you have 
you and think, ‘ Here’s a 
let’s see what she'll do.’”’ 


“Oh. To dea fa first time in her life, and it made her restles 
, 10 dear, 80 far, 80 near, . 1 LJ 
Sevoes the daisies fey stood for a moment, still wholly unconsciou 
Wait but a moment or wait bul a year: and then started toward the wimming hn 
I'll pluck the field away!’ down the slope she paused to turn and loo 
. looks at an interesting stranger 
nted to } chee] He as wondering “He kneeled him down on the soft lush ground 
d to speak to him but he would not . And reached forth Jinge rs two, 
4 Each flower cried out a his hand drew near N THI 
. ‘I’m Io; I live for you.’ . mak day sn “ 
to break through her unconscious is not a lie, Colter came to 
He had summed her up in talking “The sun climbed up, the sun went down, room and called to Drake 
ill question. Why should he, Robert And still the daft boy kneeled, 
he range of her demanding Till a soft air swept the day quile out 
met and held until he be And rustled the bright gold field 


nse of immersion. 


XXXKV 
h to know, for he was being as 


“Come out,” he said; “there 


ture I wish you to see 
‘I never go to the pasture,” rey 
te lip of the wind were on his mouth. “You'd better come today, Drake,’ pers 
The stars were in his eyes, “You needn’t come all the way in. Just stand a 
When the maiden moon tossed up her hori 


aid recklessly, “something you 


ll never remember and I shall never ind look across. I'll tell you. Something | war 


from Bedloe’s Island.” 
Like a snow-white heife a mil hite | " Drake was persuaded He tossed aside his book 
vik -white ifer, a mul vhite eiler, } ’ } 7 
She walked on the cloth of gold went with Colter along the edge of the wood pat ng fron 


l 


And ste pped from the loping thies 
j lo gravely 
could, after all aid Colter, “ because 


a field of California yellow daisies.” The flowers cried out at the kiss of her feet time to time to examine his fruit trees anc 
poppies?” 


ff P, lad, and pluck her he hold!’ notes of how they were doing and of wi 
replied almost gruffly “T mean 


‘p ’ i} f 
yellow. solid  even— laid on like But ae? — her snatched his cap 

” / fi ” 

resh slice of the earth {nd threw it far away 


a 
require. 
Three years, all but a few week 
; ; had come into his patrimony, and ; 
“P} With never a flower for my dear girl's dows : . ' 
ease 


mouth wat , I , ’ ie sh« he hac en spending | 
v9 — murmured To tlone you sh Hl go and play how how he had been werscen Be 


the triangle formed by the irregular lin 
There was a tense, smiling moment of silence, and then easterly fence of the pasture and the pri 
lo eried sharply, ‘Bob, how did you know?” bifurcated the farm, he had erected stretche 
“How did I know?” wall set at varying angle 
lo's mother to her girl's sweetheart, ‘Ah, of course,”’ she said, with a falling gesture of her ent exposures. Against the 
One lovely March-blown day, _ hands. “Everyone may know about Io and the crescent apple, nectarine and pear trees. In one cort 
heey Aang prope pe tg Acre, moon without my telling They can read it in books.” given over to experimenting with different 
‘ “Only part of it, Io trees ] 
parkled into hers; his lips were half “Is there more, Bob?” she asked eagerly 
before the absorption in her eager “You mean of the Ballad of Yellow Daisies? No; there 
isn’t any more to that at present. Did you like it?” 


© Wal were 


These had been recently released fro 
erings and the columns of their brown brar 
in leaf, were loaded with weights to pull the 


Continued on Page 102 














“That's Yout'’ She Gasped at Drake. “‘That's You—and That, and That, and That!"’ 
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NE chassis, one standard 

of quality, with a type of | 
body to meet every personal | 
transportation need. | 
One quality—and that the high 
Hupmobile standard—because 
Hupmobile manufactures its 
product complete in its own 
extensive factories, and exer- 
cises the most rigid control over 
the raw materials which come 
from outside sources. 
‘The beauty and value that are 
built on sound design; and a 
design that works first and last 
for the comfort and safety of 
the passengers, and the lasting 
satisfaction of the owner. 
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LYE DANGER OF 


Jl Monarchist Reaction in Germany—By Philip Gibbs 


“"T IS impossible to forecast with any certainty the im- 
mediate future of Germany, now that all the forces of 
hunger, political chaos, financial bankruptcy and dis- 

integration are at work in that unhappy country, under a 
regime wich 18 insecure 

It is easier to forecast the general tendency of German 
political evolution, which in my opinion is clearly marked 
through all these currents and cross currents. It is a tide 
running strongly to the Right; that is to say, a reaction 
towards the old monarchist and militarist traditions which 
existed before 1914, It is probable that Germany will re- 
establish a limited monarchy or a disguised monarchy at 
no far distant date by means of a military dictatorship, 
with Bavaria, as its stronghold, holding the imperial crown 
in trust. That is likely to happen after widespread civil 
strife in which communists and separatists will be finally 
crushed by republican forces, who will then await their 
opportunity to proclaim a new kaiser. 

The only , ossibility of checking that reaction and main- 
taining the republic is a French acceptance of terms to 
Germany which will enable the German people to preserve 
their national! life without intolerable conditions, so that it 
is worth their while to fulfill their obligations under a re- 
vised treaty and to preserve a republican state. Even 
then it will be, | think, merely a waiting policy. 
Not only in Germany but in Austria and Hungary the 
reaction to monarchist sentiment is growing with their 
hopes of a return to the old order in Central Europe. One 
day, unless there is an entire revision of frontiers not only 
on the map of Europe but in the minds of its peoples, 
opening a new chapter in European history in a spirit of 
peace and codperation—one sees no sign of it yet--those 
races will rush together, gathering again the minorities 
which are now under alien rule, and defy that Treaty of 
Versailles which forced them apart, overturned the ancient 
dynasties and struck their weapons from their hands. All 

rts_ of artificial and unnatural divisions, like the Dantzic 
corridor, the partition of Upper Silesia, the surrender of the 
Austrian Tyrol to Italy, the possession of Transylvania by 
Rumania, will be overwhelmed in a spate of racial rage for 
ssions and old communities of blood relationship. 


old po 


The German State of Mind 


} 1R some time before the end of the war, when the fail- 
ure of their military plans and the suffering, the bitter 
and bloody agony, of the people were no longer tolerable, 
there was in Germany a strong wave of democratic and 
revolutionary thought. It existed for a little time after the 
wal The Ger- 
man pe ople, ee A — 
brought to ruin 
by their political 
leaders and their 
ar lords, dis . 
ee ae THE WORLD'S 
LARGEST GUN! 
HOW WE CAN 
WIPE OUT THE 
FOE AT NINETY: 


SIX MILES! 


gusted with their 
Kaiser and his j 
Crowr Prince, 
sickened by the 
stench ol blood 
stricken by the 





Immense num 

bers of their dead, i 
were not only \ 
ready but eager 

to cast away their 
militarism and 
their monarchies 
and to ally them | siinteiaiSiincineeadnigahiitias 
elves with a new 

democratic spirit } 

in the world | 

They saw, for a | 

EACH SHELL 
WEIGHS EICGHTY- 
SIX TONS AND 
COSTS THIRTY- 
SEVEN THOUSAND 


DOLLARS ! 


few days of 
weeks, a new | 
charter of human 
ity in the Four- 
teen Points. The 
humiliation of de 
feat and surren 





der was softened 
by the hope that 
all nations to- | 
gether, both van 
quished and 
would 


victors, 





possessed them all and start on a new plane of policy 
which would give justice and security to common folk and 
prevent a repetition of world strife. 

It is, of course, easy to sneer at this sentiment in a people 
who proclaimed pacifist ideals after losing in a ruthless war. 
It is tempting to accuse them of cowardly hypocrisy, 
trying to escape their punishment by lip service to the 
brotherhood of man. I am not one who makes that ac- 
I believe that for a time the main body of the 
German people, apart from their Junkers and militarists 
who had retired into the background sulky and unrepent- 
ant, were honestly inspired with democratic enthusiasm 
and were ready to pay immense penalties as the price of 
defeat provided they were given a chance of restoration, 
the liberties of their economic life, and national integrity. 

There was an immediate revulsion of feeling when the 
Treaty of Versailles was published. It seemed to them 
then, as it seems to them new, not an instrument of justice 
in keeping with the Fourteen Points, but a vindictive pact 
designed to keep them forever under the heel of France, to 
prevent them from ever paying off their debts —-the more 
they paid, the more they would have to pay—-and to hold 
them in Europe as an enslaved people, whose labor would 
be without profit, and whose military annihilation would 
be followed by the military domination of France. From 
that moment reaction set in, and gradually, as the years 
have passed, it has been intensified in the minds of the 
German people by the refusal of Fra to settle any possi- 
ble sum by which Germany may clear herself, by French 
efforts to strengthen her grip on German territory and 
economic life, by the use of colored troops among her 
citizens, by a consistent policy of pressure to keep Ger- 
many humiliated, poverty-stricken, hopeless. 

That is the German point of view, and no amount of 
argument, no explanation of French motives and claims, 
no reminder of her own evasions, financial follies—that 
mad policy of inflation —will ever persuade Germany that 
she is wrong. I should be dishonest if I did not add 
that it has always been my opinion that Germany has a 
good deal of justification for her charges of injustice, or at 
least unfairness, in regard to some of these things. 

It was natural, and is in any case a fact, that goaded 
into feelings of desperation by the faiiure of their govern- 
ment to avert their ruin and release them from bondage, 
the German people began to hark back in their minds to 
the old order of things, based on monarchy and militarism, 
upon which they might build their hopes of the future. 
The idealism of the League of Nations left them cold and 
cynical when they were refused admittance, still more 


cusation 
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when a committee of the League, in the name of justice, 
divided Upper Silesia with the Poles on terms which 
seemed an outrage to Germany, whose industry and wealth 
had developed that region. 

All talk of a demobilized Europe and the substitution of 
international justice for armed force was to them sheer 
sickening hypocrisy when France and her Continental 
allies backed their diplomacy and their pressure on Ger- 
many with armies stronger by a million and a half than the 
whole armed power of Europe in 1914. The Fascisti move- 
ment in Italy, the tearing‘up of the Turkish peace treaties 
by Mustapha Kemal, and other events proving that might 
is right and that against that law there is no appeal, it 
seems, to the conscience of the world, had a profound effect 
on German minds already disposed to the reaction which 
followed the disillusionment of idealism in Europe after a 
few weeks of spiritual emotion in which many peoples 
stricken by war looked forward to a new charter of peace 
and democracy. 

The German mind is not democratic. It believes in dis- 
cipline from above, and likes it. It believes in authority, 
and is obsequious to rank. 

Its middle classes have a reverence for law and order 
imposed upon the individual, a hatred of that easy-going 
individualism which in England is the most precious her- 
itage of the private person, who is often a rebel against 
authority, a crank and a nonconformist. 


Doctor Stresemann’s Admission 


REMEMBER having a long talk with Doctor Strese- 

mann, before he became chancellor, and in the course of 
it alluded to the spirit of German democracy. He burst 
out seornfully. ‘It’s no use talking to me about de 
mocracy,” he said. ‘‘I don’t believe in it, and I h: 
for it in Germany. I am a monarchist, and the instinct of 
the German people is for monarchy or dictatorship, for 
authority and discipline.” 

He spoke rashly, thrown off his guard, and as chancellor 
of the Republican Reich he would not have used those 
words, but they were revealing 

I think those words were true as regards the psychology 
of the majority of the German people in the well-to-do 
classes as they existed before the downfall for a time of ali 
welfare in that country. It is for that reason that in my 
opinion the forces of communism and anarchy have never 
had a dog’s chance in the long run against the instinctive 
tradition of loyalty to moderate government and, failing 
that, to dictatorship, military or monarchical. 

I was in the 
Ruhr immedi- 
ately before the 
surrender of pas- 
sive resistance, 
when food condi- 
tions were getting 
bad and the con- 
dition of the 
workers was des- 
perate and de- 
plorable. In 
many countries 
I think in almost 
every country but 
Germany — those 
conditions would 
have created a 
passion of revolt, 
a wild outburst of 
anarchy, and red 
terror would have 
lighted many 
fires. But at that 
time the workers 
themselves as- 
sured me that in 
the whole of the 
Rhineland there 
were not more 
than a hundred 
thousand com- 
munists, and al- 
though they 
would make 
trouble lead- 
ing to riot and 

Continued on 

Page 48 
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Buick’s [wentieth 
and Gsreatest Year 


‘7 T is now twenty years since and efficiency by producing the 
CY Buick first began to manu- valve-in-head engine. 
facture and sell Buick motor cars. 





And, for the sixth consecutive 


Significant of Buick’s achieve- year, Buick occupies first place 
ments and position in the indus- at the National Automobile 
try throughout these two decades Shows—a position awarded upon 


are Buick’s accomplishments volume of business. 
in this, its twentieth year of 


existence. Noteworthy as is this record of 


past achievement, it assumes 
During 1923 Buick built its added meaning as a substantial 
millionth car. promise of an even more success- 
ful future. For, from the rich 
backround of experience— with 
all of its unequalled manufactur- 
ing facilities—and inspired by a 
In August, 1923, after long and deep sense of personal obligation 


During these same twelve 
months Buick broke all produc- 
tion records for cars of its class. 





intensive research, Buick pro- to Buick friends, owners and 
vided the public with the proved the general public — Buick will 
Buick four-wheel brakes—just seek ever to maintain on an 
as more than twenty years ago even higher level its position 
Buick added to motor car utility as the Standard of Comparison. 


WHEN BETTER AUTOMOBILES ARE mPwiLt. BUICK WILL BUILD THEM 


BUICK MOTOR COMPANY, FLINT, MICH 
Division of General Motors Corporatio: 


Pioneer Builder f Branche I r 
n-Head Motor Cars Cities - Dealers Eve vhere 
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The German politicians ay 
the Americar 


this day and age one set of politicia: 


politicians seri 


to take another set of politicians seriously 


passes comprehension, but it seems that 
agricultural bloc found in the 
Germany a 100 per cent gull 
Failure of action in Congress an¢ 
sign from the Administration, 
academic speech of Secretary 
voked profound disappointment i 
The revival of business in 
1923, the general indications 
and good 
depression, served to convince 
they had 
importance ot thel 


rermany 
pring ol 
prosperity 
times despite tl igricultural 


observant 


Germans that overe nated the 
momentary 
world 
in the first 


controvert 


The prosperity in the 
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tionally trained Germar 


policy of resistance 


An Unstable Coalition 
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gerous position of Fr 
knew that the huge sum 
struction and paymer 
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national 
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everyone in France was f 


were 


preciation of the currency 
forecast the fall 
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In sympathy with the in¢ 
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the frane by requesting, 


Government wou 
they expected French foreign 
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which would contribute to the 








it unemployment, di 
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result 

As a whole, 

United King 


The Britis! 


the occu 
tries in the 
than anticipated 
year ending March thirty-first 
Revenue 


and the 


ctedly favorable showing 


cipated, expenditures lower 


ce a surplus of practically 
O00 inter! nalyzed, this did not justify a 
to the effect of occupation 
but it did serve 


that had been made. In 
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ranother a 
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Germany's Bad Guessing 

counted on the ade velopment ol a 
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t that opinion in the 


apparen 


ded. The practical British business 


ilacture, transporta 
resented an injury to 
to postpone the sta 
At the same 
immediately 

if there was 
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greater unemployment 
lement that imposed on Ger 
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mm were in for a 


readjustment as 


npetition tolowing 
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ile opinion 


was 

ited Kingdom seemed 

liberal view represented 
Guardian 

a dogmatic and illiberal 


of Lord Curzon 


man 
tanding as the 


Doctor Stresemann Chatting With a Correspondent in the 
Garden of the Reichstag 
liberalism!—was strongly and 
viciously anti-French from the beginning of the 
the Ruhr. Against this stood a large 
silent but nevertheless effective publi: 


apostle of pro-German 

ymetimes 
controversy ovel 
hody of more or less 
opinion that was pro-French in the longer view, thoug! 
to the action of the French in 
occupying the Ruhr 

Early in the Bethmann-Hol! weg 
remarked that so long as Great Britain occupied in Europe 


unsympathetic particular 


war Chancellor von 


her position of splendid isolation a general European wat 
was impossible; but so soon as she joined with either fac 
tion a general European war became inevitable. The most 
substantial body of public opinion in the United Kingdom 
holds today that the aéroplane has made British isolation 
Under 
these circumstances, though disapproving of the occupa 
tion of the Ruhr, conservative British opinion did not wish 


impossible and that the only possible ally is France 


a break with France and was prepared considerately to 
It is illuminating to realize 
pacifistic, opinion in Great Britain 


temporize with the situation 
that 
encouraged Germany to resist, while conservative opinion 
advised her to submit. As time passed, the Germans be 
came convinced that out of Great Britain no effective sup 
port was to be ¢ xpected, despite the political invectives of 
Cur The visit 
of Prime Minister Baldwin to Paris in September was gen 
erally interpreted as a diplomatic hedge 

Germany placed high hopes on the reactions of com 
mercial interests in the United States. Our failure to ratify 
the Treaty of Versailles had convinced Germany that our 
war alliance with her enemies did not express a deep-seated 
policy. The business outlook following 1920, and in par 
ticular the depression in agriculture, had been carefully 
studied by German experts. Germany recalled the protests 
of President Wilson and Secretary Lansing against British 
interference with the foreign trade of the United States 
prior to our entrance into the war. She counted on corre- 
sponding protests from President Harding and Secretary 
Hughes against the French occupation of the Ruhr. Wheat 
farmers, cotton growers and copper producers were sup- 
posed to march on Congress and the White House, demand- 
ing action that would result in maintaining German demand 
for these and other American commodities. 


liberal, almost 


von and the business arruments of Baldwin 
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the france down. This 
expected to frighten the 

investor and lead to collapse of the sale 
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Government 
immediate crisis in final 
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of the Germans that, following settlement 
repayment of the British debt to the I 
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coalition stood together 
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was easy to plead for country difficul 
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to subordinate practical policy of y 
icy for country. A profound sentiment on 
isted only in monarchic and agrarian circle 
believed in resistance to any extent and at an) 
In the beginning it seemed as though Frenc} 
of the Ruhr had reunited the different factior 
man people into something 
Pan-Germanism of prewar times. iowever, 
became more and more apparent that a great deal of the 
patriotism was founded on self-interest. Manufacturer 
outside of the Ruhr found it advantageous to have f 
ries in the occupied area shut down. Worl 
Ruhr found it not unpleasant to draw good w: 
The industrialists were able to turn the 
stances of the occupation to their financial advantage. 
(Continued on Page 40) 
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Artistic Rugs that Are Easy to Clean 


© sshine, flowers and friendly color what a homelike 
chai.a thev give! And how the Go/d-Sea/ Con 
off tne simple yet artistic furnishings of thi 


Made in a wealth of attractive patt 
just the ( ongole um Rug that Sulit 
There are rich Oriental designs 
room, restful floral effect fol 


reproductions for the kitch 


| ntire ly seamles the ( 
lie fat on the floor without 


; | cleaning the nrm, Sanit 
GUARANTEE N\’* strokes of a damp m 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED : * q —_ a 
OR YOUR MONEY BACK <j ; } I 

REMOVE SEAL WITH real CCONnOM 
DAMP CLOTH 


freight rates, price n the South and west of the 


Owing t& ' si 
Mississippi are higher than those quoted 


Don’t Fail to Look for this Gold Seal 


va Will find it (printed in dark er on a gold background) ~y 
the face of every genuine, guarant 1G Seal Congo- Gold Seal 
d & 


Rug and on every tew yards of Gold-Sea/ Congoleun 


By-the-Yard. This Gold Seal is your guarantee of absolut 
atisfaction. It proves that Congoleum Rugs have the qual 
ity to back up this guarantee. Look for it when you buy! O 


CoNGOLEUM COMPANY 


INCORE 
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KIDS OF THE CAGES 


I ‘es , 2 housed Queen, Duke and their babies. 
mit By C © mrt mm Cy Ryley Coop er The ee took them down; then, 
id in his efforts at efficiency, he decided 
to sweep out the cage. Queen was 
according to his nature, that he has the docile and made no objection to his interference, although 
finest little girl in the world fora wife; nervous regarding her cubs. But Duke was plainly hostile 
and stays with the children when the lion father is ever ready to battle for his young. The 
their mother has other things to result was that the new attendant raised the partition 
think about. What’s more, he is separating Duke from his family; and once the male had 
willing to protect them. Infact, gone through the opening, the man sprang within to sweep 
he often is too good a protec- out the cage. This done, he again raised the partition, and 
tor--sometimes he actually by the use of a feeding fork sought to make Duke return to 
kills them with kindness. his own home. His efforts were useless. 
It is a menagerie rule that The great lion became enraged to a point of fury. He 
all animal mothers and _ fought the fork, clawing at it and seeking to bite the steel. 
their children shall be He lunged against the bars, the great tent echoing with his 
granted seclusion until roars; then suddenly he appeared to divine that the attack 
the babiesare accustomed was not against him buc against his offspring. 
to the circus world, with 
its attendant bawling’ of Devoted Lion Fathers 
ticket sellers, surging of 
the crowds and the gen- UEEN in the meanwhile had picked up two of the cubs, 
eral excitement of circus carried them to a corner and was returning for the third 
day. Hence, ten days be- when Duke saw it. A lunge and he had grasped the little 
fore the advent of children — ball of fur by the scruff of the neck, and with quick pacing 
the boardsare placedabout steps had begun to carry it, seeking in his ignorant way for 
—% the cage and the mother is some place to hide it and keep it safe from harm. Into his 
she ; ' ‘ in solitude. Inthisseclusion — side of the cage he went at last and the attendant dropped 
t the . yt . “ia? the babies arrive, to crawl the partition. But the great Nubian still paced; still the 
s of the eae ae es and whine in darkness for cub dangled from his tremendous jaws. The attendant 
omething ie . 4 a three daysuntiltheireyesopen; strove to make him free the cub by harassing him. It only 
ll the big : : i 6s 0) made matters worse Duke offered no 
il to take misery only : % : at resistance; he only quickened his fright- 
tself with the result that the ; ; a4 - ; T rm bitty ened, maddened pacing, and still carried 
lost more than one quarter : : Al Re. “es } é hil ; : the cub. When the parade returned and 
ise of persons admitted i oe ; ‘- ‘ bese ae. ; the menagerie superintendent entered the 
jaurrgre While in the me ene — tent, he found the new man facing him 
erie P with the announcement that Duke had 
Don't need many ladders aroun’ this - taken one of his cubs and would not re- 


Se ~ eee 








etious animal man. ¢ 4 lease it. 

line up the kids and There was little time for reprimands. 
ee so many ; ' Thesuperintendent hurried the sideboards 

to the den as quickly as possible, hoping 

nagerie superin against hope. It was in vain. Duke 

faithful, protective old Duke-— had killed 

aid, “I've got to - when he had sought to aid. The baby was 


; 
: 
| 
! 


of a few of my own. Better : ; - dead— choked through the tightening of 

pretty quick, Some : ) ae the throat skin as Duke had carried it 

iy want 'em.” 1 . ae aimlessly to and fro, seeking a spot where 

mb toward a gilded cage % , ‘ / it might be safe. That night, when the 

hat appeared to be j ae «dg circus left town, it left also a somewhat 

otherwise healthy ‘ tie tbe: aap: , bewildered man, still hazy from the volleys 

tepped closer , >" ie of epithets that had flown in his direction 

What's wrong 3 of aie ; from the menagerie superintendent — and 

} a little mound of earth out behind the big 

top, where slept a lion cub, dead because 

Duke's Cubs : : of a father’s instinctive desire for its 
; protection. 

ed again toward the cage, dy E In fact, in the animal kingdom, the lior 

vat toward the crowded Vi . is the model husband and father. It ever 

mothers still were herd } ; : 2 happens that the lion father will watch 

his offspring with more care and concert 

: than the mother. More than one me 

announce oe te nagerie feature has been provided through 

econd litter in ‘aint ead ‘des icasalaabibiain this air of proprietorship and pride which 


difference betwee the lion shows in his young. Circus mer 
R , rn Baby Blephant Being Weighed. She Crossed the 200+-Pound Mark - 


Above A Baby Lion That Likes Petting 











neglect: no opportunities to provide the 
unusual with the result that on the ad 
howing up after they | o live in q : ace for a week more, until vent of a litter of cubs, the male sometimes is allowed to 
were perfectly healthy nervous fears of the n are over and the babies enter the cage, where, while the crowd looks on, he good- 
30 easily frightened by naturedly crouches, allows the cubs to climb to his back 
the cages. But some- then, growling in good humor, walks slowly about the 
ndquarters, and with poor heart tim t} nenayer ttendant wake mistakes, or ; cage, the mother looking on from her corner. The y are for 
wrong on the digestion and half rat perintendent himself is a busy mar » all the world like a happily wedded pair, with the proud 
ime Way as with human kids that'y annot look ; ything papa down on the floor, letting the kids ride on his back 
Always yelping for Ss it wi at in a show with which I once traveled, In fact, the lion father thinks a great deal of his children 
nto the world three fuzzy little If anyone should happen to doubt it, just try to take a 
agerie kids in g cu The menager iperintendent had fastened the den — litter of lion cubs out of a cage while the father is there 
For, after all ) tight and given | instructions that the sideboards were The mother may seek her corner in fright, but not the 
much different from not to be removed until he had given the command. In _ father. He becomes a vengeful demon, ready to fight feed 
ame trials and tribulations, one half the cage was the mother and her babies, while in ing forks, revolver fire, anything; even willing to give his 
from a bumped head, the same ther compartment was Duke, the proud father, grow] life that his cubs may be protected. There is only one 
ess, and the same troublou ing gruffly through the bars at his offspring. Parade time serious drawback in the happiness of lion families. They 
th the world and its ame and the menageri iperintendent went forth with have too many children— six a year, in groups of three 
e kindergar More phant herd always a source of worry to 2 circus withthe result that all too often the offspring are weak, prone 
sonalities, the family traits, t! ly ise of their temperamental natures and the danger of | to every disease, sometimes dulled in mentality and sub 


es that are du ls; ther a stampede, Only a new man, hired that morning and not ject tosunstroke. When the circus starts into hot territory, 
care attitude; th: conversant with the details of the care of the cage inmates, then it is that the wise menagerie superintendent begins 


ind the father was left in the big tent, and in his work he decided, like looking about for zoos in cool climates that desire cat ani 


EE A as Ti 


seem to run a bit short on family affairs in many another new man, to be thorough. mals, especially lions. Otherwise the penalties of birt! 
kingdom, with the exception of one beast — the Evidently, to his mind, some careless attendant had may cause losses to be entered in the ledgers. 
ua 
f 


beasts is the original home lover; believes, forgotten to take the sideboards from the cage which Continued on Page 39 
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In any discussion of car values between buyer and dealer, 
Fisher Bodies are naturally of first importance. The buyet 


recognizes in the emblem—Body by Fisher—at uranes 


y Si i ae | 


“tT 


of highest artistry and quality; the dealer properly regards 
it as one of the outstanding Superiorities of his car. 


FISHER BODY CORPORA 
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The Oldest Ammencan Fire and 
Marine lnsuranée Company 


Founded. 1792 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


It represents ‘just one of many 
hospitals needed in many American 
cities. The funds to equip it and 
similar’ institutions in the service 
of humanity, to relieve suffering 
and to combat disease, could be 
provided twice ever from the sum 
represented in America’s annual 
fire loss —$500,000,000 in a single 
year, with 15,000 lives to add horror 
to the sacrifice. .And more than 
60% of this loss is preventable. 


Insurance Companies are con- 


stantly co-operating to reducé ‘fire 
hazards. It is theirduty and to their 
interest not only to adjust loss 
claims fairly—but to encourage fire 
prevention measures, to suggest 
improvements in building con- 
struction and maintenance and to 
urge relentless prosecution of in- 
cendiarism and arson. 


Consult your insurance agent 
about the reduction of fire hazards 
on your property. Lower fire 


‘losses mean lower rates. 


Insurance Company of 
Wloludematertcute: 


PHILADELPHIA 


and the 


Indemnity Insurance Company of North. America 


vrite practically every form of insurance except life 


January 5,1924 
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Continued from Page 36) 

Quite the opposite in family bliss 
is the estate of the tiger. With 
Mister and Mrs. Bengal, there 
isn’t any such thing. The female 
tiger hates her mate and he dislikes 
her as cordially. Not only that, 
but he doesn’t seem to understand 
why there should be children in 
Toagentleman tiger, 
there is no greater indoor sport 


any family. 


than that of murdering his off- 
spring, while to the mother there 
is nothing that merits greater love 
and protection than the one or two 
which arrive every few 
for the tiger has children 
Never is 
there offspring more than once a 
year, and 
in three years, and usually there 


cubs 
years 
but seldom in captivity. 


sometimes only once 











is but one cub. 

Incidentally, there’s a sex prob- 
lem in tigerdom. Many a tigress 
goes through life an old maid simply because there are not 
An invariable rule 
If only one 
the menagerie superintendent may announce 


enough gentleman tigers to go round. 
eems to hold sway with the striped beasts 
cub is born, 
a boy or a girl, for with the single child the matter of sex 
to be a haphazard affair. But let 
into the world, and one of them will be a male and the other 
invariably will be a female, while with the advent of a 
litter of three, there is a never-failing ratio of two females 
With the result that there is 
Perhaps that’s what makes 


seems two cubs come 


to one male always a pre- 
ponderance of female tigers 


the males so grouchy. 


Three Reasons fora Fight 


JUT grouchy they are, especially toward their children, 

) The approach of the father, entering, through some accie 
dent, the mother’s side of the cage, always means a skir- 
mish and a wild effort on the part of the female to protect her 
young, usually resulting in failure. The male tiger is much 
larger and stronger, with the usual result that a brief 
battle leaves her gasping and terrified, while with quick 
pounces and snarls of seeming delight, the father murders 
his children one by one and then devours them! But once, 
at least, in the circus world, there was a reversal of the 
usual happening. 

Grace and Calcutta were the parents of three children, 
Parti 
tioned from each other in the same cage, they spent most 


and loved each other as soap loves a buzz saw. 


of their time in snarling and hissing at each other, the big 
male bounding and leaping at the bars, striving to his 
utmost to reach his despised family. Then one day a care- 
less attendant left the partition open and Calcutta went 
through. But his rush did not seem to frighten Grace 
Her cubs behind her, she swayed uncertainly for a moment, 
Then, before 
separate them, they had met 
the 


as if summoning every atom of her strength 
attendants could 

The fight which 
Circus, 


followed is history in Sells-Floto 


nassed along from one menagerie superintendent 
example of mother love and despe ration. 
fifty 
mate, but neither weight nor strength seemed to enter her 
mind, She only knew that if once the great 
passed her, three cubs would die, and she fought for them 


the 


oO anotner as an 


Grace was fully pounds lighter than her vengeful 


triped thing 
with every vestige of her strength. In vair 


menagerie 


A Tiger Litter of Three. 


Hardest Cat in the Menagerie to Raise 


truggling pair. The 
hose cart was hurried within the tent and, the pump wor! 
upon 


nto ec 


men strove to separate the writhing, 


ing to its utmost, the full force of water was turned 


the one thing which can be counted up 


<d animal to desist from an attach 


them 
a cage 
nor Calcutta seemed even to notice it 
boards were raised in the hope 
that might the 


darkness end 


Next to the Leopard the Tiger Baby is the 
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The male 


with blood in 


the tussle tiger is born 


tle is not 


cIrcus, 


his eye 
allowed to play about tne 


ol every 


the pet canvas man and 
roughneck and menagerie man and 
performer, as is the lion cub, which, 
in its childhood, is little different 
cat lr the 

must be kept caged 
Otherwise it ackle the 


regardiess 


from a house tead, 


tiger baby 
first 
dog that comes 
the 


» will be ano ! line 


and 


disadvar lee, 
catas 


yhe to mourn 


| 
As for the leopard, it is the slum 
] 


child of the animal king 


dom ts 


mother cares nothing about it, the 


father is a brute, and almost from 


the moment that the baby's eyes 
it shifts for itseif sut 
what it loses in parental affectior 


There is noth 


are open 
it makes up in play 


ing in the whole me nagerie W hich 
e) ’ } 
the monkey 


and up the 


plays harder, not even 


eem fall from 
with enough 
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the 


velops an 
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The 
treet 


them ur 
that 
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courage 
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conflict. It only seemed to in 
the turmoil within, the 
noise of which rose higher and 
higher—at last The 
battle was over 

Hurriedly the men dropped 
the sideboards in a hope which 
faded Calcutta 
stretched almost the length of 
the compartment, while hud 


crease 


to cease 


Was dead, 


died in a corner lay Grace, 
bleeding from a hundred toot! 
and claw marks, but apparently 
content to lick and growl at the 
three still-frightened cubs 
which tumbled about her. 

Nor is it the father which is 
always the murderer in the 
tiger family. Sometimes it is 
the mother herself, following in 
beast life the theory of Wilde’s 
sallad of Reading Gaol by kill 
ing the 
best 

Of all the caged beasts of the 
the is the most 
nervous and high strung. Per- 
among tiger 
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thing which she loves 


circus, tiger 


manent insanity 
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ol ever 


until the menagerie is in pandemoni 


once more posse ssed of her 











ey 


x 
Os XG) 
Na 


1 abou 
menageri 

both fathe 
birth, witl 
achs and be 


sitions 


a tiger tha 
danger nm 
ift for itself 
celebrated thing 


arr 








BY JOSEPH H. LANGER 


This is Not a Lump of Dough. 


It is a Hatf-Grown Hippopotamus Taking a Rest 


nagerie. And aga 
female whic 


time 


Half the Time it Doesn't Knou 


aiiment, whi 


World's Greatest Infant Boob, 
its Own Mother 


they 


the Cameit 


Continued on Page 55 
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pench: — of the French people, pretended 
Ehat he was going into the Ruhr to obtain 
the eaten nts that Germany had declined 
to make. The material returns of the occu- 
pation of the Ruhr have been far below the 
previous plane of payments by Germany. 
Not only have the French got little, the costs 
of collection have been heavy; but, even 
the loss of German coal and coke 
caused shutdowns in French foundries and 
mills and unemployment of labor. The 
economic injury to France has been un- 
questioned. The period of the occupation 
of the Ruhr, contrasted with the previous 
period, revealed augmented expenditures of 
state, increased taxation, decreased pay- 
ments by Germany and depression of manu- 
facture and trade 
The main object of the occupation was to 
force a show-down. It is not 
3 the — s that parcellation of Ger- 
g off of Bavaria, the 
ganization of a bufler state west of the 
Rhine and the economic destructicn of 
Germany were the real purposes of the policy 
of occupation any more than it is necessary 
to consider the blanket proposition that the 
of France make herself the 
superlord of Continental Europe. France 
devoted billions of francs to the reconstruc 
tion of the devastated areas. It was 
sary for her to find out how much payment 
was to be expected from Germany. With 
her knowledge of German character, she be 
lieved the occupation of the Ruhr to be the 
only method securing the show-down 
Time may prove that she paid too great a 
price for it. But there can be little question 
that the action of France was based upon 
the desire for a show-down and her belief 
that only by occupation of the Ruhr could 
the German Government be brought to a 
reckoning. 
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England's Position Difficult 


Loucheur once remarked that if France 
had the choice between security and repara 
tions she would choose security. The oc- 
cupation of the Ruhr was associated with 
security in the mind of the average French- 
man 

Having wor on the Ruhr in principle, the 
French Government is in position to make 
sacrifice in practice. This means that the 
French public can now be induced to accept 
far lower figures for reparation payments 
than would otherwise have heen accepted 
A low figure for Germia reparation pay 
ments that would have dislodged the 
French cabinet a year ago can now be made 
acceptable to public opinion. In short, Ger- 
man surrender of resistance makes it pos 
sible and practicable for the French to be 
the matter of reparations 
hoped that German surrender 
not bone between French 
politician Poincaré stands in the sunlight 
and Tardieu in the shadow. It is time to 
declare a long recess in French politics. 

Two things will need to be discussed 

between the Allies when the figure for Ger- 
man payments is adjusted downwards 
These are priority and percentage. Before 
Lloyd George inflated the figure for repara 
tions by inclusion of pensions, the scheme of 
division gave to France 72 per cent of the 
reparations payments When the total 
amount was swollen by inclusion of pen- 
ions, the French proportion was reduced 
to 52 e cent The simplest settlement 
“ uld | ve reduction of the sum of repara 
tions payments to ten billion dollars, with 
restoration of the French portion to 72 per 
cent, all reparations payments to apply to 
devastations as defined in the terms of sur 
render in 1918. 1 1 would not cover 
the cost of restoration of the devastated 
areas in France. Coupled with a sense of 
security, however, it would prove not un- 
acceptable to the Fren¢ h public, which 
would regard the settlement as possibly the 
best to be obtained under the circumstances 
and would be prepared, under the sense of 
security afforded by the German surrender, 
to shoulder the onerous financial burdens 
necessary to complete the restoration of the 
devastated areas 

The position of England is difficult, 
But we may be sure that the native good 
sense and the sound economic thinking of 
the country will be enlisted in a positive 
direction and will contribute greatly to a 
definitive settlement. At present British 
foreign policy is under a cloud in Europe 
The balance of British political account is 


reasonable in 
It is to be 


does become a 


is Sul 


in red ink. Lord Curzen denounced the 
legality and economics of the French occu- 
pation of the Ruhr in unmeasured terms. 
He went far beyond the facts of the case, 
setting up a diplom: atic straw man, whom he 
pou ‘led in the full view of all Europe. 

Great Britain declined all responsibility in 
the situation. 

France has the initiative in the new dis- 
cussions and the position will be felt to be 
humiliating in Great Britain. If France 
does not abuse this position of advantage 
and does not attempt to exploit the situa- 
tion to the derogation of British interests 
and prestige, we may be sure that Great 
Britain will coéperate in the terms of an 
effective and definitive settlement. It lies 
within the power of France to restore the 
Entente to something like the old cordiality 
of relationship. If France will generously 
overlook the British attitude during the past 
eight months it is probable that British 
recognition of this consideration on the 
part of France will lead to a fair British 
estimate of the position of France and a 
cordial restoration of the alliance that so 
many Britishers believe is essential to the 
peace of Europe. Some parts of the settle- 
ment negotiations must be between govern- 
ments, and in these Great Britain, of course, 
participates. In part, however, the nego- 
tiations may be between industrial groups 
of Germany, France and Belgium, and in 
these British interests do not participate. 

Once there is stabilization of the currency, 
suppression of all state subsidies and devel- 
opment of an adequate system of taxation, 
German importers, exporters, manufactur- 
ers and bankers will more find it 
possible to engage in foreign trade upon an 
accounting basis. Speculation of the ab- 
normal type that has permeated German 
business will be replaced by business of the 
prewar type. German shipping, banking 
and insurance may be expected to revive, 
the coal industry restabilized. The critical 
problems are to move the coal outward and 
to move the food inward. The quality of 
German goods will be improved and main- 
tained. Large exportati ms of goods will 
necessarily follow, to fulfill obligations to 
memes the ma Partha Retna nae Ae 
account. The world must adapt itself to 
this situation. In any event, the hazards 
and uncertainties of international trading 
ought to be promptly relieved and largely 
suspended 


once 


The New German Plant 


It will probably be found necessary to 
establish in Germany some form of foreign 
fiscal control, whose policies cannot be 
vetoed by the Reichstag. Some formula 
must be found to save the face of German 
pride. Once this is conceded, competent 
German observers unite in the view that a 
pe riod of external control is ne cessary to 
make fiscal reform effective. 

Germany has been widely censured be- 
cause during the past three years, instead 
of making restoration payments, she has 
devoted her surplus income and much effort 
that might have gone into productive chan 
nels to internal improvements. The Ger 
man plant was not injured by the war, and 
it has not been injured by the currency 
debacle. The management of the plant, 
the processes of conducting enterprises, the 
lisposal of the products—-these have been 
altered by depreciation of currency and the 
breakdown of business practices. But the 
tual plant, the capital, the tools of pro 
duction, the things that made Germany in 
the eyes of the economist——these have not 
been injured; and when the processes of 
trade are restored it will be found that the 
productivity of the German plant is high. 
This will prove of advantage in the rehabil- 
itation of Germany, because the return to 
normal business will be greatly facilitated 
by the high potential capacity of the in- 
dustrial plant. This may be to the advan- 
tage of France as well as the rest of Europe 
and the world, because, in the final analysis, 
the plant improvement undertaken during 
the past three years in order to defeat rep- 
arations payments may now be expected 
to facilitate them. 

One reads a great deal of the tremendous 
losses resulting from French occupation of 
the Ruhr and the German policy of general 
strike and passive resistance. Of course, 
there have been heavy losses to Germany 
and France, to Europe and the world; but 
it is easy to exaggerate these losses. The 
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direct cost of the resistance in the Ruhr has 
been estimated at three hundred million 
dollars, the loss of production at six hun- 
dred million dollars. The latter, however, is 
largely a deferment. The losses of Germany 
have been due largely to the consequence 
of the policy of resistance and not to the 
physical occupation of the Ruhr itself. Of 
course, one may say that since this type of 
resistance was inevitable, these 3 lay 
implicit in the initial occupation of the 
Ruhr. As against this, however, it does not 
seem sound to urge that ruination of the 
mark was Germany’s only weapon in com- 
bating French occupation of the Ruhr. In 
any event, the losses resulting from the 
occupation « the Ruhr may well be coun- 
terbalanced by the gains of a definitive 
settlement; and since the Germans and 
the French must stand their losses, the 
British and the Americans ought not to 
grumble toan unseemly extent about theirs. 

For America the settlement of reparations 
would carry two meanings, one direct, the 
other implied. The direct meaning of set- 
tlement is restoration of normal trade 
processes in the world and improvement in 
volume of trade. The implied consequence 
is settlement of European war debts to thi 
United States. 


losse 


Future British Policy 


We have aseries of claims pending against 
Germany. It was not possible for Germany 
to undertake settlement of our claims 
against her until she has settled the terms 
of her obligations to our Allies. The terms 
of settlement between Germany and the 
nations of the Entente will fix the prece- 
dent to a considerable extent for her settle- 
ment with us. It will be a gain to be able 
to conclude a settlement with Germany, in 
order that her obligations and our prospects 
shall be definitively settled. 

France has repeatedly stated that she 
could undertake no negotiation for the re- 
funding of her international debts until the 
validity and extent of her international 
credits had been determined. France has 
three sets of payments due her: Reparation 
payments from Germany, prewar obliga- 
tions from Russia, and repayment of war 
and postwar loans to European countries. 
The status of Russian debts to France 
is not directly affected by a settlement 
with Germany. Nevertheless, the influ- 
ence will felt; settlement by Germany 
would exert an influence in Russia favorable 
to settlement of Russian debts. Once 
France has settled the terms of reparation 
payments she is to receive from Germany, 
she will be in position to state to her debtors 
of Europe the time and conditions under 
which repayment of her advances is to be 
expected. In other words, Poland, Czecho- 
Slovakia, Rumania and the other countries 
may be expected to refund their 
to France following settlement 
France and Germany. 

Great Britain will press for settlement 
with France following a German settlement 
with the Entente. Much depends upon the 
relationship between France and Great 

sritain that shall evolve out of negotiations 

with Germany. It is conceivable that out 
of these negotiations may proceed the offi- 
cial acceptance of the policy that has been 
urged on Great Britain by Keynes and other 
publicists namely, cancellation of British 
war loans to France, Italy and Belgium. 
This has been urged partly as the expres- 
sion of business policy, partly as an act of 
equity 

Intelligent British opinion feels responsi- 
ble for the long-continued muddle on repa- 

rations, because it was really Lloyd George 
cee inflated the reparations figure to im- 
possible dimensions. Great Britain appre- 
ciates that with the development of the 
aéroplane as a weapon of war isolation is 
no longer possible. If by cancellation of war 
loans to France, Italy and Be ‘igium, Great 
Britain can obtain at one stroke security 
and the setting free of world trade, she will 
be placed in position to rec tg! in fact much 
more than she loses on paper. Great Britain 
stands as world leader in finance, shipping, 
trade and insurance. Her large foreign in- 
vestments, coupled with her control of the 
processes of trade, practically guarantee to 
her a priority in the operations of interna- 
tional exchange. Her future prosperity de- 
pends upon freedom of trade and the full 
utilization of her central position in the 
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The Economical Quality Car 
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Chevrolet prices are not the lowest on the market, yet 


‘ . : at l s h: ( he s ) res ”) bl 
Chevrolet economical transportation averages lowest in Thus, our statements have the strongest | rhe 


namely, the faith and patronage of the Americar 


cost. This average cost considers the purchase price, intet “ahd 
who know automobiles ind know practh | Value 


est on investment, depreciation and all operating and 


1 yo people oO mth 
maintenance costs. than any ¢ ther COPE Nn eat 


? 
A detailed comparison with any other car in the low priced Let any one of ourseven thou 
field will convince you that Chevrolet is the best buy of cars and « xpl in how 


Chevrolet Motor Company, Detroit, chigan 


S 


Division of General Motors Corporation 


Five United States manufacturing Prices {. o. b. Flint, Mich. 
»lants, seven assembly plants and : = ‘ ‘ ‘ 
Oe aes prea, 7 us the SUPERIOR Roadster . . .$490 SUPERIOR Commercial Deaters ana Service Stations ever 


largest production capacity in the SUPERIOR Touring . . 495 Chassis , _ « 9995 where. Applications will be consid 
world for high-grade cars and SUPERIOR Utility Coupe . 640 SUPERIOR Light Delivery 495 ered from high-grade dealers onl 
make possible our low prices SUPERIOR Sedan . . . 795 Utility Express Truck Chassis 550 for territory not adequately cov. 





Continued from Page 40 
economic relations of the world. Whether 
Great Britain cancels her war loans to her 
allies or not, in any event French settle- 
ment with Germany would make some set- 
tlement of British war debts. 

Finally, settlement of the reparation prob- 
lem would place France, Italy and Belgium 
in position to undertake definitive negotia- 
tions with the United States. When these 
nations know what they are to receive from 
Germany, and the length of the period over 
which German payments are to be made, 
they will be able to attack their budgetary 
problems in such a way as to make their 


land at twelve cents a ton. This man’s sur- 
tax rate was such that he would have to pay 
more than half of it to the Government. As 
a consequence he didn’t make the deal. He 
reasoned that coal would always be wanted 
and that it would be more valuable in the 
future. Meanwhile the business isn’t done 
ind the Government gets no revenue. 
‘Take another illustration which shows 
how building is arrested and how rents are 
kept high. A certain man inherited a piece 
of ground. It is in a neighborhood where 
business is developing. The lot is vacant 
and has a high city tax. The business es- 
tablishment adjacent needs more space. 
The man was offered a ground rental of 
$8000 a vear for twenty-five years, provided 
he would construct a building toward which 
they would pay 7 per cent interest upon the 
plus an amount yearly that would 
amortize the cost in twenty-five years. It 
was a splendid proposition from every 
angle but the surtaxes. When this 
man figured out that he would have to pay 
the Government 5&8 per cent of the income, 
what appeared to be a 7 per cent invest- 
ment was cut down to about 3 per cent. He 
reasoned that he could do much better by 
putting that $175,000 out at 4.25 per cent 
in city bonds that were tax exempt. And 
the architect who was to build the building 
didn’t get the work, the contractors lost an 
opportunity, the brick man, the cement 
man and all the peopie engaged in the build- 
ing business were deprived of work, and the 
Government itself was deprived of the 
revenue which the transaction would have 
available had the surtax rate been 


cost 


one 


made 
lower 
indirectly, also, it operates to keep the 
scale of rents in that district at a high level 
through the jack of new buildings.” 
**Moat of the trouble then,” I remarked, 
“would appear to be that people of means 
are not finding it worth while to invest their 
that are taxable, and as a 
people of smaller incomes 
bearing a heavier burden 
if more revenue 
collected from business. Is that 
urmmary of present conditions?’ 
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The Plight of the Railroads 


Mr. Mellon; ‘‘and when a 
economically unsound it is bound 
to produce such a result. The effect, of 
course, is not merely upen the people of 
means. Unfortunately it bears down on 
everybody else. The people who have these 
igh surtaxes to pay cannot be persuaded 
to put their money into productive business 
investments. They build no houses to rent 
because it isn’t financially worth doing. 
Consequently the housing shortage remains 
and the rents on old houses are up. You 
cannot restrain the natural flow of money 
without impairing the very structure of 
modern business 
‘The experience of the American rail- 
roads in the last few years affords a typical 
illustration. The railroads must have new 
capital from year te year for new ecuip- 
ment and development —they really need 
to borrow about $1,000,000,000 annually 
for years to come. That capital must be 
obtained from the public. Before the era 
of high surtaxes the railroads of good credit 
in America did not have to offer more than 
4.5 per cent for money. Today they must 
pay 6 per cent or thereabouts, and the 
general level of interest rates is kept high 
because each taxpayer figures out how 
much his surtax will take and the resulting 
figure does not always compare favorably 
with the yield of nontaxable investments. 
As a consequence of increased operating 
and capital charges the railroads are com- 
pelled to charge higher rates for passengers 
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thing is 
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powers of repayment of the loans of the 
United States computable. There can be 
no refunding of the French debt to the 
United States until the incoming items of 
the budget, the conversion of the floating 
internal debt into funded form, the posi- 
tion of taxes, the service charges due on 
internal debt and the costs of maintenance 
of her government are clearly revealed. 
Settlement with Germany, the acceptance 
by Germany of definitive terms, will enable 
France greatly to reduce her monetary ex- 
penditures. Following settlement with 
Germany, France will know where she 
stands. She will be able to state her fiscal 
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gestion before the United States War Debt 
‘unding Commission in such form as to 
make the subject amenable to specific ne- 
gotiations. 

The clarification of the reparation prob- 
lem by settlement between France and Ger- 
many will make possible the clarification of 
the problem of the interallied debts. What 
the borrowing European nations can pay 
will cease to be matters of dialectics and 
invectives and become matters of objec- 
tive statements. 

The coming weeks will be of crucial im- 
portance to the world, because the settle- 
ment of the reparation problem, made 


YOUR MONEY 


(Continued from Page 4) 


and freight, and in the end the cost of living 
is materially increased. 

“Speaking of interest rates, the Govern- 
ment itself suffers from the high cost of 
borrowing, and this indirectly increases the 
tax burden. The United States Government 
owes $22,000,000,000 on its war debt. All 
of it was borrowed, you will remember, 
from the American people, who received in 
exchange for their money Liberty Bonds 
and other government securities. These 
war bonds come due periodically, and as 
they come due the Government must bor- 
row again from the country at large. So 
the Treasury goes into the open market 
every few months now and borrows several 
Sendved million dollars, giving in exchange 
what are known as Treasury Certificates 
and Treasury Notes, redeemable in six 
months, a year, or sometimes in two or 
three years, depending as a rule on the 
amount to be borrowed and the state of the 
market. Thus the Government itself has to 
compete for the money that i is in the hands 
of prospective investors.’ 


Lower Rates, Higher Yields 


“But the income which the investors 
would derive from the interest on govern- 
ment securities is also subject to surtaxes, 
and when the tax is figured the Govern- 
ment’s offering doesn’t attract most of the 
people with capital to lend, which conse- 
quently tends to increase the cost of gov- 
ernment borrowing. We must constantly 
make provision in our Federal budget for 
the borrowing of funds at prevailing rates 
of interest to redeem war bonds. This is no 
small item in the budget, and if it could be 
reduced it would mean a saving which 
could be passed on to the taxpayers. Some 
idea can be obtained of what this interest 
item is in the budget when it is realized 
that during tie year 1923 fully 28.5 per cent 
of all the money received by the Govern- 
ment from all sources was paid out in the 
form of interest on the public debt. 

‘The practical answer is to bring the 
surtax rates down to a point where it will 
become worth while for the investor to put 
his money into productive channels instead 
of buying tax-exempt securities. The Ad- 
ministration has recommended, of course, 
that a constitutional amendment be passed 
by Congress and adopted by the several 
states abolishing this exemption of the in- 
come from state and city bonds from 
Federal taxation, but that will take time. 
And besides, it could not legally affect the 
bonds already issued. The remedy lies in 
the reduction of high surtaxes and the recog- 
nition by the people of the burdens thrown 
upon them by the increased borrowings of 
state and municipal governments, 

“Groups of investment distributors, for 
example, are constantly soliciting from 
counties and cities, urging them to issue 
bonds. They point to expenditures that 
perhaps might in normal course not be 
made, but which are considered because the 
investment agencies say money is easy to 
obtain. Loeal political influences frequently 
get to work and the contractors who want 
the business help to persuade the local 
authorities that they should go into debt 
simply because the money is obtainable. 
This uses up capital in unproductive ex- 
penditure, places a debt on future genera- 
tions, raises local land and farm taxes. It 
is a vicious system. 

“Recently President Coolidge sent two 
of the directors of the War Finance Cor- 
poration to make an investigation of farm 
conditions. Their report made this very 
pertinent comment: ‘We found universal 
complaint regarding large increase in local 
taxes. It is well understood, of course, that 
the present higher tax brackets on incomes 


commonly known as surtaxes greatly en- 
courage investors to buy state, county and 
municipal tax-exempt securities, and the 
market for such securities, enlarged and 
stimulated as it has been, is reflected in 
a corresponding increased’ ability on the 
part of public — corporations to float 
large issues. This has led to extravagant 
expenditures by public agents in many of 
the agricultural dis tricts. While the funds 
have n raised at somewhat lower interest 
than otherwise would be possible, the bor- 
rowings of states, counties and municipal 
agents have been stimulated to such an 
extent that the aggregate interest, and 
therefore the aggregate taxes, have in- 
creased to a point where they represent a 
serious burden. It appears there are but 
two remedies: (1) the abolition of the tax- 
exempt privilege by constitutional amend- 
ment, which would curtail the over- 
stimulated market for state, county and 
municipal issues, or (2) the reduction of the 
income surtaxes to a figure which the stat- 
isticians of the Treasury Department may 
determine to be the figure that would induce 
capital to turn from tax-exempt securities 
to taxable investments.’ 

“We have had many interesting discus- 
sions in the Treasury regarding the sur- 
taxes as to where the point of maximum 
return would be—that is, how low could we 
make the surtax and yet get the maximum 
amount of revenue. Some of our statisti- 
cians place the maximum as low as 15 per 
cent, none of them puts it as high as 25 per 
cent. The present maximum surtax rate is 
50 per cent. I recommended 25 per cent 
because I did not feel warranted in going 
to an extreme. I felt it was clear beyond 
discussion that it would prove wise to re- 
duce the maximum surtax to 25 per cent, 
making with the normal tax a total of 31 
per cent.’ 

I asked Mr. Mellon if he thought the 
subject of the bonus could be separated 
from the question of taxation. 

“It cannot be,” he said, “‘and it is un- 
fortunate that in Congress there has been 
so much pressure for payment of a bonus to 
our able-bodied service men, because there 
does not seem to be a very general senti- 
ment for it among a large body of the serv- 
ice men themselves; and taking into 
consideration the welfare of our whole peo- 
ple, the disadvantages to the country so 
far outweigh any individual benefits to the 
recipients that the proposition is without 
merit. 

“There is no commitment or obligation 
upon the part of our Government for such 
payment. I am speaking only of the able- 
bodied men, for of course there is every ob- 
ligation to care and do all possible for the 
disabled and incapacitated veterans.” 


A Crushing Load 


this bonus would go to 
all ex-service men without exception 
young able-bodied men of all classes. Now 
among all the ex-service men there is a 
certain percentage that may need aid. 
There are others who do not need it, and, 
of course, some will dissipate the money in 
extravagances and other ways. While the 
bonus was being paid it would mean a 
larger spending in this country, but this in 
turn would make inflation to the extent 
that when the spending was over the result 
would prove a serious reaction. 

“It has seemed to me that a bonus takes 
away from the dignity of an ex-serviceman. 
It seems to measure patriotism with that 
which should be above price. But in my 
entire discussion of the bonus question I 
have endeavored to look at it only from the 
Treasury point of view—that is, the Gov- 
ernment’s point of view. Measuring the 
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possible by the surrender on the Ruhr, must 
be realized and consolidated or nullified. 
Whether Europe takes a long step forward 
or a disastrous step backward depends 
upon imminent political developments in 
Germany. Behind this political struggle 
stands the battle of socialism and capital. 
If Germany is to pay reparations much 
socialistic legislation must be undone and 
production intensified. How are reparation 
payments to be divided between new earn- 
ings of labor and the accumulated exploita- 
tions of the industrial magnates? Germany 
must answer this question before she can 
settle with the world. 


affairs of the whole people, it means a 
difference to the prosperity of the country.” 

“Do you suppose the plan of Mr. Mc- 
Adoo—namely, a fifty-year bond issue 
would work?” I inquired. 

“Those bonds would have to be paid off 
some day,” said Mr. Mellon, “‘and we 
would have to provide interest annually as 
well as a sinking fund to take care of the 
principal. Where would the money come 
from for the interest and the sinking fund? 

“To illustrate my point, let us assume 
that the total cost of the bonus is to be 
about $4,000,000,000. We couldn’t borrow 
that much at less than 5 per cent. That 
means an annual interest charge of $200,- 
000,000. On top of that there should be a 
sinking fund of at least $60,000,000; so the 
total annual cost is about $260.000,000. 
Think of what the addition of such an item 
of expense would be to our budget! It 
would almost wipe out our surplus of 
$300,000,000. On the other hand, there is 
no certainty that we would have a surplus 
if we paid a bonus. The indirect cost of a 
bonus must also be taken into account. If 
the Government went into the open market 
to borrow three, four or five billion dollars, 
a higher rate of interest than the prevailing 
rate would have to be paid; and as a con- 
sequence, the Liberty Loan bonds now 
outstanding would be depreciated. Nearly 
$8,000,000,000 of government securities 
mature in the next five years, and the Fed- 
eral Government must reborrow practically 
that amount to redeem them. To add 
fresh borrowing, as for a bonus, would much 
increase the interest charge over the whole 
amount of debt in the annual budget.”’ 


4s More Borrowing Safe? 


“Then there is another reason why we 
must be cautious. The Government is 
spending for disabled veterans about $500,- 
000,000 a year. We are pledged to take 
care of them and we must be in readiness 
to pay even larger sums if it should become 
necessary in the future. They are our first 
obligation.” 

‘There is an opinion in the minds of 
some people,” I suggested this point, 
‘that taxes can be reduced and the soldiers 
can have their bonustoo. Isthat possible?” 

“You can’t reduce taxes if you are going 
to pay a bonus. You might change the 
basis of taxation, reducing the taxes on 
individual incomes by replacing them with 
taxes of some other character, such as a 
sales tax. The American people would still 
have to pay.” 

“It has been suggested,” I said, ‘that 
the money received from foreign debts be 
used to pay a bonus.” 

“We are being paid in bonds at present, 
and we get no cash,”’ answered Mr. Mellon. 
““Also, the Liberty Loan laws, whicn con- 
stitute a pledge to the owners of those 
bonds, state specifically that the money 
received from foreign countries shall go 
to redeem the Liberty Bonds outstanding 
A bonus simply means more borrowing, 
whichever way you look at it, and more 
taxes because the interest on any new bor- 
rowings would have to be paid by our people. 

**The sum and substance of the matter is 
that we have a war debt of $22,000,000,000 
to pay, and we should not be thinking 
of ways to increase it, but of ways to 
diminish it.” 

“How long do you think it will take to 
pay off our public debt?” 

“Well, we don’t know. 
happen.” 

“It took us a _long time to pay off our 
Civil War debt,’’ I commented 

“And if we had had in past years,”’ re- 
sumed Mr. Mellon, ‘“‘the same surtax we 

(Continued on Page 44 
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Try to Match Its Performance or Its New Price 
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You know Paige as a large, able, comfortable, , 
well-built car. Finer each year, say those who 
know it best. And the New Paige goes a step 
further. It is not only finer—but immensely 
greater value 
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tate to travel. The luxury of Paige motoring 1 
very real to all who know it 
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taxes on earned incomes may be approved 
by the Congress. It would mean much to 
millions of deserving American workers. 
“Surely we can afford to make a distinc- 
tion between the people whose only capital 
is their mental and physical energy and the 
people whose income comes from invest- 
[, the one case the income of the 
man who works with his brains or with his 
hands is uncertain and limited in duration. 
It may at any time be interrupted by sick- 
ness or terminated by death, and old age 
can be counted upon to diminish it. In the 
other case the source of the income con- 
tinues. It may be disposed of during a 
man’s life and it passes to his heirs at death.” 
“‘What do you anticipate would be the 
effect during the year 1924 if it were be- 
lieved that a tax bill along the lines of your 
recommendations would be passed?”’ 
“There would be an immediate effect on 
business,’ concluded Mr. Mellon. “ People 
would have more confidence in the future. 
They would be able to plan expansion. 
Capital would flow more freely. Take the 
salaried man, the lawyer, the doctor, the 
skilled mechanic, the laborer, or any man or 
woman who earns money without the use of 
capital. Suppose our proposition is put 
into effect. Such a taxpayer would get a 
25 per cent reduction. Knowing that he or 
she will have to provide less money with 
which to pay income taxes in 1925 and 
thereafter, the buying power of that class 
of people will immediately be increased. 
They can live at a higher standard. They 
have that much more money permanently 
to live on. It raises the standard of living, 
makes a greater permanent buying power 
in the country and releases capital for 


ments 
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productive purposes so that we should have 
an era of unprecedented prosperity.” 

Mr. Mellon, it will be noted, did not dis- 
cuss political effects. He feels that the 
readjustment of surtaxes is not in any sense 
a partisan measure, because it has been 
recommended on substantially the same 
basis “by every Secretary of the Treasury 
since the end of the war, irrespective of 
party.” 

The present system of taxation, of course, 
is an emergency affair. The Treasury has 
held to more or less the same point of view 
about the need for simplification and re- 
adjustment, but Congress has not seen fit 
in recent years to follow the advice of the 
executive branch of Government. This is 
partly due to the fact that class warfare is 
an inseparable part of present-day politics. 

The wave of public sentiment, however, 
which followed the first announcement of 
Secretary Mellon’s program of tax reduc- 
tion has made an impression on Congress 
and the big question is, How insistent will 
the country be that its will be obeyed? 
There are the usual gestures, of course, in 
Congress whereby members go on record as 
favoring the broad proposition of tax re- 
duction. When the various plans are ex- 
amined one does not always find that they 
will produce the needed revenue. It’s one 
thing to draft a tax bill and quite another 
to make it work. 

Mr. Mellon’s program is the result of 
months of careful study. Estimates have 
been made, for instance, of what revenue 
the proposals will yield. Judging by the 
accuracy of Treasury experts in the past, it 
is safe to assume that they are right when 
they contend that a lower scale of taxes 
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from the topmost incomes down would i 
crease the volume of transactions to such an 
extent that instead of a loss the Gover 
ment would actually recoup in the ve 
first year a large part of the surplus which 
is being used as a basis for tax reduction. 

In other words, the Mellon plan is calcu- 
lated to stimulate the business of the coun- 
try by instilling at once confidence in the 
future and encouraging business men on all 
sides to go ahead with the expansic } 
have felt American industry needed, to take 
its rightful place in the world of production. 

So far as the mass of taxpayers are con- 
cerned, of course, they would feel the effects 
of an improved situation in countless ways 
The proposed repeal of taxes on admissi 
affects millions of persons who attend the 
theaters or the movies. The Mellon pro- 
gram includes also the repeal of the taxes 
on telephone and telegraph messages, and 
miscellaneous taxes which have not im- 
properly been termed nuisance taxes in 
legislative parlance. 

Tax revision is a complicated problem, 
and it’s the solution rather than the process 
which interests the taxpayer. To get a 
solution in the present Congress it is neces- 
sary for the voter to assert himself. Mem- 
bers of Congress, more than is generally 
suspected, are anxious *o know what their 
constituents think. Not since the war has 
there been a single issue raised of such 
far-reaching importance to the people of 
the United States. And not since the war 
has there been such an opportunity by a 
single piece of legislation to relieve the 
burdens of the people and at the same time 
lead them to the road they have y 
travel —the road of an enduring | 
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Overlapping Flowering Periods 
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It w cited 
that the blooms of the columbine had en- 
tirely disappeared by the first of May, while 
the gentian rarely reached the height of the 
blooming period before the last week in 
September, leaving a distinct break of al- 

months between the flowering 


as 


most five 
time of the two 

Never having imagined myself to a 
botanist, in fact being familiar only with a 
iderable number of the better-known 
flowers of the Rockies, I was nevertheless 
quite sure of having seen columbines and 


cor 


By HAL G.EVARTS 


gentians in 
bloom at the 
same time, yet 
was unable actually to testify to any definite 
date when I had observed the two on the 
same day. 

The letters came from the Eastern States 
and from the Middle West. The country 
which the paragraph concerned was of an 
average elevation of seven thousand feet 
and is buried under a deep blanket of snow 
for the greater part of the year. I recalled 
one spring when we found the country at 
six thousand feet elevation a glare of solid 
white on the twenty-second of May, and I 
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An August Scene in Piegan Pass, Glicier National Park 


dovbt if a flower showed bef the first 
week in June that year. I remembered ar 
eight-inch fall of snow on the twenty-eighth 
of August of another year, both examples 
a trifle unusual, but not much out of lit 
with ordinary conditions. It may 
stated that the entire flowering 
the hills of Idaho, Wyoming and 
at seven thousand feet or over, 
by year, is but little over four mor 

I made it a point to determine 
not the flowering periods of the 
and the gentian overlapped to any 
extent as far north as Wyoming and 
tana; and during the last two j 
established for my own satisf 
they not only overlap but 
identical, not only in that locality 
through the mountainous regior I 
West from the Canadian border to Central 
California and the Utah-Arizona line 

The earliest date on which I have visited 
the Wyoming hills since that time was dur 
ing the last ten days of June. Gentians 
were blooming in profusion, and 
elicited the fact that they had 
bloom “for a long while,”’ tl 
could state just how 
course, were in the height of the 
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The yellow columbine was blooming it 
Glacier National Park Northern Mor 
tana in the latter part of July, sprouting 
forth in such incredible profusion as almost 
to take rank as a common weed. I picked 
red columbines in the Sierras of California 
during the middle of August, and on the 
ninth day of September, in Zion Cafion, of 
Southern Utah, I found red columbines 
blooming in a damp sheltered nook under 
the cliffs. This last was a distinct surprise, 
as the elevation was not great and this 
flowering could not be attributed to late 
spring due to snow conditions, such as was 
the case in the other localities mentioned. 
On the first day of October I picked gentians 
on Buckskin Mountain in Northern Arizona. 

The columbine probably starts flowering 
a bit earlier than the gentian at the same ele- 
vations in the Western mountains, and the 
gentian probably persists a bit later in the 
fall, but their blooming periods, neverthe- 
less, are almost identical. This being true 
of these two species, I believe it safe to 
assert—without professing any botanical 
knowledge —that practically all varieties of 
flowers are to be found blooming at the 
same time at elevations of six thousand feet 
or over, probably at lesser heights as well, 
regardless of whatever wide intervals may 
separate their several appearances in the 
Eastern States and the Middle West. 
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Over 90% oF ONE MILLION 
STILL IN SERVICE 


Since delivering their first car, 
early in December, 1914, 
Dodge Brothers have manu- 
factured and sold one million 
motor vehicles. 


Over 90% of all these cars 
are still in active service. 


This striking fact stands alone 
—a unique and overwhelm- 
ing tribute to the principles 
and methods responsible for 


a product of such enduring 
worth. 


DODGE BROTHERS 
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We Take the Van 


The American Merchant Marine 
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Could shake his 
turn back 
He was a Knight of the Grail 
And he lies at the end of the trail. 


proud spirit or make him 


These were the me n who dared 
Far out in the wild, with the rocks for a bed, 
With Hope always mocking and pointing 
ahead, 
Till Time laid a hand on the rugged old head. 
These were the me n who dare d, 
And nohody knew—or cared. 


Quoth the pigeon, ““T hold theological 
Considered both learned and wise 
So without more delay I will show you 


The only straight road to the ski: 
Said the sparrow, “Your effo 
unrepaid, 
For T follow a diffe rent road 
And it causes me grief to hear 
In such a ridiculous cod: 


Then without more ado, I an 
They engaged in a batt! 
Till each was bereft of his 
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Trees at Night 
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breath, 
And the curtain here fall 
story. 
? Envoy 
Now a strange little bird from a 
blosso ning tree 
Had witnessed the vill 
surprise, 
Then with unfettered wing and a 
heart that could ing 
He took the strai ght road to the skis 
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In human store of 
U pon God's riddle of 
I'll not grow creak 
How distant all the 
So I shall never come 


To lose the twinkle 


Whe n Learning pies 
She need not bring 
The glory of the pollene 

I look across the roa¢ 


ind less I care 
May say on lon 
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Swimming at Night 


INHE moon is up: be 
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The worldishlack, 


ind stars burst out 


I know not if my life 

All things are vague and 

Down to the beach Here 

Against the orld, and ¢ 

The dark, smoolh wave 
soar 

ind reach pale hand 


shore 


There is a faint, 
sound 


Like hearts that beat 


Tall Silence stoops, anc 
Time fall 


Worlds wait 





I stand alone ‘pon the b 





The soul of love may go! 
With all of me that loves and is immortal, 
Belo ed, I shall know 
Var 17] Lani r Vagrude r 


Forgotten Men 


GRAVE at the end of the trail! 
d What cheer for the hand that was desiined 
fo smite 
The hard, sullen heart of the hills till the night 
Of age and decrepitude ended the fight! 
He lies at the end of the trail. 
What cheer for the men who fail! 


H name is long written in dust 
The click of the drill and the sturdy pick blow 
it deep in the rock; but no future may know 
The name of the man who lies slee ping below. 
His broken pick reddens with rust. 
His cabin door crumbles to dust. 


He was a Knight of the Grail. 
Vo danger so potent, no hardship so black, 
No me nace of avalanche over his track 


1 song to the Unknown Men! 
The stout patient hearts who were destined to 
fail; 
Who conquered the West in pursuil of the 
Grail 
1nd died in their rags at the end of the 
trail! 
1 song to the Unknown, then! 
Here’s how! To Fergotten Men! 
Lowell Otus Reese 


Ballade Nonsectarian 


A SPARROW who lived in the eaves of a 
church, 
And whose ideas were somewhat erratic, 
Met a pigeon one day from a church o'er the 
way 
Whose opinions were very dogmatic. 


They stopped in their search for a midday 
repast, 
And in hunting they both were astute. 


And, I hate to relate, they engaged in debate 


That led to a frightful dispute. 


Of endless things, and da 


Strange shadows curl about n J 


ind little winds, cautious and 


Dance round me, like a fairy band 
Of things I do not understand 
I loose my clothes. The y drop away 
I stip among the wave I lay 


Vy cheek on their cold cheeks: I drif, 


Through golden ice, where moonbeams 


And swee p and break, and sink 


I turn my face up to the skies, 


/ 
And laugh. The hills stand cueerly out 


jlong the world: the youna waves shout 
, 4 / ’ 


The forest lifts its head and speak 
In whispers to the star-tipped peak 
And all beneath and over me 
The water, soft and velve ty, 
Folds and holds, and binds with white lace 
My body—then kisses my face 

Mary Dixon Thayer 
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make certain that you have genuine 
Gabriel Snubbers installed on your 
car, go to the authorized Gabriel 
Snubbers Sales and Service Stations 
which are maintained in more than 
1700 cities and towns, Motor car 
dealers who are desirous of assuring 
their customers of greatest satisfaction 
recommend Gabriel Snubbers and 
many of them instal] them as well. 


Gabriel is the only spring 
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To win such complete recognition 
from either group alone — owners — 
manufacturers—dealers—is more 
than ordinary success. To win it 
from all is almost without precedent. 


Thirty leading car manufacturers 
standard equip one or more of their 
models with Gabriel Snubbers. 


Thirty one others build their cars 
with the frames drilled so that they 
can be Gabriel equipped without 
delay or inconvenience at any one 
of the 1700 Gabriel Snubber Sales 


and Service Stations. 


More than 2,000,000 owners are 
driving cars that are equipped with 


Gabriel Snubbers. 


With Owners—Manufacturers—Dealers 


It stands to reason that such univer- 
sal trade endorsement; such pre 
dominating public preference for 
Gabriel Snubbers, is not founded 
on anything other than the fact 
that Gabriel Snubbers do make a 
definite and important contribution 
to motoring comfort and economy 


Daily the conviction is spreading 
that Gabriel Snubbers are a necessity 
on every car. 


A timely opportunity to check the 
dominance of Gabriel Snubbers is 
provided during the Automobile 
Shows. What you see there is typical 
of Gabriel standing everywhere. 


There are Gabriel Snubber Sales and Service depots in 


more than 1700 cities, where 


Gabriel Snubbers can be 


installed efficiently and without long delay on any size car. 


Gabriel Manufacturing Company, Cleveland, Ohio 
Gabriel Manufacturing Company of Canada, Toronto, Ontario 


Sales & Service Everywhere \ 
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Chere is, of course, a great difference 
dustries. Some will yield quick returns 
on a small initial outlay and bu&ld them- 
elves up out of their own profits. The 
automobile industry is an outstanding ex 
imple. Toa large extent its plant has been 
built out of its own profits; it has made its 
capital as it went along. Mr. Ford has said 
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It is possible, in my belief, that if the 
German people had not been so utterly 
crushed and humiliated after the war, with 
istice against their whole race 
kept burning in them by the repressive 
measures and methods of France, there 
was a likelihood of a breaking away from 
Prussia by many of the states, by the peo- 
ple’s own will. German unity is not long 
established in history. For the greater part 
of history, until the middle of the last 
century, those states with their independent 
monarchies or principalities had no sense of 
loyalty or tradition binding them together 
under a centralized government. After the 
hock of the war and defeat their dislike of 
serlin and their remembrance of their own 
past would have tempted them to become 
more self-governing, more divided in 
character and purpose. But Germany 
found herself ringed round with bayonets, 
spiritually ostracized from the rest of Eu- 
rope, made a pariah race —the outcasts of 
humanity — and so hounded and pressed on 
all sides that inevitably this force welded 
them together more strongly and made them 
hold together in some spir‘i of self-defense 
and tribal unity. 

Now, under economic and political pres- 
ure, they may be forced to disintegrate for 
a time, and the central government of 
Berlin may continue to delegate its au- 
thority to separate states with full rights 
over their affairs. But if anybody thinks 
that that break-up is likely to be perma- 
nent he is under the spell of a political 
delusion. It is merely an arrangement of a 
temporary character under the mask of 
which the preparation for a future unity 
and power will be made. 

Bavaria is the rallying ground of a mili- 
tary and monarchical movement which 
will result, assure as day follows night, at 
some unknown date, in the restoration of 
the empire and the uprising of the whole 
German race with all its satellites, and 
with new allies 

That danger may, sooner or later, 
Kurope in a new and terrible war, 
without mercy for man or woman, 


a sense of ins 


engulf 
a war 
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something happens to make it unnecessary. 
That is, a revision of the economic penalties 
against Germany which will give her a 
reasonable chance of life, the withdrawal of 
foreign troops from the industrial heart of 
Germany, and a world compact for a new 
peace, based on fair play and justice all 
round —to France as well as to Germany, to 
Germany as well as to France—and the ad- 
mittance of Germany to a League of Na- 
tions supported by the conscience and 
power of all democratic peoples. That 
‘unless’’ of mine is not full of promise, and 
is utterly uncertain. 

It all depends on whether the other 
countries of the world are going to insist on 
the settlement of this passionate problem 
or whether, after limited conferences ending 
in disagreement or inactivity, they will 
leave it again to a tug-of-war between Ger- 
many and France. In that case it is clear 
what France will do. Naturally she will 
make use of the turmoil in Germany by 
strengthening her military position in the 
Rhineland and the Ruhr and preventing 
united action against herself. She will also 
increase her armaments, as I have said, as 
a plain warning to Great Britain that she 
will not tolerate any dictation, check or 
enforced alteration cf policy. Meanwhile 
Germany’s struggle for national liberty and 
economic life will become more desperate, 
and satisfied with British neutrality, hoping 
even for eventual war between England and 
France, she will devote all her ambitions to 
secret preparations for the day when she 
can strike back at France and tear up the 
Treaty of Versailles. 

The Junker mind in Germany, the old 
militarism that was dethroned but not ex- 
terminated, is already thinking hard of one 
chance of escape and triumph. It is in the 
direction of Russia, inexhaustible in man 
power, illimitable as a factory of war. 
Those German militarists are biding their 
time until the present Russian leaders 
abandon their fast-fading hopes of a red 
revolution in Europe, and are followed, 
almost certainly, by imperialist republicans 
willing to enter into military alliance with 
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that he started with only $28,000 also 
that he had hard work raising that $28,000, 
and without it or some such sum he couldn't 
have started at all. Many other businesses, 
with quick returns on a small initial outlay, 
and large profits, have practically made 
their own capital as they went along. 

In early years the Chicago packers were 
in that category, building their extensions 
out of accumulated profits. But they long 
since reached the point where ace umulate dj 
profits were not sufficient to build the ex- 
tensions which rapidly expanding business 
required, so they came into the market 
with bond issues and stock issues — drawing 
capital from the Jones family. Even the 
Standard Oil companies, with their huge 
yearly accumulation of profits, have invited 
the Jones family in with issues of preferred 
stocks for investment. As a pretty general 
rule, whatever the business, if it continues 
to grow it will come to the Jones family in 
time 

The advertising pages of any well- 
established financial journal will show what 
an extraordinary range and variety of busi- 
nesses are already knocking at the door. 

But there are certain extremely impor- 
tant businesse ; that require powerful assist- 
ance from the family from the start. The 
telephone business isan example. You can’t 
start a telephone business with a dozen eggs 
that will hatch out in a week, yielding a 
product that you can sell and get your in- 
vestment back. You've got to plant eggs 
all over town and wait many months before 
they begin to hatch dividends. If you 
make an automobile and sell it you get back 
all the capital you invested in that partic- 
ular machine, plus a profit. But the tele- 
phone business doesn’t sell telephones; it 
only leases them. In other words, what it 
sells is service. Now if a company manu- 
factured automobiles all over the country, 
not to sell, but to lease, agreeing to keep 
them in repair, it would obviously require 
far greater capital than if it manufactured 
the machines to sell outright. The more 
machines it leased the greater capital it 
would require. In the nature of the case a 


telephone business is absolutely dependent 
on the Jones family. 

The railroad business is in the same cate- 
gory as the telephone business, only more 
o, because to supply a given territory with 
railroad service requires a decidedly greater 
investment in plant than to supply it with 
telephone service, and the railroad com- 
pany, like the telephone company, has 
nothing to sell except service 

From the beginning, therefore, the rail- 
road business has been absc!utely depend- 
ent on the Jones family, and from the 
beginning down to this present moment 
the Jones family has been pretty nearly the 
sole and only goat in the railroad field. 
Whatever sins, follies and errors anybody 
has committed in that field from the be- 
ginning, about nine times out of ten the 
Jones family —and nobody else —has paid 
for them. 

The Government, you remember, took 
over the railroads as a war measure and 
among other things—boosted the pay roll 
from $1,468,000,000 in 1916 to $3,682,- 
000,000 in 1920. In order to keep the roads 
solvent after an enormous rise in operating 
expenses it made a great increase in freight 
and passenger rates. Those rates, while 
they lasted, were oppressive. Both freight 
and passenger rates are high now. But 
until the Government took the matter in 
hand, railroad rates in the United States, 
taken as a whole, never were oppressive or 
unreasonable. They were decidedly lower 
than railroad rates in Europe in spite of 
decidedly higher railroad wages here. There 
was inequality in rates, some too high and 
some too low. For a while there were re- 
bates to favored shippers. But the consum- 
ing publie did not pay an unreasonable 
price for railroad service on the whole. 

In fact the general public was never much 
excited abou inequality in rates or about 
rebates. Mainly it was the railroads them- 
selves that put a stop to rebating for their 
own protection against the big shippers. 
For thirty years stock watering has been 
the railroad crime that really excited pub- 
lic indignation. 
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Germany on hard conditions and for a } 
price. 

Neither the German people nor the 
French people nor the Russian people are in 
the very least degree aware of al! these 
secret policies and preparations in the minds 
of their reactionary leaders. Indeed, it is 
probable that the leaders themselves, 
apart from small groups of farseeing and 
crafty brains, are unconscious of the fateful 
threads of logic which are weaving that plot 
of fate for the future. Certainly in Eng- 
land, despite vague fears and appre hen- 
sions, there is no idea at all of this sinister 
development of Continental forces working 
towards that frightful combination of ex- 
plosives. In Germany there are large 
numbers of pacifists and idealists who 
utterly repudiate all thought of future war 
In France there is hardly a man, certainly 
not a peasant in any field of France, who 
would not be horrified by the suggestior 
that the policy of Poincaré during the past 
year was leading to another struggle in 
which the last manhood of France may be 
sacrificed. It is as though these peoples were 
made blind by some dark and evil spell to 
the pits that are being dug before their feet 

What I have written reads like the lurid 
imaginings of a sensational journalist 
anxious to make his readers’ fl creep 
Alas, it is, lam certain, the } 
of all those forces moving below the surface 
of Europe today as I have been watching 
them in many countries. I do not 
these things will certainly happen. I or 

say again that they or something like them 
will happen, unless very quickly, in world 
conference, the problem is lifted above the 
obstinacy of narrow brains, and settled in a 
large and bold and generous way by the 
liberal judgment of the world’s democra 
planning a way of justice, peace 
the security of common folk. 


Editor’ s Note—This is the fourth of 
articles by Sir Philip Gibbs. The views of Sir Philip 
Gibbs should not be confused with the opinions o 
the editors, which appear from week to week on our 
editorial page, but we that they do reflect 
the ideas of ari important group of Englishmen 
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A generation ago an English writ 
investments visited the United States and 
composed a bulky book on our railroads 
He was seandalized by the extent of wa 
in them. In England they did it differer tly 
Over there in the early years of railroad 
construction it was necessary for every new 
line to get a special authorization from Par 
liament. Noble landlords, through whoss 
premises the line would run, controlled one 
house of Parliament absolutely and had 
great influence in the other. They con- 
sented to no new authorization until the 
new line had made a satisfactory settlement 
with them for the right of way, and wher 
the noble landlords got through there was 
little opportunity left for watering the 
stock. The capitalization of English rail 
roads per mile was far higher than of Amer- 
ican railroads, in spite of the water in our 
stocks 

The Erie Railroad furnished the 
scandalous example that the Engl 
discovered. For fifty years it has 
cited as a shocking instance of share manipu 
lation. In the riotous speculative era that 
followed the Civil War, Fisk and Gould 
got control of the Erie and in four years 
boosted its capital stock, out of hand, from 
$17,000,000 to $78,000,000 — practically all 
water. 

Certainly it was a us perfor- 
mance—too scandalous even for the easy- 
going Wall Street of that day, and the 
Stock Exchange once refused to quote the 
shares. But for at least thirty years that 
performance has not had the slightest effect 
on railroad rates—shippers, travelers and 
the consuming public have not paid one 
penny on account of it. The Jones family, 
so far as they were foolish enough to invest 
in bloated Erie shares, held the bag and 
paid the bills. 

Almost thirty years ago this water-logged 
Erie road went into bankruptcy. The fiat 
stock was not actually wiped off the books; 
but the reorganized company issued nearly 
$113,000,000 of new common stock, on 
which no dividend has ever been paid and 
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Column 


How Wise Are Picture 
Producers? 


HOOT GIBSON 


We're not so very wise, we 
moving picture people. Some of 
“The people don’t want cos 
" Then along came LON 
CHANEY in “The Hunchback of 
Notre Dame’’ and knocked all this 
wonderful wisdom somewhat awry. 


Other wise theatre 
said, ‘‘The people don’t want 
westerns.’’ So Universal presented 
HOOT GIBSON in a series of western 
pictures, directed by Edward Sedgwick, 
and wise ones to cover with 
Gibson's big sses 


Maybe 


us said, 
tume plays 


men 


drove the 


mcce 


there was a time 
when the people were overfed 
with westerns, but that time is gone. 
Any theatre owner who is operating on 
the theory that “the people don’t want 
behind the 


westerns” is far times. 


After all, 
are brothers 
they all experience a stirring 
when they see a good mix 

youth and daredevil reck 
or on the screen or 
in a book or itself. That is why 
Hoot Gibson's pictures are receiving 
such startlingly favorable responses from 
audiences everywhere 


HOOT GIBSON isa great 
big hit this very minute. Scores 
of theatre making more 
profit on Gibson pictures than on any 
other brand. They say so frankly. The 
smart theatre-owner is the one who takes 
advantage of every change in publi 
likes and dislikes. He a change 
in public opinion elmost before it comes 
He prepares for it 


“A Lady of Quality”’ is 
full of costumes, but the people 
love it as they always love a beautiful 
story Clothes make little differ 
ence where two hearts beat as one. And 
‘‘Merry Go Round.”’ Full of cos 
tummes, vet an almost startling success 
Have seen ‘‘The Acquittal,’’ the 
great mystery play? It is one of the 
most thrilling of the modern dramas 
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You just can’t see all that 
is best in pictures unless you see 


Universals 
(arl Aue mime 


UNIVERSAL 
PICTURES 


“The pleasure is all yours” 


1600 Broadway, New York City 


THE SATURDAY 


Continued from Page 48 

which you can buy in the open market 
now at about fifteen cents on the dollar. 
The new company also issued $64,000,000 
of preferred stock on which for a very few 
years dividends were paid at the rate of 2 
to 4 per cent a year; but no dividend has 
been paid on this preferred stock for sixteen 
years. It sells around fifteen to twenty-five 
cents on the dollar. Against whatever stock 
watering there was fifty years ago, Erie 
capitalization now contains $177,000,000 
that does not draw a penny from the rev- 
enues of the road, and therefore does not 
involve a penny charge upon the consum- 
ing public which pays freight bills and buys 
passenger tickets. It would make no dif- 
ference whatever to the freight-paying pub- 
lic if three more ciphers were added to that 
capitalization. The greater part of it, con- 
sisting of common stock, never has drawn 
a penny from the road’s revenues, and the 
small amount of dividends paid on the pre- 
ferred stock for three or four years are off 
set many times over by surplus earnings 
that have been used for permanent im- 
provements in the plant. 

Gould and Fisk were stock manipulators. 
They used their control of Erie for that 
purpose, juggling the stock up and down, 
getting a lot of foolish speculators to load 
up with it, then dumping a cartload of new 
shares on their heads. Which is of no more 
interest to railroad users today than whether 
Bill or Jim won the big pot in the poker 
game ten years ago. Probably some mis- 
guided legitimate investors now have 
depreciated Erie certificates in their safe- 
deposit boxes; but that is an affair of the 
Jones family; and in regard to railroads, 
at least, the public has never had any time 
to waste on the Jones family. 


The Era of Consolidation 


In constructing the New York Central 
system out of small independent lines, Com- 
modore Vanderbilt pumped in as much wa- 
ter as, in his optimistic judgment, the traffic 
would bear. Our Englishman concluded 
that Erie and New York Central contained 
$200,000,000 of water. We have seen that 
Erie capitalization now contains $177,- 
000,000 of stock that involves no burden on 
railroad users. So far as they are con- 
cerned, it is merely so much Russian rubles. 
The value of New York Central's real 
estate in New York City alone, over and 
above what Commodore Vanderbilt paid 
for it, would cancel «'l the water he pumped 
into the system several times over 

To be sure, it is held nowadays that rail- 
roads have no right to take credit for the 
enhanced value of the real estate which 
they use, and that involves a matter of 
vital importance from the point of view of 
the Jones family. They know very well 
that in the first thirty years or so of rail- 
road building stock watering was a com- 
mon practice. In the early years railroads 
were a new speculative enterprise, very 
much as automobiles were fifteen years ago. 
Back in those days, exactly as today, men 
could find safe nonspeculative investments 
for their money —government bonds, city 
bonds, real-estate mortgages, and so forth 
yielding 6 or 7 per cent. Certainly they 
wouldn't put their money into an uncer- 
tain speculative venture on the expectation, 
if the venture succeeded, of getting no more 
than a safe real-estate mortgage would 
yield. In order to attract capital to build 
new lines it was a common thing to offer 
bonds with a bonus of stock. The man who 
subscribed $10,000 would get bonds to that 
amount and fifty or 100 shares of stock 
thrown in. If the venture succeeded he 
would make a handsome profit. But in 
fact, as happens in all pioneer fields, many 
early ventures did not succeed in time to 
do the original investors any good. 

Then came an era of consolidation of 
small lines into bigger ones and into sys- 
tems, often with further copious injections 
of water. The same thing goes on today all 
through the business field. Men go into 
new ventures only in the hope of getting 
greater returns on their money than they 
can get in old-established safe investments. 
If the new venture succeeds it issues stock 
dividends, increasing its capitalization as 
earnings increase. Nobody forbids it. 

In the first fifty years of American rail- 
road construction—-the period in which 
practically all the big lines that we have 
now were built—the public wasn’t thinking 
about regulation of stock issues or regula- 
tion of anything else. What the public 
wanted then was railroads, more railroads 
everywhere. It clamored ‘for them, and it 
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looked exelusively to competition as a 
means of securing fair rates and good serv- 
ice. In every country town across the 
continent all other news paled before an ex- 
citing rumor that the X. Y. & Z. Railroad 

was going to build a line through Plum- 
ville. Immediately upon hearing that 
rumor Plumville mobilized all its resources 
to make sure of getting the new line. The 
public’s proposition to the builders was, 
““Come on; build your line!” 

As to how much bonus stock or watered 
stock the promoters might issue in order to 
attract the Jones family’s capital into the 
bonds, the public cared not a rap. Or 
again, in the era of consolidations after the 
Civil War, the public’s interest was in bet- 
ter service, through trains, faster move- 
ment of freight. It paid no attention to 
issues of watered stock. 

Now the Constitution of the United 
States forbids Congress to pass a retroactive 
law. It says in effect that you must not 
punish a New England cotton mill now 
because it employed child labor fifty years 
ago when public opinion sanctioned the 
employment of child labor; you cannot 
put a man in jail today because he sold 
whisky ten years ago when selling whisky 
was lawful. But a militant band of poli- 
ticians today proposes in effect to pass a 
retroactive railroad law and punish railroad 
security holders now because the stock was 
watered long ago when the public took 
stock watering as a matter of course. 

As to all that stock watering of forty 
and fifty years ago present holders of rail- 
road securities might plead a valid statute 
of limitations. But they do’ not need to 
plead a statute of limitations. Improve- 
ments to the railroad plant paid for out of 
earnings have wiped out a large part of 
whatever stock watering there was, and over 
$3,000,000,000 of outstanding railroad stock 
pays no dividend and therefore involves no 
burden on railroad users. As far back as 
Interstate Commerce Commission records 
run one-third or more of the outstanding 
railroad stock has received nothing out of 
the revenues of the roads. There is not an 
honest doubt that face value of interest- 
paying and dividend-paying securities 
the only securities, that is, which involve a 
burden on railroad users—is below the 
actual value of railroad property today. 

To be sure, stock watering did not cease 
thirty years ago. Four conspicuous in- 
stances of it since then have provoked a 
library of discussion and condemnation. 
Those four cases are the Rock Island, Alton, 
"Frisco and New Haven. The first named 
is the most flagrant case. The old Rock 
Island road was one of the four Granger 
lines running west from Chicago. Twenty- 
odd years ago it had $75,000,000 of capital 
stock on which dividends were paid at the 
rate of 4 to 6 per cent a year. In 1898 the 
market price of the stock ranged from $80 
to $108 a share; in 1899 from $107 to $122; 
in 1900 from $102 to $117, which shows that 
Rock Island was generally regarded as a 
conservative investment proposition. 


Stocks Without Dividends 


Some Chicagoans had made a great deal 
of money in industrial promotions and de- 
cided that they wanted a railroad, so they 
bought a great part of Rock Island’s capi- 
tal stock in the market, finally getting in 
almost all of it. They then organized anew 
company in Iowa and another in New Jer- 
sey. The Iowa company issued $75,000,000 
of 4 per cent bonds for which the old stock 
was pledged as collateral. The New Jersey 
company issued $75,000,000 new common 
stock and $52,500,000 new preferred 
frankly all water. Each $100 of old stock 
got $100 in new 4 per cent bonds, $100 in 
common stock of the New Jersey company 
and seventy dollars in the preferred stock 
of that company. Where there had been 
$75,000,000 of capitalization before, there 
was now $202,500,000 of capitalization. 

Some people at the time considered that 
a very ominous fact—and it was a very 
ominous fact for the Jones family, but for 
nobody else. The new stock, all water, had 
a lively speculative career in Wall Street, 
for which, no doubt, it was designed. In- 
terest on the new bonds, at 4 per cent, 
amounted to less than dividends on the old 
stock at 6 per cent had come to. Dividends 
on the new preferred stock at the rate of 4 
per cent a year were paid from February, 
1903, to November, 1905; no dividend was 
paid after that. No dividend was ever paid 
on the new common stock. 

The only additional money drawn out of 
railroad revenues and paid over to security 
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holders on account of this inflation con- 
sisted of 4 per cent a year on the new pre- 
ferred stock for less than three years; but 
meanwhile the new bonds were drawing 
only 4 per cent, while the equivalent amount 
of old stock had drawn 6 per cent in divi- 
dends. From the point of view of money 
taken out of railroad revenues and handed 
over to security holders—which is the rail- 
road user’s point of view in this matter of 
stock watering—the Rock Island affair 
amounted simply to increasing the divi- 
dend on the old stock from 6 per cent to a 
trifle over 6.5 per cent for less than three 
years, at a time when railroad earnings 
were increasing and a rise in the dividend 
rate might have been considered justifiable 
if there had been no inflation. Except for 
that period of less than three years, 
railroad money was handed over to 
curity holders than if there had been no in- 
flation and dividends had been continued 
on the old stock at the old rate of even 5 
per cent a year. Railroad users had noth- 
ing to complain of. 

In 1915 this dropsical concern went into 
bankruptcy. The phantom New Jersey 
company was simply wiped off the slate. 
The lowa company was wound up by dis- 
tributing the old Rock Island stock among 
holders of its 4 per cent bonds. In fine, all 
the stock water was undone and the old 
Rock Island—the real railroad property 
that hauled actual freight and carried flesh- 
and-blood passengers—-was back where it 
had been in the beginning, with the verv 
important exception that it, also, was bank- 
rupt. 

It was then reorganized and holders of the 

75,000,000 of old Rock Island stock were 
assessed forty dollars a share to pay float- 
ing debts and the like. Upon payment of 
that assessment Nard received, for each 
$100 of old stock, a like amount of new 
common stock and forty dollars in new pre 
ferred. To put it in another way, they were 
permitted to retain their common-stock 
equity in the company in consideration of 
buying at par new preferred stock to an 
amount equal to 40 per cent of their hold- 
ings. That new common stock has never 
paid a dividend. At this writing it sells 
around twenty-one dollars a share, par 
value being $100. 


less 


se- 


Who Got Stung? 
Let us see who got stung. The Jones 
family, we will say, owned 100 shares of old 
Rock Island twenty-odd years ago. It paid 
4 to 6 per cent dividends and sold in the 
market above par. In the inflation they 
received $10,600 of new 4 per cent bonds, 
100 shares of new common stock and 
seventy shares of new preferred. Interest 
on the bonds came to less than the divi- 
dends they had received on the old stock. 
They got 4 per cent dividends on the new 
preferred stock from February, 1903, to 
November, 1905. In the smash-up their 
new common and preferred stock was wiped 
off the slate. On surrendering the new 
bonds they got back their original 100 
shares of common stock and were per- 
mitted to keep it on condition that they 
bought forty shares of new preferred stock 
at par. Since then they have received no 
dividends on the new common stock, which 
now sells at about twenty-one dollars a 
share, and the preferred for which they 
paid par sells at about eighty dollars a share. 

Therefore, reader, when you flaunt Rock 
Island inflation in the face of the Jones 
family as a reason why railroad security 
holders should be penalized now you make 
them sad. At its most inflated state the 
Rock Island hauled freight and passengers 
at the same rates charged, for example, by 
the competing Chicago & Northwestern, 
which was not inflated. This stock watering 
involved no burden whatever on users of 
railroads; the burden fell exclusively upon 
holders of railroad securities. 

Ten years ago Senator La Follette took 
up this question of watered railroad stocks. 
He insisted that the only way to settle it 
once and forever, and so to arrive at a 
sound basis for rate making, was to have an 
expert impartial appraisal of the physical 
property of the roads. It was objected that 
this would be an enormous job; yet many 
people felt that the question ought to be 
settled once and forever, so C ongre ss passed 
a bill requiring the Interstate Commerce 
Commission to make a detailed inventory 
and valuation of railroad property. The 
commission has been working at the job 
nearly ten years. The cost to the Govern- 
ment and the railroads is something over 

(Continued on Page 52) z 








THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 




















Alemite Announces 





9,058 


New Lubricating Stations 


A unique comment on the American motoring 
public, reflecting as it does, the widespread 
awakening to the importance of lubrication 


Nothing more commendatory of the 
American motoring public could be said 
than that during 1923 a total of 9,058 new 
Alemite Lubricating Stations were estab 
lished throughout the country. (This does 
not include more than 25,000 automotive 
dealers handling Alemite Products). 


These stations are all convenient places 
where the motorist can get complete lubri 
cating service in minimum time at mini 
mum cost. The rapidity with which they 
have been springing up has been the sen 
sation of the automotive world in 1923 
But they have come only in answer to an 
insistent demand in every quarter for regu 
lar, periodic Alemite Lubrication 


This spectacular growth in the methodi 
cal use ot Alemite is significant. It shows 
the motoring public is learning a great 
lesson in motor car upkeep. It shows, they 
too, have learned that Alemite chassis 
lubrication is as fundamental in motor car 
operation as oil, water and air! 


Repair men have long told us of the im- 
portance of correct and regular lubrication. 
They have pointed out that fully 80% 
of the repairs they make on the moving 
parts of a motor car are occasioned by 
nothing less than poor lubrication 


Automotive experts have ever urged that 
caretuland methodical lubrication of chassis 
bearings is as important as lubrication of 
the engine. They have warned incessantly 
of dry, dirt-worn bearings as the major 
cause of big repair bills, rapid depreciation 
and low re-sale value 


Evidently, the public is becoming sensible 
to the importance of this matter of chassi 
lubrication. 


The springing up of Alemite Stations 
throughout the country as a result of the 
widespread demand for this high-pressure 
lubrication promises to make Alemite 
Service as convenient 
oil service. 


as gasoline and 


THE BASSICK MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


2660 N. Crawford Avenue, Chicago, Hlinois 


Canadian Factory: Alemite Products Co, of Canada, Ltd., Belleville, Ontario 
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$80,000.000 and the task is not finished. 
But the physical property of a good many 
roads has been appraised by the commis 
sion’s ¢ xpert A year or so ago they pub- 
lished their preliminary valuation of the 
property of the Rock Island road. After 
allowing for the bonds and preferred stock, 
that expert valuation would leave an equity 
for the common stock equal to $133 a 
share the same stock that you can now 
buy for less than one-sixth of that sum 

Congress has laid down a rule that rail 
road rates —_ to be sufficient to yie ald ¢ 
net return of 5.75 per cent on the poe 
value. That cele applied to Rock Island 
would give a yield of about 7.5 per cent on 
the common stock; but the market price 
shows that nobedy expects any dividends 
on that stock for a long while to come 

The Alton is another conspicuous case of 
present-generation stock watering. Twenty 
five years ago Chicago & Alton stock oc 
cupied somewhat the same place in the 
affections of Middle Western investors 
that New Haven held for the thrifty 
citizens of <— England. It was an old, 
conservatiy managed, conservatively 
capitalized ‘ee, whose common. stock 
only $18,000,000 outstanding had paid 
dividends at the rate of 8 per cent for many 
years But the physical condition of the 
line deteriorated; it seemed to be slipping 
behind the procession A syndicate headed 
by the late &. H. Harriman bought practi 
cally all the old stock in 1900. Having put 
in some fresh money for extensions and 
improvements, the syndicate organized a 
new compar which issued some new se 
curities. The nub of the matter was that 
for each $1000 paid in the syndicate mem 
bers received $650 in new stock, common 
and prefe rred, and $875 in ne 'w bonds; so 
for each $1000 paid in, $1525 of new se 
curities were outstanding 

This was criticized in many quarters not 
long after it occurred, for by that time 
public opinion in respect of railroads was 
undergoing a decided change. But part of 
the new bonds drew interest at the rate of 
only 3 per cent a year and the remainder 
bore only 3.45 per ce nt, so they involved a 
comparatively small charge on the revenues 
of the read. Dividends at the rate of 4 per 
cent were paid on the new preferred stock 
for about five years, but no dividend has 
been paid since 1911. On the new common 
stock | per cent was paid in 1908, 4 per 
cent in 1909, 2 per cent in 1910, and none 
has been paid since In short, since 1900 
the total charge for interest and dividends 
has been Ie than & per cent on the old 
stock would have amounted to. The road 
stopped paying interest on the bonds in 
1922 and went into the hands of receivers 
The new common stock may now be bought 
in the market at three dollars a share, the 
preferred at eight dollars a share, the 
per cent bonds at fifty-four cents on the 
dollar and the 3.5 per cent bonds at thirty 
cents on the dollar Who, except the Jones 
family, should worry about that inflation? 


And the Joneses Held the Bag 


1e St. Louis & San Francisco was pro- 
moted and inflated not long after the Rock 
island enjoyed that experience, although 
the stock watering was not on nearly so ex- 
tensive a scale. It went into bankruptcy 
ind was reorganized in 1916, the new com- 
pany issuing $50,000,000 of common stock 
and $8,000,000 of preferred No dividend 
has been paid on cither class of stock. The 
market price nineteen for the common 
ind forty-tive for the preferred does not 
indicate any lively anticipation of divi- 
dends in the near future 
For more than twenty years, up to 1896, 
the New York, New Haven & Hartford 
steadily paid 10 per cent a year in dividends, 
and al! through New England the stock was 
looked upon es about in the same class as a 
government bend but perhaps rather 
more respectable on the whole. In 1896, at 
the end of three years of hard times, the 
dividend was reduced to 8 per cent a year, 
at which rate it continued for sixteen years 
New Haven stock was never watered 
outright, but Mr. Morgan conceived an am- 
bitious ning New England 
transportation by rail, trolley and water, 
with the New Haven as the foundation of 
the structure Properties were bought at 
extrayagant prices and the foundation gave 
» dividend has been paid on the 
3 7,000,000 of New Haven common stock 
since 1913, and it now sells around twelve 
dollars a share. The Jones family, and no- 
body else, held the bag. 


scheme of combi 
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Baltimore & Ohio, our oldest railroad, 
organized in 1827, paid dividends as high 
as 8 per cent in the ’80’s and was commonly 
regarded as a good investment. In the hard 
times following 1893 it went into bank- 
ruptcy, and was reorganized in 1898. The 
$25,000,000 of common stock outstanding 
at that time may have been all water. The 
total capitalization, stocks and bonds, was 
then $130,000,000. About. $36,000,000 new 
money was put into the property at reor- 
ganization. Since then over $300,000,000 
new capital has been raised by the sale of 
bonds bearing interest at rates ranging from 
3.5 to 5 percent. In addition $100,000,000 
new capital has been raised by the sale of 
common stock at par. The total capitali- 
zation is now some $600,000,000, and if 
the $25,000,000 of common stock before 
reorganization in 1898 was all water it is not 
at this time a very big drop in the bucket. 
The same common stock for which sub- 
scribers paid par since the reorganization 
now sells around fifty-eight dollars a share. 

When stock watering was a common 
practice railroad construction was cheap. 
Not only were materials and labor cheap, 
as compared with present prices, but dirt 
ballast and light rails were the rule; ter- 
minals even in cities of considerable size 
cost but little. Therefore a great deal of 
railroad mileage could be constructed with 
a small outlay. A good part of the addi- 
tional capital invested in the Baltimore & 
Ohio since 1898 represents, not additional 
length of road, but much heavier construc- 
tion, more second track, third track, fourth 
track, costlier freight and passenger ter- 
minals, more powerful locomotives, bigger 
freight cars, and so on. 


More Deflation Than Inflation 


To build the Union Pacific from Council 
Bluffs to Ogden, something over 1000 
miles, cost about $60,000,000. In recent 
years the Pennsylvania Railroad has spent 
much more than that to extend its lines 
half a dozen miles into and across Man 
hattan Island. Judged by present stand- 
ards, much early railroad construction was 
only a sort of sketch, and with compara- 
tively few exceptions—for which the Jones 
family has paid —the heavier, costlier con- 
struction of recent years has been capitalized 
at cost. 

In its early days, for which there are no 
public records, the Chicago & Northwestern 
no doubt issued bonus stock to bond sub- 
scribers, Forty years ago, when capitaliza- 
tion was small, this bonus stock probably 
amounted to an appreciable proportion of 
the total. But for forty years the road has 
pursued a conservative policy in the matter 
of reinvesting surplus earnings in improve- 
ments, and the record does iow that since 
1900 it has sold about $100,000,000 of com- 
mon stock at par for cash. Back in 1901 
that stock sold in the market for $215 a 
share. It now sells for about sixty dollars 
a share. Northwestern has never been 
manipulated or inflated. When you talk 
railroad inflation to the Jones family they 
have a right to talk deflation to you. 

The general public still hears a good deal 
about railroad infiation in the last century, 
but it hears comparatively little about the 
enormous deflation that has been visited 
upon railroad investors in late years. When 
Western progressives threaten a fresh on- 
slaught upon present railroad values be- 
cause Jay Gould and Commodore Vanderbilt 
were too free with the garden hose — well, if 
you should lose all your clothes except a 
suit of pajamas and an overcoat in the hotel 
fire and then meet a policeman who pro- 
posed to take the overcoat away from you 
on the ground that your grandfather sold 
shoddy garments in 1872, you could appre- 
ciate the Jones family’s state of mind in 
respect of radical plans to raid railroads 
because stock watering was once *® com- 
mon practice. 

The Interstate Commerce Commission 
proceeded far enough with its appraisal to 
fix a tentative valuation of railroad prop- 
erty, for present rate-making purposes, at 
$18,900,000,000. That was a little short of 
the total outstanding railroad capitaliza- 
tion, but no dividend has ever been paid on 
about one-third of the outstanding railroad 
stock. Such stock, therefore, involves no 
burden on the revenues of the roads. In 
1921 the net earnings of the roads amounted 
to but little over 3 per cent on the commis- 
sion’s tentative valuation, instead of the 
5.75 per cent to which Congress said they 
were entitled. In short, if the commission’s 
tentative valuation were to stand, or any 
figure within gunshot of it, there could be 
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no justification in reducing railroad earn- 
ings below the present level. So the radicals 
who pressed for this valuation ten years 
ago started a movement to repudiate it 

which does not increase the Jones family’s 
confidence in future railroad investments. 

It should be understood that Congress 
instructed the Interstate Commerce Com- 
mission to value the railroads as of June, 
1915; therefore inflated wartime or post- 
war prices do not enter into the appraisal 
except as they apply to extensions and 
imp xrovements made at the time those 
prices prevailed. Real estate used by the 
roads was in 1915 worth much more than 
they originally paid for it. Radicals say 
that railroads have no right to claim credit 
for enhanced value of real estate, on the 
general theory that from the beginning 
capital invested in railroads was never en- 
titled in any case to more than 6 or 7 per 
cent; but as to the many cases where capi- 
tal was invested in railroad securities and 
lost, that is a private matter which doesn’t 
enter into the calculation. In any event 
real estate accounts for only about 10 per 
cent of total valuation of the railroads. 

At present dividends are paid on about 
three-fifths of the railroad stock outstand- 
ing and the average rate is a little more 
than 6 per cent. The dividends altogether 
take between 6 and 7 per cent of gross rail- 
road revenues. To reduce gross revenues 7 
per cent would not make a vast difference 
to railroad users, but that reduction passed 
along to the other end of the line would 
wipe out what is left of the Jones family so 
far as they are investors in railroad stocks. 
Naturally the family is wary of railroad 
investments. In the nine months from Jan- 
uary 1 to October 1, 1923, over $2,300,- 
000,000 of new corporation securities were 
offered to the public and absorbed by invest- 
ors. Only $300,000 of that total consisted of 
railroad stock, and railroad bonds accounted 
for a little less than $330,000,000, or one- 
seventh of the total. For the same period in 
the last five years the ratio has been about 
one to five. That is, railroads have been ab- 
sorbing about $40,000,000 a month of in- 
vestment money and other corporations 
about $200,000,000 a month. 

A great part of railroad securities that 
have been floated in late years consists of 
equipment obligations that are secured by 
a special lien on the new cars and locomo- 
tives. In other words, they are like buying 
an automobile on credit and giving a chat- 
tel mortgage on the machine to secure the 
deferred payments. In this way the roads 
have been able to buy many new cars and 
locomotives and so to handle the greatest 
volume of traffic in their history. But any 
business man will tell you that financing by 
means of chattel mortgage is not a satis- 
factory condition. 


Mortgage Debts Increasing 


In late years the roads have been able to 
attract capital only by issuing obligations 
secured by mortgage and bearing a fixed 
rate of interest. That is not a satisfactory 
condition, for a lean period would threaten 
default in the interest payment, which 
would bring bankruptcy and foreclosure. 
No railroad is strong enough in credit to 
attract any considerable amount of capital 
by issuing stock on the 5.75 per cent basis 
which Congress has named as a reasonable 
return. If you pick out the six or seven 
very strongest roads in the United States 
you find that their stock sells in the market 
on a basis lower than 5.75 per cent. No- 
body would subscribe for new stock of the 
New York Central on a 5.75 per cent basis 
when he can buy the same stock in the open 
market on a 7 per cent basis. 

The result is that the roads are com- 
pelled steadily to increase their mortgage 
debt. A little way back I mentioned the 
telephone business as being analogous to 
railroading. Ashort time ago the American 
Yelephone & Telegraph Company offered 
for public subscription $100,000,000 of 5.5 
per cent bords. The whole issue was taken 
in a few hours. In its prospectus the com- 
pany pointed out that in the last three years 
it had issued $300,000,000 of capital stock 
for extensions and betterments, so that 
with this new issue its funded debt bearing 
a fixed interest rate amounted to only 28 
per cent of its total capitalization. That, 
of course, leaves a wide margin for the 
bonds. By reducing dividends on capital 
stock the company could weather a long 
period of lean years without trenching on 
its ability to pay interest on its bonds. 
That is the kind of investment the Jones 
family is looking for. 
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At this writing the roads are doing a 
greater business than ever and on a short 
view their condition is quite prosperous. 
This year they may even earn the 5.75 per 
cent on valuation to which Congress says 
they are entitled. But that the Jones fam- 
ily has little faith in the permanence of this 
condition is shown by their attitude toward 
railroad securities. 

Prosperity is not a permanent condition 
in any business. There is our old friend the 
business cycle, with its swing up and swing 
down; there is always a risk. Any business 
that cannot show a good margin in a time 
of prosperity is in a dubious condition. 
From the investors’ point of view, railroad- 
ing as a whole has always been a risky 
business. There has never been a year in 
which some railroad mileage has not passed 
into the hands of receivers. In 1892 and 
1893, 40,000 miles suffered that fate; in 
1908, 8000 miles; in 1915, 20,000 miles. 

They will tell you that was due to stock 
watering, mismanagement, building un- 
profitable branches. But there is nothing 
in the present scheme of public regulation 
which protects investors against similar 
painful experiences in the future except that 
outright watering of stock is forbidden. 
There was no water in the St. Paul's $100,- 
000,000 of preferred stock and $70,000,000 
of common, sold at par and now worth 
twelve to twenty-five cents on the dollar; 
no water in the Northwestern's stock sold 
at par and now worth sixty cents on the 
dollar. The Interstate Commerce Com- 
mission’s appraisal gives a value of more 
than par to Rock Island common, now 
worth about twenty-one cents on the dol- 
lar. A long list of similar cases might be 
compiled. In short, to forbid stock water- 
ing protects legitimate investors against 
only one risk among many 


“‘Nothing in Railroads” 


There is nothing in this scheme of public 
regulation that offers security holders any 
protection against the risks and _ vicissi- 
tudes of the transportation business. To be 
sure, Congress has expressed an opinion 
that earnings ought to equal 5.75 per cent 
on valuation; but in fact earnings never 
have equaled that and an opinion by Con- 
gress is no better collateral at the bank than 
anybody else’s opinion is. 

On the one hand this scheme of public 
regulation leaves investors exposed to all 
the ordinary risks and hazards of business, 
and on the other hand it adds some extraor- 
dinary and very forbidding hazards of its 
own. It puts the railroads in politics and 
lays them liable to all the haphazard experi- 
menting and demagoguery in which politics 
abounds. It makes railroad baiting politi- 
cally profitable in some sections of the 
country. Certainly as a general proposition 
investors ought to be exposed to the ordinary 
risks and hazards of business; they ought to 
rely on their own judgment or on their ability 
to take good advice. But public regulation of 
railroads has always loaded the dice against 
them, for it has operated in the direction 
of strictly limiting profits without limiting 
Th: at is not attractive to investors. 
A great many of them are using their judg- 
ment now in the following rough-and-ready 
fashion: 

The other day, walking through the bond 
department of a big trust company, I over- 
heard a bit of conversation at one of the 
desks. A prosperous-looking lady sat at one 
end of the desk and an officer of the com- 
pany was discussing a list of investments 
which lay before them. I heard the lady 
say, hastily and in a shocked tone, “Oh, 
not railroads! Nothing in railroads!” 

Occasionally at a Jones family gathering 
conversation turns, in a disgustingly bour- 
geois way, to the subject of investments, 
and when it comes to railroads—well, per- 
haps a few equipment obligations, secured 
by chattel mortgage, or an exceptionally 
strong bond issue, or by way of a gamble 
100 shares of some railroad stock that is 
selling at a bargain-counter price. But 
when it comes to railroads you will notice 
that the tone grows cautious and doubtful 
a good deal like the tone of people who de- 
bate whether they can get over that ten 
miles of hilly clay road in this downpour. 

There are only two sources of capital in 
1 rge quantities—the Government and the 
Jones family. If the Joneses should shut 
down altogether, the railroads—whether 
anybody liked it or not— would be forced 
into the hands of the Government. The 
New York, New Haven & Hartford, in or- 
der to keep afloat, has already borrowed 
some $70,000,000 from the Government. 


losses 
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Motor car owners are interested in the above 
graphic picture of Auto-Lite’s growth. It is 
the satisfactory experience that millions of car 
owners have had with this electrical system 
that gives Auto-Lite leadership. Auto-Lite 
started twelve years ago with a determination 
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to excel in n quality. The world was quick to 


bestow its approval. The adoption of Auto- 
Lite by motor car manufacturers determined 
to give their customers the electrical system of 
unquestioned superiority, obligates us to main- 
tain this world-wide confidence at all costs. 


THE ELECTRIC AUTO-LITE COMPANY 


Office and Works: 


Toledo, Ohio 
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attendant will motion with his head and 
announce: 

“Sure had a tough time with that L ucy 
leopard. Begun throwin’ ’em this mornin’. 
Thought she was gone for a half hour or so.” 

The disease is epilepsy, and few, indeed, 
are the leopards which go through life 
without it. In the midst of play or in the 
middle of an act—it chooses no time—a 
frightened, clawing, terrific convulsion and 
stiffening which seem to threaten the break- 
ing of the spine, and the torture is on. Nor 
have all the efforts of veterinaries or doc- 
tors or highly schooled menagerie men been 
able to combat it. 

This epilepsy, by the way, has led to 
some strange results in the circus—and 
some exciting moments. A few years ago 
we very proudly announced a performing 
father and son—Old Man and his young- 
ster, Just maturing, Dick. They worked 
well together, looked a great deal alike and 
obeyed every command implicitly. Neither 
had ever shown any evidences of epilepsy, 
and around the circus we hoped that here 
would be one case where 


Not on the Program 


But it wasn’t. The afternoon was hot, 
the big top crowded. Out came Old Man 
and Dick into the steel arena to go through 
their stunts. But as the trainer gave the 
command to Old Man there arrived the 
first hint of trouble. The big leopard 
merely remained on his pedestal, staring 
and wall-eyed. The next moment, while 
the audience stiffened with fright, there 
came a screeching yowl, and Old Man went 
about eight feet in the air with the begin- 
ning of an epileptic fit. From every corner 
of the tent came the announcers, to bawl 
the news that the beast was only having a 
fit and that there was no danger, while in 
the meantime Dick, the son, looked on with 
excited interest; at last, to hop from his 
pedestal, trot over to his father, look at 
him, cock his head—and throw a fit him- 
self! 

There they were, a trainer and two 
leopards, the beasts doing everything from 
turning air sets to back bends, contortion- 
istic poses and flip-flaps, the audience yell- 
ing for something to be done, which was 
impossible. It was one of those moments 
when circus men wish they'd never gone 
into the business; but they could do noth- 
ing. The beasts could not be approached. 
The only thing possible was to wait for 
them to come out of it. This Dick did in a 
few moments, looked around him with a 
startled meow; then wabbling weakly to- 
ward the open door of the shifting den he 
climbed within. But Old Man remained 
stretched out, his heart apparently not 
beating, his appearance giving every evi- 
dence of death. Hurriedly two roughnecks 
came forward and bundled him in a piece 
of canvas, carrying him outside the big top 
and covering him there, while within there 
was fevered activity. The big arena was 
pulled down and acts hurried into the rings 
and hippodrome track to cause as much 
forgetfulness as possible of the unpleasant 
occurrence. But the excitement had just 
begun. 

The band was playing, the clowns cavort- 
ing and everything moving swiftly and 
pleasantly once more, only to be inter- 
rupted by a goggle-eyed townsman, who 
burst under the side wall, leaped across the 
hippodrome track and tried his best to 
climb a center pole as he yelped the an- 
nouncement: 

“Gosh! There’s a leopard 
there!”’ 

Old Man wasn’t dead ut all. Instead, he 
had regained consciousness, rolled out of 
his canvas shroud and now was busily try- 
ing to kill a dog. Once more the announc- 
ers, ushers and every possible recruit from 
the dressing tent were called to action, to 
still a threatened panic in the audience; 
while outside, the hose cart was brought 
forward and the stream turned on the com- 
batants to separate them. This was finally 
accomplished; and em a Man en- 
tangled in a tarpaulin, he was rolled up in 
its heavy folds and summed to his cage 

He never worked again, nor did Dick, 
his son. The next day both were again the 
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KIDS OF THE CAGES 


Continued from Page 39 


menagerie men and hastily summoned vet- 
erinaries could do. Epilepsy among leop- 
ards brooks no obstacle. Its object is 
death, and it always attains what it seeks. 

Nor is epilepsy the only thing against 
which animal men have to contend with 
their growing youngsters There’s colic, 
for instance, stomach troubles, bonehead 
animals which simply can’t seem to grasp 
the scheme of things, star gazers, or inbred 
lions afflicted with curvature of the spine 
which makes them stare constantly up- 
ward, tigers which eat and eat and eat, the 
only result being that all the nourishment 
seems to go to their tails, actually weight- 
ing them down and sapping the strength 
from their bodies until at last an operation 
is necessary. There have been instances in 
circusdom where a full eight inches of tail 
has been amputated before a beast could 
get any bodily results from his feeding. All 
in all, the menagerie man has just about as 
much to contend with in his charg ges as the 
head nurse of any big children’s institution ; 
perhaps more. For in addition to his regu- 
lar clinics of babies which show up with 
this, that or the other detriment in life, he 
usually acts as mother to a varied assort- 
ment of orphans. Moreover, like many a 
human orphan, the adult result often has 
become extremely valuable in its little 
world. 

One of these, for instance, is Sultan, now 
a prized lion performer of the Hagenbeck- 
Wallace Circus, which, through the illness 
of his mother at the time of his birth, was 
neglected by her until human interference 
was necessary. The person who interfered 
was Lucia Zora, famous elephant and ani- 
mal trainer and wife of the menagerie 
superintendent in the Sells-Floto Circus, 
where Sultan came to life. For three 
months Zora carried her adopted child to 
and from the circus lot in a covered lunch 
basket, while the yowling youngster de- 
manded his bottle-—-a regulation baby’s 
nursing bottle—every two hours, the milk 
being prepared in the same manner as for a 
human youngster. 


A Bottle-Fed Lion 


Nor did night.bring any surcease from 
the cares of the infant lion. Midnight al- 

ways brought hunger and squalling which 
awakened the whole Pullman \here Sultan 
was supposed to sleep under Zora’s berth, 
but where he did everything from chewing 
up curtains to running off with the shoes of 
the actors. Five o’clock in the morning 
brought a similar performance, with the 
result that Zora spent a good part of the 
time when she should have been resting in 
hauling forth dishes, an alcohol stove and 
the inevitable bottle for the feeding of the 
orphan. For four months the baby clung to 
the bottle before he would lap milk. The 
lion proved to be a little experiment in 
environment; also an evidence that jungle 
animals are no different from the human 
race, in that the instincts which govern 
their food are not inexorable. During the 
struggle of the Ringling-Barnum Circus to 
save the life of John Daniel, a gorilla, a few 
years ago, the only thing that sustained the 
big ape was beef broth. Yet gorillas are 
vegetarians. With Sultan, scion of a meat- 
eating family, there came the time during 
his two years of petting when he relished as- 
paragus, bread and butter, buttered beets, 
and held a particular liking for strawberries 
and cream. 

During the winter months of those two 
years he lived in Zora’s home—or rather 
did his best to wreck it, madly swinging on 
the bottom of the lace curtains, and once 
climbing the tablecloth and pulling it to the 
floor just at the moment when it was 
covered with food for four guests. All of 
which Zora forgave. But when Sultan sal- 
lied forth one day, killed three pet Belgian 
hares, two prized White Orpingtons and 
chased a neighbor’s cat through that 
neighbor’s house, knocking over chairs, 
pulling down curtains, sweeping clean the 
shelves of a pantry and causing a riot call to 
police headquarters, Zora decided that per- 
haps the best place for a lusty young lion 
was in a cage in the menagerie house. 

Another famous lion, said by a great 
many to be the greatest performing lion in 


There is one difference, however, and that 
is the fact that he never was allowed to 
grow hungry, nor was anyone ever allowed 
to go near him at feeding time, which in- 
variably took place within his cage. The 
result was that food came to represent to 
him something which need not be sought, 
and which could be found only within a 
cage; hence the animal has no thought of 
it when he is working outside his den, and 
can be trusted implicitly. 

However, for two animals there is no 
such thing as survival of orphans 
the tiger and the leopard. Both are too 
frail, too prone to inherited weaknesses to 
survive on artificial feeding. But it is 
different with the child hippopotamus, 
which, once taken from the side of his hefty 
mother, demands a nurse, and in no uncer- 
tain terms. The baby hippo, all the half a 
ton of him, wants a human companion; 
and if he doesn’t get one, right then he 
lays himself down and literally bawls him- 
self to death. He won't eat, he won’t sleep, 
he won't play in the water of his tank—he 
just wants a playmate. This yearning for 
companionship once caused one of the 
strangest sights in the circus world. 


A Circus at a Funeral 


Bon was the baby, a bulbous thing of 
some five hundred pounds when he arrived 
from the old home place on the River Nile. 
The man who had accompanied him on the 
long trip didn’t like circus life and returned 
home. The result was that Bon began to 
grieve to such an extent that he worked 
himself into a state of hysteria—if such a 
thing can be imagined in a member of the 
hog family, to which the hippo belongs. 
Then one day the crisis arrived. Bon began 
to beat his head against the bars, a favorite 
method which grieving hippopotamuses 
seem to have for c ommitting suicide. That 
night Bon was happy again. He had a 
human companion, known by no other 
name than Mike, and the world was good 
again. 

The story of Mike and Bon has been told 
and retold, for it is a little instance of the 
love of a man for a fool. beast, and a love 
that was returned. Enough that Mike gave 
his life to save that of the beast. But there 
is one incident that has not been told—the 
story of his burial. 

The circus bought a lot for him in one of 
the best cemeteries of the Western town 
near which his death occurred. The usual 
round robin went about the circus lot for 
flowers. There was only one time in which 
the show people could pay their last re 
spects to the faithful Mike, and that was 
between parade and show time. That 
morning the few people in the big cemetery 
saw a strange cavalcade turn through the 
gates of the burial place, winding among 
the silent tombstones and mausoleums, the 
band men atop the carved wagons, playing 
music strange to the circus, the lions shift 
ing in their cages, the equestriennes with 
their white, beribboned horses riding beside 
the hearse, the snares and basses of the 
zouave drum corps muffled and beating in 
slow time to the funeral music from the 
big-top and kid-show bands, the clown 
slumped on the big tableaux —the whole 
circus, Mike's beloved circus, with it 
colors, its motley, its beautiful parade 
horses, its cages, its clowns and couriers 
and Wild West riders, and with Bon, whin 
ing in his big tank in dumb wonderment a 
to what had become of his companior 
Mike’s circus had come to say 
And some way, to those who wat 
was nothing strange about it, nothing In 
congruous They were of his life—a grim, 
rushing, tumultuous life behind its covering 
of gaudery, and neither the paint nor the 
spangles nor glittering colors seemed to 
matter 

I’ve often w conversa 
tion would be if a bunch of menagerie 
mothers could get together and talk over 
the various traits of thei ldren as hu 
mans do. There should be some very good 
conversation, for each baby, it has 
his own particular temperament and char 
acteristics. For instance, the matter of 
play. Even a baby hippopotamus will play, 
somewhat after the fashion of a lopsided 
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the world, was also a bottle baby, raised by 
about the same methods by Mrs. Walter 
Beckwith. He is a member of the Beck- 
with troupe of lions which do a great deal 
of work in the motion-picture studios. 


victims of fits, and at intervals of once or 
twice a week following. At last Old Man 
lay still again, and this time death had 
come in earnest. Dick followed him three 
days later in spite of everything that 
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themselves into exhaustion especially if 
some kind-hearted keeper has tossed them 
But for the llama and 
camel youngsters there is no such thing in 
They know absolutely nothing 

A gamboling camel or a frol- 


to the doctor immediately to ask if he'd 
been drinking too much. 

Instead, their sole amusement seems to 
be the gratifying of curiosity —-an overde- 
veloped trait in childhood which departs 
entirely when they are grown. This, coupled 
with a desire to see how much rubbish, 
paper, blankets and old bones their stom- 
achs can stand, appears to be the only in- 
teresting part of their childhood. Between 
the two, the circus man prefers the llama, 
for it at least is a gentle, pretty thing, with 
some intelligence. As for the baby 
camel 

Here, ladies-s-s-s an’ gents, is the prize 
fool of the whole animal kingdom. When 
Nature devised the camel somebody car- 
ried away the brains, leaving the finished 
article, especially in babyhood, the most 
idiotic, duncelike goof that ever struggled 
about on four legs. For instance, in the 
cravings of its curiosity the baby camel 
may walk to a brick wall. It doesn’t go 
round it merely stands there, butting its 
head against the obstacle, or standing in 
amazement, waiting for the wall to move. 
When it isn’t doing something like that, it 
is getting in the way of the horses, the 
men, the elephants or anything else that 
happens to come along, not because it is 
obstinate, but simply because it doesn’t 
know enough to get out of the way. When 
that diversion fails to interest, it stands and 
bawls bawls for hours at a time, appar- 
ently taking a wonderful delight in the un- 
musical flatness of its voice. 


The Fragile Giraffe 


While this is going on, the mother is 
bawling, also, for her prize numskull to 
come again to her side, a concert which 
continues for an hour or so before the child 
finally understands that something which 
feeds it desires its company at home. But 
does the poor idiot obey the command? It 
not. It frantically, and with added 
bawling, goes to every other member of the 
camel nerd before it finds its own mother! 

As a reward for which the camel mother 
promptly knocks down her 
spring, spits at it and then bites it on the 
head, probably knowing, in her motherly 
way, that there is less sensitiveness there 
than anyw here else. 

Another dumb one of the men: igerie, al 

though in a different way, is the baby 
girafle. There the dumbness is actual. 
From the time of birth until the time of 
death, not a sound ever comes from the 
throat of a giraffe, with the result that the 
communicate evidently by some 
sign language, or by an undiscovered sense 
of smell, for in some strange way the mother 
warns her baby of danger and that baby 
comes hurrying to her side. 

Taken all in all, the giraffe is a peculiar 
beast anyway. The cages in which those 
prized animals of the Ringling-Barnum 
Show are transported are padded top, side 
and bottorn, and are low enough almost to 
all because there’s dan- 
both ends. The giraffe’s legs are so 
long that a troublous step may break one 
of them and cause the beast’s death. The 
useless horns, with which the giraffe is born, 


does 
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beasts 


} are united to the skull and so sensitive that 


an injury to one may mean death also. On 
top of this, the things are so awkward that 
they can stumble and fall while walking on 
smooth ground noe all this, they are 
so rare and costly to catch and transport 
that the loss of one means the dissipation 
of a young fortune. But there’s one con- 
soling thought —to the small boy at least: 
Giraffes love slippery-elm bark. 

As for other freaks, there are many of 
them; the zebra, for instance, which seems 
to have been born only for lion meat, and 
which when a baby is abnormally strong, 
only to weaken as it grows older; the kan- 
garoo, which isn’t born at all as a real 
living thing, but which comes into the 
world a mere lump of inanimate flesh, to be 
lifted by the mother to the sac of her 
stomach, and to develop there, until such 
time as it is able to shift for itself and to 
feel the effects of vanity. For there is no 
vainer animal living not even the mon- 
key. A kangaroo, or wallaby, will remain 
quiescent all day, until a crowd gets around 
its cage. Then, like any youngster, it will 
show off until absolutely worn out 
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But to get back to the subject of orphans, 
there are such things even in the realm of 
elephantdom. The prize one of these was 
Baby Miracle, the daughter of Mister 
Snyder and Mrs. Mamma Mary. But 
there seemed to be something wrong about 
it all. Because when Baby Miracle, all the 
two hundred pounds of her, came into being 
one spring day in winter quarters at Den 
ver, Colorado, Mamma Mary took one 
look at what she had brought into the world 
and promptly kicked it across the menag- 
erie house, which was hardly the way to 
treat a newcomer. 

The menagerie men talked it over, chained 
the peevish mother fore and aft and sought 
a compromise, They brought Baby Mira- 
cle forward to where the mother could geta 
good look at her offspring, and by gentle 
words tried to assure her that this was her 
baby and should be treated as such. 
Mamma Mary took a thorough survey this 
time; then broke her chains and smashed 
a hole in the side of the brick building as 
she made her get-away. By now it was 
more than evident that Mamma Mary 
wasn’t pleased with what she had done. 
Nor was Baby Miracle terribly interested 
She merely rolled her eyes, wabbled her bit 
of a trunk and squealed in a fashion which 
might have meant anything. 

So while half the menagerie force went 
forth to corral! Mamma Mary, the other 
half hid Baby Miracle and decided what 
should be done. The most important thing, 
of course, was food. Alispaw, the superin- 
tendent, got an idea, rushed for a telephone, 
called the biggest dairy company and 
ordered a milking machine. In the mean- 
while Baby Miracle had given a squawk 
or two of disgust and flopped to a pile 
of canvas, where it busily tried to die, 
while three menagerie keepers massaged it 
to keep up circulation and a veterinary 
gave it a strychnine injection. 

3y this time Mamma Mary and the 
milking machine had arrived at the menag- 
erie house. The contraption was brought 
forth and hooked on, while Mamma Mary 
rolled her eyes and appeared to wonder 
what it was all about. When the thing 
began to work she evidently came to some 
conclusion, celebrating her discovery by 
kicking over the machine, knocking down 
the three men who were endeavoring to 
manipulate it, and for good measure over 
turning a tiger den--which added to the 
general celebration. 


Catering to a Baby Elephant 


In the meanwhile Baby Miracle was 
having another sinking spell and conditions 
were becoming serious. The rest of the 
herd was called into action to save the 
baby’s life. Mamma Mary was chained 
fore, aft and sideways to other elephants, 

each with his trainer to hold him in place, 

and the milking machine once more was 
installed. This time enough nourishment 
was obtained at least to give Baby Miracle 
a little confidence in this turbulent exist 
ence into which she had entered and infant- 
elephant stock ran high. 

It continued to soar for three days. Then 
Mamma Mary discovered that she could 
strain her muscles to such an extent that 
the machine could milk and milk and con- 
tinue to milk without results—which she 
did--and the machine went back to the 
dairy company. However, by this time 
Baby Miracle had assumed a sort of don’t- 
care attitude and was willing to try any- 
thing once. The first thing was relished—a 
bottle equipped with a regular calf nipple 
and filled with a combination of one pint 
of cow’s milk and condensed cream, topped 
off by a pint of rice gruel, fed by the pour- 
ing system. This, it was found, must be 
heated to a temperature of eighty-five de- 
grees. It appears that even baby elephants 
have their tastes 

Again everything looked rosy, and an at- 
tempt was made after a week or so to put 
the disowned child with the herd. But in- 
asmuch as Mamma Mary again took a look 
at her child and knocked down two ele- 
phants in her attempt to murder it, other 
plans were decided upon. Baby Miracle 
was placed in a padded cage, where she got 
her bottle and her gruel every four hours; 
but this she finally refused. 

Somebody thought of goat’s milk, and 
two tuberculin-tested goats were purchased. 
The goats were willing, but Baby Miracle 
wasn’t. So the goats were sold and all the 
advertised baby foods were tried. 

But it was all no use. Twenty-three 
weeks passed in which the millionaire baby, 
as she was called around the show, received 
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every attention. Every possible thing was 
guarded against; the veterinary passed up 
other cases to watch the progress of Baby 
Miracle. Even her food was weighed, to 
see how much of it her stomach was assimi- 
lating. In reward for which Baby Miracle 
showed up one day with a hacking cough 
and passed onward. 

Quite different was the story of Rusty. 
Baby Miracle weighed two hundred pounds, 
got every possible attention and finally was 
stuffed to grace the reception room of a big 
Western newspaper, until a heartless mob 
came along and carried poor Baby Miracle 
away to an unknown resting spot. Rusty 
weighed about a pound and a half, but he 
had his own ideas about getting along in 
life. He was a tiny rhesus monkey, under- 
sized even for that species, and the object 
of torment for the whole cage. His mother 
was tubercular—dying, in fact, with this 
disease which causes the death of nearly 90 
per cent of the rhesus monkeys brought to 
this country, and too weak to defend it 
The result being that Rusty was picked 
on by every member of the big cage, bit- 
ten, twitted, tormented —even by its own 
father. Then one day the mother died. 


Rusty Acquires a Stepmother 


The baby clung to the body of its sole 
protector until the menagerie men took the 
inanimate body away. Then, a tiny mite, 
in the midst of a horde of ruffians, Rusty 
strove to stand his ground. In vain. His 
own father, one of the cage bosses, led in 
the ruflianism, pulling out his hair, snarl- 
ing at him, biting him and slapping him 
Rusty went from grating to grating, from 
trapeze to bar, while the rest of the cage 
followed him——with the exception of one, a 
female which a month or so before had lost 
her own baby. And Rusty, as he fled, chat- 
tered to her, grinned at her; then when the 
tormenting reached its highest pitch he 
jumped straight for her, snuggling into her 
arms. 

For a moment she did not respond. But 
Rusty chattered on. The cage bosses 
every monkey house has three or four of 
these bullies which appear to take a delight 
in making life as rough as possible for the 
weaker ones—gathered about him, pulling 
and picking at him, and incidentally taking 
a few pokes at the babyless monkey who 
had allowed him to come to her arms. For 
just so long she stood it, her arms gradually 
tightening about the little orphan. Then 
at last the mother nature of her reached 
the ascendancy. 

That was a bad day for the bosses 
bit them until their sides were red with 
blood. Larger than the ordinary, and 
stronger, she knocked them from one side 
of the cage to the other, chased them to the 
trapezes, and clung by her teeth to any 
legs that happened to be trailing, finally 
driving the whole outfit into a corner, there 
to chatter her defy to them in a monkey 
harangue that evidently had some pur 
pose -and wonderful results. Rusty never 
was bothered again. What is more, the 
stepmother accepted him as her own child, 
and, affectionate mother and good son —as 
simians go—they still occupy the monkey 
house in peace. 

So goes the story of the menagerie kid; 
but varied as the youthful occupants of the 

cages may be, there is one thing in which 

they share alike-—the kindergarten. Their 
schooling begins almost the moment they 
are able to understand. The fool came! is 
halter-broke so his mother can bite him on 
the head at will; the lions, tigers, leopards 
and other cat animals are taught not to 
fight the feeding fork or the cage scrapers 
by which the dens are cleaned; the mon- 
keys are taught not to reach between the 
bars of their cage; the hippopotamus is 
brought out of its den as often as possible, 
so that it will not shake itself to death in 
fear of the menagerie crowds—for the 
hippo is the most easily frightened of all 
animals; the elephant is made hook-wise, 
or taught that the sharp-pointed bull hook 
is merely a thing devised to guide it and 
not something to cause pain; the zebra is 

walked time and again past the lion cages 
to assure him that the inmates will not kill 
him; and so it goes throughout the wiole 
list, each animal being taught the rudi- 
ments he must know before any kind of 
arena training can even be considered. 
Withal it is a tedious task, expressed best 
perhaps by one of the menagerie attendants 
during the inauspicious advent of Baby 
Miracle: 

“Gosh! I sure wish all these here punk 
animals could be borned grown up!” 


She 
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Here is Distinction with Economy 


VERYONE knows that the carry-all 
days of bulk and extravagance in 
motor cars are passing. 
The demand is for a really high-grade, 
compact, light-weight, good-looking, 
perfectly-balanced, rattle-proof, comfort 
able and economical motor car with rare 
ability to perform—and built to serve the 
owner satisfactorily over a period of years. 


People who have driven the new Jordan 
Sedan tell us we have produced such a ear. 


weary of big bulky cars 
its lack of side sway. 


Men who are 
like its alertness 
Women who drive it experience that ex 
hilarating thrill which comes with a 
sense of perfect control and easy motion. 
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Motion Pictures 


PROVEN 
WORTH 


The Educational Pictures 
trade-mark is your guarantee 
of always securing pictures 
of proven worth, judged from 
a national, American audi- 
ence standpoint of approval. 

Aseach picture bearing this 
trade-mark iscompleted, no 
matter how short it may be, 
it is presented before several 
average American audiences 
—the kind of Americans who 
patronize the nation’s 16,500 
theatres, not just the com- 
parative few who visit only 
the big theatres in Metropoli- 
tan centers. This is called 
“‘pre-viewing’’ a picture. 

The picture is then added 
to, changed here and there, 
further improved, according to 
your approvalor disapproval. 

Directors, cameramen, sce- 
nario writers, title editors and 
the players themselves are 
present at these “ pre-view”’ 
performances, ever studying 
your desires, in order to give 
you the finest entertainment 
values in Short Subjects. 

Short Subject motion pic 
tures of proven worth may 
always be identified by the 
Educational Pictures trade- 
mark on posters and lobby 
cards in theatre entrances. 
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The Educational Pictures 
mark is always seen on 
HAMILTON COMEDIES 
CHRISTIE COMEDIES 
MERMAID COMEDIES 
(Jack White Productions) 
TUXEDO COMEDIES 
JUVENILE COMEDIES 
JACK WHITE COMEDY 
SPECIALS 

CAMEO COMEDIES 

“SING THEM AGAIN” 
Series 
LYMAN H. HOWE'S 
HODGE -PODGE 

SECRETS OF LIFE 

WILDERNESS TALES 
By Robert C. Bruce 
KINOGRAMS 
The Visual NEWS of all the World 
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THE BAWBY EPHALUNT, PHARMACIST 


but the trembling ears of 
unless Venus had re- 
adder —the 


Floyd ceased; 
Venus still retained 
cently become as deaf as an 


| deep vibrations of his hallowed melody. 
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JUD SIMPSON’S freedom party, to 

) celebrate his coming of age, was theo- 
retieally given in Masonic Hall; but as far 
as Edna Swan and Myrtle Schweinfelder 
were concerned, it took place in an igloo. It 
wasn’t simply that Floyd had chaperoned 
an outsider—for Ed Lougee’s cousin was 
naturally entitled to a little favoring —no, 
it was the nauseating smirk which distorted 
his features as he went clumsying around 
the floor with her. It was his sappy expres- 
sion of bliss, as much as to say, “ Look, peo- 
ple, ain’t this a good armful?” And it was 
also the way Miss Flewe o n intermittently 

rapped him with her Japanese fan ——-the 
vamp! 

The Bawby Ephalunt, however, was a 
rudderless ship on an ocean of ecstasy. 

“*Floriter,’’ he said, clearing his throat, 
“you tell me if they’s anything you crave 
in Huntsboro, and if they is, I'll ge get it 
for you.” 

She smote him with the fan. 

“To hear you talk!” 

“Floriter, did I or did I not escort you 
to this here shindig, and of my own free will 
and accord let go of eight dances out of the 
fifteen so’s you could get well acquainted? 
Well, if that don’t prove somethin’, then I 
beg leave to kindly ask you what it does 
prove? It proves they ain’t hardly a thing 
1 wouldn’t do for you, don’t it?”’ 

Florita was glowing with the exhilaration 
of instantaneous success in a new bailiwick. 
Floyd McEwen, the nonpareil of Hunts- 
boro, was her eager cavalier; Myrtle and 
Edna were fiendishly jealous and showed it; 
and between Floyd and various other of her 
partners she had already been squeezed 
almost out of shape. 

Hohokus had put it all over Park Ave- 
nue, wherefore her sentiments were lying 
very close to the surface. 

‘Floyd, do you want me to tell you the 
dream of my life?”’ She was so near to him 
that her breath was on his cheek, and subtle 
as it was, it blew him to the frontier of 
paradise. ‘Sometime before I'm dead and 
buried, I want to win a popularity contest.” 

“What?” 

She nodded 

“Floyd,” she went on in low, throbbing 
wherever I go in this whole world, 

It’s an utter mystery to me, 
I suppose it must be something 
about me, or something, in a way. And 
if I weren't popular I'd just die. But, 
Floyd, if just once I could win a regular 
contest, and accomplish something, and 
have it in the papers, and my grandchil- 
dren could have it in the parlor to remem- 
ber me by, why ” Here she halted and 
blushed and slapped him with the fan 
“Oh, you! You're laughing up your sleeve 
ill the time! I'm sure I don’t know why I 
should have run on like that, only | feel as if 
I'd known you ever so much longer than just 
these four days. It feels like eternity. But, 
Floyd, please don’t give me away, because 
that’s my secret lifelong ambition, and I 
never breathed it to another living soul. 
Don’t give me away, even if it does make 
you laugh.” 

‘Laugh!"" he 
never so much 
what's funny. 
contests all over.” 
nium thoughtfully, 
brain plant. 

Having relinquished Miss Flewellyn to 
her noxt partner, he tacked across the floor, 
not without a few head-on collisions and 
one disastrous sideswipe, and approached 
Edna Swan, who automatically elevated her 
nose as though about to bay. 

“Well, hello, Edner,”’ said the Bawby 
Ephalunt. ‘This is quite a fairly decent 
party, take it by and large. Wouldn't you 
say so?” 

Her manner was that of an 
afflicted by chills 

‘Are you alluding yourself to me, pray ?”’ 

Floyd sat down on the adjoining cake of 
ice and grinned cheerfully. 

Edner, | want to get your private opin- 
ion Now this Miss Flewellyn I just been 
dancin’ with 

Miss Swan put her handkerchief to her 
mouth and emitted a cackle of mirth 

“Oh, was that what you called it?” 


accents, ** 
folks like me 
but they do. 


retorted indignantly. ‘I 
as snickered. I don’t see 
They run these popularity 
And he raked his cra- 
as in cultivation of arare 


Eskimo 
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‘Ayop. And don’t be so touchy, Edner. 
I told you fifty different times she’s a rela- 
tive of Ed Lougee’s, and he’s one of our 
good customers, and he was the one aske d 

me if I wouldn’t bring her, and 

Miss Swan’s temperature dropped still 
lower. 

“Oh! And was he the same one asked 
you to hug her so tight you nearly ripped 
out an underarm seam?”’ 

Floyd waved his hand indulgently. 

“Well, be that as it may, Edner; but to 
get back to mutton, this Miss Flewellyn 
put me this perfectly civil question: If they 
was ever to be such a thing’s a popularity 
contest in Huntsboro, who’d win, and why 
didn’t we get up one? And I said what 
earthly sense would it be, when it would 
just be among you and Myrtle, anyhow, 
and she said 

Miss Swan bounced sidewise. 

“Oh, is that so? Thanks much for the 
compliment! Me and Myrtle! Well, I'll 
just tell you something, young man: Any 
time Myrtle Schweinfelear gets ahead of 
me in popularity it won’t be in your day 
and generation! Or that Head Tide girl, 
either, much as you're stuck on her. Me 
and Myrtle! My cat’s aunt!” 

“ Edner,” the Bawby Ephalunt reminded 
her tactfully, “I only said it would be 
among you two, didn’t I? I didn’t ever say 
where Myrtle’d get the most votes, did I? 
Between I and you and the fence post, I 
don’t know if she would.” 

“Well, you and me both. Myrtle? 
Humph!” Then, at the rosy prospect of a 
blasting humiliation for her arch enemy, she 
forgot to go on being polar. “Oh, Floyd, if 
we ever could have such a thing, and I won, 
wouldn’t it be too perfectly marvelous for 
utterance?” 

They separated on mellower terms; and 
Floyd sought out Miss Schweinfelder, who 
saluted him as cordially as though he 
were a chronic wife beater and she were the 
wife. 

But Floyd sat down and began his story, 
and was interrupted by Myrtle at precisely 
the same point at which he had been inter- 
rupted by Edna. 

“Oho!” she said, with velvety cynicism. 
“So the real idea is to start up a contest 
and have a fancy prize just so Edna can 
get it? Pretty bright, you are, Floyd. But 
you might get left.” 

““Myrtie, who ever said this was any of 
my idea? This Miss Flewellyn asked me 
this perfectly simple question, and I leave 
it up to you, and that’s the whole gist of it.” 

Miss Schweinfelder hesitated, decided to 
sniff, and did it with considerable skill. 

“Floyd, if Huntsboro ever picked out 
Edna Swan for our most popular girl—or 
that Florita Phlegm, either, or whatever 
her right name is--I’d rather see myself at 
my own funeral! Honest, do those two 
girls flatter themselves they’re more popu- 
lar than me? I call it the uttermost quin- 
tessence of putting on airs!” 

He wagged his head judicially 

Well, they’d certainly have to do some 
tall travelin’ to trim you, Myrtie!” 

“Huh!” said Miss Schweinfelder. “ Well, 
if they did, Vd go eat rat poison by the 
pound package. 

For the remainder of the soirée the Bawby 
Ephalunt so conducted himself that while 
he was seeing Florita home, she observed: 
“Well, you certainly are a card. You cer- 
tainly did put the gimp in that party. What 
got into you all of a sudden? 

‘Floriter,” he said, gravely, “the time 
will come when you got to admit they’s 
somethin’ in my old noodle besides just 
sawdust.” 

“Don't be 
mean?” 

‘Floriter, everythin’ comes to her that 
waits long enough, and don’t ask too many 
questions.”’ And tease as she would, she 
could wheedle no further information out 
of him. 

On the following morning, however, it 
was a groggy Floyd who appeared for 
breakfast; a Floyd who, while his con- 
temporaries slept, had been toiling up- 
wards in the night. The fruit of his labor 
was in the form of a proposed advertise- 
ment; and he was so aggressive about it, 
and withal so eloquent, that his father could 
scarcely pick enough holes in the scheme to 
maintain the consciousness of his own su- 
periority. 

‘They’s only one thing, Floyd. The one 
that chooses the prize has got to be me. 


so cryptic! What do you 
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That’s flat. I can dicker round and get 
rock-bottom prices where you couldn't.” 
This trivial item wasn’t even worth de- 
bz ating 
‘Ayop. But is the rest of it all O. K., 
pa?” 

Over his mustache cup, Mr. McEwen 
admitted reluctantly that it was all O. K.., 
and with this sanction, Floyd placed in the 
show window his epoch-making announce- 
ment, done handsomely in lampblack on a 
large sheet of cardboard, only very little 
smudged. 


GRAND POPULARITY CONTEST 
McEwen’'s Cash Pharmacy will present FREE 
to Huntsboro’s most popular young lady, or 
woman, an apropriate prize worth $100 One 
Hundred Dols. 

Contest now open, ends March 15, noor 
sharp. Every 5 cents spent at McEwen’'s Cash 
Pharmacy gives the right to 1 vote, postige 
stamps barred 
Score will be in this window every day 
up, one and all, and lets find out for sure 
our most popular young lady (or woman 


Loosen 


whose 


“ 


You don’t see where they could be any 
sort of a kind of a back kick anywheres, 
Floyd?” inquired his father with some 
anxiety. 

Floyd shook his head dauntlessly 

“Nope. I seen the handwriting on the 
wall paper.”’ 

v 

UD SIMPSON’S freedom party had in- 

augurated the with a 
crash; and in its creaming wake came the 
Firemen’s Ball. Ordinarily, this exclusive 
function—-which excluded everyone who 
balked at twenty-five cents for hat check; 
one lady free; extra ladies, fifteen cents 
was dedicated to the pursuit of happiness 
and the refreshments; but this year it as- 
sumed the riotous color of a keen political 
caucus. In McEwen’s window thirteen 
different girls had got off to a flying start, 
and were bunched for the lead; and, al 
though there were various intrepid swains 
who had covenanted to secure the laurel 
wreath for their respective damsels, even if 
they had to smoke themselves int» a trance 
or founder themselves with Louisville Slug 
gers, there was also a numerous body of 
independents, not yet enlisted under any 
particular banner. Generally speaking, it 
was this cohort of independents who had 
the most fun at the Firemen’s Ball 

But Floyd McEwen had a pretty good 
time himself. Edna Swan got him out in 
the corridor, between dances, and retied his 
tie for him, and said: ‘Now, Floyd, you 
know perfectly well there’s a few people, 
naming no names, that have the most de- 
spicable jealousy for me And when Doctor 
Schweinfelder buys all his medicines at 
McEwen’s, that’s something else that 
makes it one-sided, seems to me. So all 
ask and beseech of you is, if any strangers 
come in the store, you'd just kind of inform 
them who the deserving ones are for old 
time’s sake. 

Three girls later, Myrtle hweinfelder 
was afraid she was going to P in a faint, 
and had to be supported to the outer air, 
where, after recovering and straightening 
Floyd’s tie for him, she said: ‘‘ Now, Floyd, 
this silly contest is less than nothing in my 
young life, but the way Edna Swan carries 
on with the boys—-you know how she 
does—-why, it gives her a certain drag over 
us more sincere ones, because such lots of 
the boys are just simple-minded enough to 
admire her for it. But there must be a lot 
of transients drop in the store that don’t 
know us girls from Adam, and yet wouldn't 
want to be partial if it was his or her last 
deed on this earth. So if you’d kind of ad- 
vise them, Floyd, in a perfectly open and 
aboveboard fashion, I think that would be 
perfectly justified. Don’t you?” 

And six girls later, Florita Flewellyn, 
after retying the remnants of his tie, said: 
“Floyd, is it fair for all these other people 
to have such a head start? I’m the only 
new one there is. So to kind of make up for 
it, when country folks or tourists come in, 
and wouldn’t know how to vote except by 
pure guesswork, wouldn't it be fairer and 
juster for all of us, especially me, if you 
steered ’em-—-kind of?” 

To each of his temptresses, however 
even to Florita, whom he worshiped with a 
bumping heart-——and to many high-minded 
young men who also waited upon him with 
suggestions aiming towards a more com- 
prehensive justice, the Bawby Ephalunt 
(Continued on Page 61) 
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Never does 
Maxwell House 
Coffee taste bet- 
ter to her than 
when all the “children” are 
back home—gathered about 









the table—tumultuous in 
their praise of the coffee 
that she herself made—just 


as she made it long ago. 
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receive a greater degree of enjoyment from Maxwell House Coffee. 






Fifty years were devoted to mastering the secrets of coffee-blending which 
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tries insure the fullest enjoyment of the coffee on millions of tables. 





SOLD ONLY 


IN SEALED mn , 
TIN CANS Last Drop,” we have accomplished our aim, redeemed our promise and 


CONVENIENT reaped our reward. 
7 OFEN Also Maxwell House Tea 


- AND USE 
Cheek-Neal Coffee Co., Nashville, Houston, Jacksonville, Richmond, New York 
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When you put down your cup and say “That is really ‘Good to the 
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Before you 


buy them- 


Their wear has been measured and tested 


ORN in snow, slush and mud— 

kicked on and off—nothing you 
wear gets harder treatment than your 
rubbers. 

“U.S."’ Rubbers and Arctics are not 
only made to stand this treatment —but 
their actual length of life, their wear, is 
scientifically measured and _ tested 
before these rubbers leave the factory. 

On the right are shown three of the 
many remarkable machines for measur- 
ing wear used in our Testing Laboratories. 

Such tests control every step in ‘‘U.S.”’ 
manufacture. They make possible the 


“U.S.” Arctics for women come 
in 1, 2, 3 and 4-buckle models 
and are adapted for every type 


of shoe 


Trade Mark 66 


U.S. Rub 


All styles and sizes for men, women and children 


same high standard of quality in every 
““U.S.”’ Rubber and Arctic made. 

The construction of ‘‘U.S.’’ Rubbers is 
the result of 75 years of experience—from 
the making of the first successful rubbers 
ever turned out down to the manufacture 
of the master brand that bears the “U.S.” 
trademark today. 

“U.S.”’ Rubbers and Arctics are so 
carefully designed for style that the dif- 
ferent ‘“‘lasts’’ follow the modelling of 
every type of shoe—closely, snugly, line 
for line. 

Whether you want Rubbers, or Arctics 
—men’s, women’s or children’s—you’ll 
find just the type and style you want in 
the big ‘‘U.S.”’ line. 

It will pay you to look for the “ U.S.” 
trademark. ‘U.S.’’ Rubbers cost no 
more and wear longer. 


United States Rubber Company 


January 5,1924 


Sturdy and masculine in outline 
—close-fitting and long-wearing 
—a “U.S.” Rubber for men 


Discovered before the eye can 
detect them 

Where it bends, poor rubber is apt to 
break In the above machine 

cut from ‘U.S."" Rubbers are 
double thousands of times and « 
amined through a magnifying glass for 
the first signs of cracking or checking 


Wearing rubbers out by 
machine 


This remarkable machine gives rub 
bers the same test for wear they get in 
actual daily use. In it, sections from 
the sole and heel of “U.S Rubbers 
are tested for wear to the finest frac 

tion of an inch 


Compressing months into days 


Several days in this cabinet, where a 
certain temperature is maintained day 
and night, has the same deteriorating 
effect on rubbers as months of expo 
sure to the ordinary atmosphere. Here 
the actual “length of life’’ of “‘U.S.”’ 
Rubbers is subjected to the most rigid 
examination rubbers can undergo 


bers 
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held himself as incorruptible as though he 
had been half Mede and half Persian. He 
explained benevolently that the contest 
was on the strict level, and that the man- 
agement had to keep its paws off. The only 
way for Huntsboro to determine which was 
the most popular was for her friends to all 
get together and plunk down the most coin 
And although naturally everyone had to 
admit that this was perfectly integritous of 
him, seeing what opportunities he had to 
swing so many transient votes to his owr 
pick, it must be conceded that his heartiest 
praises came from the homeliest girls. But 
after his pronunciamento had acquired a 
wide-enough circulation, the caucus became 
brisker and brisker, until the Firemen’s 
Ball, at closing, was as lively as the floor of 
the stock exchange during a vigorous bull 
market. Why noc? Will any normal lady 
or woman— admit that in a popularity con- 
test she’s a lemon? 

Floyd, after depositing Florita on Ed 
Lougee’s front porch, went home knee deep 
in rumination. He was reflecting what 
shadows we are and what shadows we 
pursue. 

“Pa,” he said, ‘‘up to next March they 
ain’t anybody in town won’t take a squint 
at our winder, once a day anyhow, to see 
who’s doin’ what So let’s we dike it out 
with what'll bring ’em inside and make ‘em 
cough up. They'd deal off us quicker’n they 
would off anybody else, no matter what it 
was; they'd do it for these votes. So let's 
us put in a line of these snapshot cameras 
and some of these two-dollar watches and 
some fiction novels, and so forth,and so on.” 

His father was violently opposed, on the 
ethical grounds that snapshot cameras and 
fiction novels couldn't go in on the regu 
lar orders to their regular pharmaceutical 
wholesaler, but Floyd had his way 

“*Humph!’’ said Mr. McEwen. “ Might’s 
well call this a department store and be 
done with it. The drug end» my end 
don’t hardly count any more. That's what 
you get for lettin’ unexperienced people 
meddle in.”’ And he sighed pathetically as 
he shoved in his pocket the largest weekly 
profit of his career. 

In another fortnight, amid great excite 
ment, the favorites had drawn clear of the 
field. Myrtle, by innate witchery and the 
accident of her father’s profession, had 
polled $168.50. Edna Swan, whose vivacity 
robbed the cradle, was thirty dollars be 
hind. Florita Flewellyn, the dark horse 
new to the track, but with a swarm of 
backers——was third, nineteen dollars i 
rear of Edna. The Bawby Ephalunt, study 
ing the records, shook his head soberly. It 
wasn’t that Florita was trailing; for al 
though for reasons of his own he hadn't 
confided in her, he still 
knowledge that no matter what the inter 
mediate going was like, she was absolutel) 
bound to win, and win fair and square. No; 
the trouble, from an organization view 
point, was that the favorites were making 
the pace too early. For if all the other girls, 
left floundering in the ruck, got sensitive, 
and their gallants stopped drawing their 
wallets, then the pharmacy would hardly 
get the cost of its prize back in increased 
sales, and Mr. McEwen would throw a fit 
Obviously, something must be done to spur 
on the selling-platers who were now vir 
tually left at the post. 

For several evenings he massaged his 
bump of originality until at last it re 
ponded to treatment. And in the splendor 
of a newborn day, after a further cyclonic 
conference with his father, he propped a 
fresh announcement against a carton of 
boracie acid flakes: 


possessed Inside 


SPECIAL NEW RULES 

Each and every week, the lady or woman that 
makes the biggest jump in standing from one 
place to another, no matter how little cash i 
expanded, they will get their free choice of $5 
worth of goods, free. For illusteration, a jump 
from 28th to 16th place would be 12 jumps, 
and would count a better jump by & jump 
than a jump from 6th to 2nd place, which 
would only be 4 jumps. So everybody get buisy. 
There will also be a booby prize of a 5 ib. box 
of prunes to the lady with the fewest vote 
of any 


“But my gorry, Floyd, you can’t hang 
up a booby prize in a popularity contest! 
Her folks’d be gunnin’ for us from here to 
doomsday! I’d sooner shut up shop!” 

‘Keep your shirt on, pa. Sure we don’t 
give it. That’s just to make these feller 
that got girls down by the bottom get 
scared and spend more dough. Just like 
this other thing: These girls up around the 
top can’t win these five dollars; it’s to egg 
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on the fellers that'll spend up around eleven- 
twelve dollars to get their girls a prize that 
only cost us about a dollar-ninety. But 
look, pa, ain’t it high time we said what the 
principal main award’s gonna be?” 

“T’ll ‘tend to that,” said Mr. McEwen 
masterfully. ‘‘Here’s a postal come for 
you.”’ 

It was from Marybell Grady, and it read: 


Reed. your nice letter ages ago but have been 
rushed to my grave on % of oodles of grand 
parties almost every P.M 


Will write you a nice 
letter when not so rushed M.G 


Standing bemused, with one hand resting 
on a case of cough drops, Floyd permitted 
himself a brief promenade in the domains 
of tender memory: How far away she 
seemed! Indeed, how dim had grown her 
picture in his recollection! That reminded 
him--where in heck was that ping-pong he 
had used to cart around? It certainly 
wasn’t in his pocket. But shucks, he had 
five more somewheres! A darned nice gir!, 
Marybell. But compared to a radiant star 
like Florita—well, in all kindness and 
mercy, Marybell was only a minor leaguer 


vi 


no EVERY rose its thorn, to every was- 
sail its hangover, and toevery advantage 
its corresponding penalty. By February 
Floyd was making nearly thirty dollars 
a week, but his mental processes were as 
involved as red-flannel hash; for Myrtle 
and Edna were still gumshoeing him as re- 
lentlessly as bloodhounds, and Florita was 
nourishing a grouch, 

As a matter of fact, Myrtle and Edna had 
rather reéstablished themselves in Floyd's 
estimation. He understood now what his 
chool-teachers had meant by Platonic af 
fection. It meant that you could give the 
girl as much or as little of it as you chose, 
and that if she wasn’t contented she could 
That was precisely the way ine 
felt about it himself He called on them 
occasionally; he embraced them when 
there was no alternative; he appraised 
them as a couple of pretty average nice 
not up to the metropolitan standard, 
more to be pitied thar 


go to grass 


girls 
of course, but 
scorned 

And for his reward they both accused 
him of high treason, and picked on him 
about Florita when Florita herself was 
nursing a grouch. There were two reasons 
for it: she feared that her monopoly of 
Floyd was being undermined, and she feared 
that in the popularity contest she would 
finish as an also-ran 

Florita was liked, all right, but she had 
peer passed by too many high school girls 
who had worked out an elimination system 
Pi Xi, for example, had chosen among its 
wn members a candidate to represent the 
claims of the entire sorority Their house 
was no longer divided against itself; al! Pi 
Xi votes, and the votes of all who loved any 
Pi Xi individual, went into the jack pot 
It was the same with Psi Rho, Nu Gamma 
and the Shakspere Club. They were voting 
en bloc, wherefore Florita was down in 
sixth place, nearly $160 less popular than 
Edna Swan, who was still leading Myrtle 
by an eyelash and a handful of small change 
And what irritated Florita the most was 
that Edna's little-boy brother had had both 
the measles and the pink eye, and Myrtle 
Schweinfelder’s mother had had the influ- 
whereas Ed Lougee was as 
tough as a bull’s hide, and couldn't even 
help her out with a box of bronchial 
troches 

“Well,”” she said bitterly to Floyd, “I 
hope you’re good and satisfied Here 
I come in amongst you, and poor delusive 
fool that 1 was, I tell you the sacred ambi- 
tion of my lifetime, and then you go get 
up your idiotic contest just to make me 
the laughingstock of practically the entire 
universe. You knew I'd be trampled in the 
dust, Floyd McEwen! You knew I hadn't 
the chance of a snowball! I was a stranger 
But after I’d showed you my naked 
soul = 

“Aw, nix!” objected the 
lunt, turning vermilion 

“Well, I did, so there! And what did 
you do? Built up your everlasting fortune 
out of an idea I gave you and then after 

yu did it you fling me in the gutter! You 
spurn me like alike a worn-out dishrag! 
Didn’t you?” 

Earlier in his development, before he had 
been armor-plated by stern experience, the 
Jawby Ephalunt might have lost his head 
and become emotional. But now, inured 
to the peculiarity of women, he merely 
smiled a broken smile and spoke in a deep, 


enza twice; 


Bawby Epha- 
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Vibrant bass, which was his trade-mark of 


whitest innocence grievously injured 

“I forgive you, Floriter.” 

“Well, the nerve of the working class! 
Forgive me? For what, pray?” 

“Floriter, if I told you how much I like 
you, maybe you'd get so stuck-up I 
wouldn’t like you. But about this here con 
test: I didn’t want you should know ahead 
of time; I wanted it to be a surprise. But 
rather’n have you go off on a rampage, why, 
I'll tell you right here and right now, you'r 
gonna win, and you're gonna win fair.” 

“What? What say?” 

He nodded 

“Floriter, you're gonna win 
from uncle.” 

Her eyes were round and skeptical 

“But how do you know? When you 
wouldn't even steer the transients, like I 
asked and here I am, way down in the 
soup.’ 

“Believe me, Floriter, if I hadn't of 
knew, I wouldn’t started it. But you got 
to keep it dark. You got to.” 

“Why, I will, of course! But 

“Floriter, I don’t see such a terrible lot 
of you nowadays, because 
boomin’, and we men got our own lives to 
live, the same as most every body else; but 
they ain’t hardly a minute of the whol 
livelong day, except maybe now and then 
when I got to think about somethin’ im 
portant, when I don’t think about you 
Forget these other girls, Floriter; forget 
them once and for all. You wouldn't want 
me to stick my nose up at my old play 
mates, would you. when we was children 
together? No. And I promise you you're 
gonna get the prize. Didn't George Stall 
ings, the miracle man, take hold the Boston 
sraves when they was only bushers and 
cripples and win the World’s Serious with 
‘em? Well, I'm some little miracle man 
myself. Don’t ask me how And keep it 
dark. But you win.” 

She seized his arm 

Floyd,”’ she said tremulously, “if I do 

I'll kiss you! What's the prize?” 

*Floriter, | couldn't tell you.’ 

‘Aw, please Pretty please with 
sugar on it!” 

Floriter, it’s like this: If I wa 
you, and you didn’t like ke 
But I'd love it, no m 
Oh, please!’’ 

He was inexorable 

‘You got to trust me, Floriter 
[ told you enough for one day?” 

Late that night, however 
day, and the pharmacy was 
nine--he said to his father 
about this here prize nov 

Mr. McEwen glar 
ment of grape juice whi 
bad condition 

“Cuss it, it’s all 
say as much for everybody in this 
Here I squat on my hunkers, and there you 
stand with nothin’ to do but rattle 
prizes ! I told you I'd ’t t 
Well, lam. I ain’t fini 
My gorry, if you're 
executor’s you'd make 
I'd go buy me a drug sto ) 

Nothing could have been more timely 

“Well, I'd kinda had the notion I might 
buy mea half of a one anyhow. !| had it 
my mind quite some time.” 

‘Oh, you did, did you? Where 

“Right here How much'd 
a half, pa?”’ 

Mr. McEwen ho 
beetled his brows at his corpulent | 

“How much'd I take? Thi 
Got it with you?"" And he 
handkerchief wit! flouris! 

Floyd laughed 

‘Why pa, 
coconut! W hy, 
up trade, you wasn't hardly makin’ both 
the two ends go together!’ 

Mr. McEwen trumpeted his r 

“Oh, is that so! Nice kind of lip, | must 
say!” 

“Well, pa, I n the bool Last year 
you made six hundred. So far, since | come 
in with you, you made eleven. So was it me 
that tolled it in, or wasn’t it?” 

“Well, you helped 

“Well, then, if that 
was,” said the Bawby 
his fist on the marble counter 


Take it 


business 


please! 


to tell 


worked! 


about 


ted himself upright anc 


ummed 


esentment 


some.” 
all the important 


I 

Ephalunt, banging 
‘then | 

another winter I better go help some 
I had plenty 
But if you want we should mosey along to 
gether, why, I sized up the 
I'd pay you five hundred, and we'd split the 


gues 
body else ym chances, pa. 
business, and 


takin’s even-Stephen.”” And he sucked the 
fist, which he had banged too hard 
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We Never Had!” 


Fishing for the new ones—that’s half the 
fun, isn’t it? And if you'll try it with Wil- 
lard Rechargeable B Batteries hooked up to 
you'll get a new thrill. 

For when you use Willard B’s, you never 
need to operate with run-down batteries. 
You can easily keep them working always at 


your set, 


' 


full rated voltage, and signals you otherwise 


would not get, come in distinctly. 

Willard Rechargeable B Batteries, too, cut 
out the noises produced by electrical leakage 
frying, 
crackling noises that muss up the music. 

They save you many dollars, because their 
cost is moderate and when you buy Willards, 


in the ordinary batteries —those 


your B Battery buying is done for years. 

They require recharging only occasionally 
—usually not more often than three or four 
times a year. 

These are some of the reasons why eighty- 
one broadcasting stations have replaced other 
batteries with Willard B’s and why they are 
used by many thousands of radio fans. 

Your Willard Service Station or Radio Dealer 
will be glad to demonstrate the superiority of Wil 
lard B Batteries. Ask him, too, for the free booklet, 


“Better Results from Radio’, or write direct to 
Willard Storage Battery Company, Cleveland, Ohio 


what my inventory is? 


| ever see, 
| this store fine. But you gotta let me buy in, 
| pa, or I’ll get me a job somewheres else next 
| winter, and that’s the honest Bible truth, 
| so help me Whitaker!”’ 


| ineredibly lucky. 
| of himself, could a boy not yet eighteen 
| have been brought into contact with a 
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Mr. McEwen’s expression was of hornet- 
like indignation. 
“Five hundred! My gorry, do you know 


‘Ayop,” said Floyd; “but look, pa, I’m 
worth more’n the biggest inventory you 
I like Huntsboro fine, and I like 


And he banged his 
fist again, but with greater caution. 

Now, deep down in his viscera, Mr. 
McEwen still considered that Floyd was 
How else, he demanded 


passel of unsophisticated baseball magnates 
who were cracked enough to pay him a 
princely stipend merely for toying with a 
globule of cork and horsehide and a wagon 
tongue? How else could he have bam- 
boozled all Huntsboro into quadrupling the 
profits of the pharmacy, and causing Mr. 
McEwen such a heap of extra worry about 
paying an income tax? Nevertheless, Mr. 
McEwen had to admit that, whether it was 


| luck or good management, Floyd had been 


‘There’s Another Station 


about as valuable to him as his own front 
teeth. 

He realized further that when the Bawby 
Ephalunt put his foot down the resulting 
disturbance meant more work for the seis- 
mographs. He knew that if Floyd insisted 
he himself would have to wilt; but he re- 
solved, as a disciplinary measure, not to wilt 
without a long, hard struggle, with plenty 


of nipping personalities. 


‘Well, I'll mull it over, Floyd. I can’t be 


| hustled around from pillar to post like that. 
| I got to sleep on it.’ 


“If I was in your shoes,” said his unfeel- 
ing son, “I'd stay awake on it. They’s no 
sense backin’ and fillin’, pa, I got to have 
my answer right on the dot—now— to- 
night — yep or nope.” 

Mr. McEwen, after a long scrutiny of his 
unflinching scion, weakened and did some 
intensive mulling. 

“Well, if you'd said a thousand cash, 
right smack on the nail 

‘Five hundred for a half, pa, or you and 
me’ve got to go our two ways, separate.” 

His father made a final effort to preserve 
the dignity of a parent end of a registered 
—. 

Well, if you’d make it seven-fifty, and 
pass me your word to clerk five straight 
winters, anyhow, and pay spot cash 

“I'd agree I'd clerk, pa, but if I said 
seven-fifty I wouldn’t pay spot cash any 
more’n I'd fly. I’d pay you in fifty a week. 
And that’s my last say, if you was to argue 
from here to Hardscrabble.” 

. McEwen caressed his Adam’s apple, 
while his bridges burned. 

“Well, that’s agreeable,”’ he said finally, 
but the words sounded as though they had 
been extracted from him by instruments. 

‘But I get my 25 per cent back on the 
seven-fifty, pa—don’t lose track of that.” 

“My gorry, Floyd,”’ yelped his father 
agonizedly, ““how in tunket d’you make 
that out?” 

‘Pa, this deal of ours was I got a quarter 
rake-off on everythin’ we both sold, wan't 
it? Well, you’re sellin’ half the whole she- 
bang. Our deal was in those very selfsame 
words, and I can prove it by ma. I guess if 
you sell anythin’ from a liver pill to the 
whole darned store, I collect my per cent. 
If that ain't logic, you just show me some 
that is!” 

There was a short silence, during which 
they nearly gazed themselves into hypnosis. 

“All right,” bleated Mr. McEwen with 
tragic resignation. ‘Take it! Take the 
roof off right from over my head. Take the 
victuals right out of my mouth. Take 

Floyd soothed him filially. 

*“*Aw, don't be a dumb-bell, pa. You 
know darn well I’d make you more money’n 
you'd ever do by your lonesome.” He 
fumbled in his pocket and produced two 
sheets of legal cap. ‘‘This here’s the part- 
nership agreement. I had Lawyer Cooley 
draw it up, just in case. And this here’s the 
first fifty on account."” He removed several 
internal strata from his bulging cylinder of 
loot, taking care, as always, to leave a rind 
of yellowbacks. ‘Just as soon’s you sign 
up, I'll salt the fifty in the cash drawer.”’ 

Twenty minutes later Mr. McEwen’s un- 
happy pen sputtered, and Floyd, with os- 
tentatious formality, rang up a fifty-dollar 
sale. But, even in his first throes of pride at 
being a partner in an ancient and dignified 
establishment, he didn’t forget that he had 
already mortgaged the franchise which 
went with his initial payment. He was 
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convinced that he had made a sound in- 
vestment, but for the moment he was 
interested in something beyond mere dross. 
His money was in the till; he was entitled 
to ballot for the Empress of Huntsboro, by 
gosh! Bland with staunch virtue, he en- 
tered fifty dollars’ worth of votes in the 
revered name of Florita Flewellyn. It took 
her from sixth to fourth 

“Oh, pa, do me a favor! Don’t let on I 
bought in—not till after I’ve left.” 

“Well, you don’t s’ pose I’m goin’ to let 
on I’m such a lunkhead, do y ou? Nobody’ll 
know till you tell ’ em yourself.’ 

“Thanks, pa. 

“Don’t mention it,’ 
regally. 


’ said Mr. McEwen 


vil 


LMOST before Floyd knew it, the alder 
buds were out and cod-liver oil was 
selling better and it was spring. And on the 
third of March he received his final and re- 
vised baseball contract for the forthcoming 
season, and, to his unhinged joy, his salary 
was doubled, and he was commanded to 
report at Marlin Springs, Texas, for train- 
ing with the Goliaths themselves. After 
fully two seconds of dizzy deliberation, he 
glued the letter to the bottom of a card- 
board box which had once held all-day 
suckers, and put it on display in the front 
window, flanking the score sheet which 
now read: 
1. Miss Myrtle Schweinfelder $326),.80 
2. Miss Edna Swan 321.10 
3. Miss Florita Flewellyn 5 


Previously, to be sure, he had long been 
sitting in Glory’s lap; his honors and great 
employments had ennobled him; but from 
this day forward his consequence, now that 
Cwsar and Napoleon were both defunct, 
was immeasurable by any human yard- 
stick. He was so easily the supreme chief, 
isolated in grandeur, that Edna and Myrtle 
were almost too awe-stricken to bicker 
about him, and even Florita was momen- 
tarily hushed with veneration. And any- 
body who ever hushed Florita deserved a 
special article on the sporting page, under 
the spreading caption, Another World's 
Record Shattered. 

But as soon as the first great shock and 
agitation had passed off, this trio of con 
tending belles proceeded to take the pins 
out and to let down a wealth of rejuvenated 
rivalry which, if Floyd had ever been so fool- 
hardy as to get himself into the same ring 
with all three of them, would have resulted 
in a hurry call for a brush and dustpan to 
sweep up his mangled remains. And natu- 
rally, since each of them was equally in- 
flexible in her determination to attach the 
hero, all three were equally resolved to 
bring him, as a priceless jewel among her 
assets, the title of Huntsboro’s Most Popu- 
lar Lady—or Woman. 

To the Bawby Ephalunt, Florita was still 
the outstanding masterpiece of compara- 
tive biology and the very breath of life in 
his nostrils, but as the date of training camp 
approached, he regarded Myrtle and Edna 
with more and more toleration and esteem. 
After all, if today they were merely a couple 
of sooty embers on the hearth of his juve- 
nescence, that meant that once, back in his 
neolithic period, when he had a concrete 
skull, they had been a pair of live coals. 
And besides, both of them had fixed domi- 
ciles in Huntsboro, whereas Florita, puffed 
with ambition, was already talking about 
migrating to Pittsfield or North Adams. 
She was an angel, but angels have wings. 
And so he called more frequently on Edna 
and Myrtle, and afterwards he would have 
torn his hair, except that the first experi- 
mental tug was such a disillusionment 

Edna said to him: ‘“ Floyd, I’m the most 
reasonable being that ever drew breath; 
but if l don’t win this contest I’ll never 
speak to you or anybody else as long as I 
live. It’s stolen you from me, that’s what 
it’s done. And thank heaven, I've still got 
some say about Huntsboro. You're a lot, 
Floyd, but you aren’t all there is, not for a 
long, long row of apple trees. If I don’t 
win, I'll know why. Well, you can suit 
yourself, but don’t ever say I didn’t give 
you fair warning.” 

Myrtle, with the eyes of Juno and the 
stickiness of glue, said: “Floyd, if I lose 
out in this contest I vow and declare I'll go 
away and join a convent or something. 
And moreover, I'll see that my father never 
spends one more cent at McEwen’s if I’ve 
got anything to say about it, and I rather 
guess I have. Oh, Floyd, why did you let 
that Flewellyn girl sour you against me? 
Don’t you remember what we were like 

(Continued on Page 65 
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Front Wheel Control 


Weed Chains on front tires of motor cars are as 
necessary as flanges on front wheels of locomotives. 


The front wheel skid is the greatest cause of the many auto- 
| mobile accidents which keep the newspaper columns sprinkled 
| with harrowing accounts. Appreciating this fact The Scientific 
American in the following editorial advocates the use of Tire 


Chains on the front as well as rear wheels: 








The majority of automobile owners fit holds its grip on the road, but that he 
chains to the rear wheels only, and appear | becomes helpless whenever the front wheel 
to consider this ample insurance against slides. The same conditions are true in 
accidents from skidding, but this practice the case of the automobile, but in an 
s a doubtful economy, for, although the | exaggerated degree, for its weight and the 


ear wheels, thus armed, may hold the | average speed both tend to make the grip 


1 
rt 
road fairly well, the really bad accidents 
t 


oo often result from the inability of the 
driver to control the course of his machine 
Any old bicycle rider knows that he can 
retain the control of his machine and 
maimtain his balance when the rear wheel 


skids hadly as 


of the front wheels on the road precarious, 
and a skidding front wheel is not much 
different from a broken steering gear in 
the possibilities of disaster. Recognizing 
these facts, it is apparent that chains are 


fully as necessary on the front wheels as 





long as the front wheel! on the rear.’ 


lo use Weed Chains only on rear tires means to, have your car only 


half protected. Put Weed Chains on all four tires at the first indication 


of slippery going and you will have quadruple protection against injury, 


death, car damage and law suits. 


Weed Chains are Sold for all Tires by Dealers Everywhere 


_American Chain Company, Inc. 
| BRIDGEPORT, CONN. 
| In Canada: Dominion CHAIN COMPANY, LIMITED, Niagara Falls, Ontario 
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Continued from Page 62 
together before she came butting in to spoil 
it all?” 

The Bawby Ephalunt, grinding his teeth 
until he was dissuaded by the cold shivers, 
went back to his marble counter and sav- 
agely slew a number of innocent house 
flies. Why couldn’t women be more broad- 
minded anyhow? The Lord had created 
them, so perhaps He understood them; but 
it was a cinch that nobody else did. This 
contest had been supposed to be just a 
friendly kind of a sparring match, and here 
was everybody parking horseshoes in their 
gloves. 

He was so distraught that he didn’t wel- 
come an uprising among the proletariat 
which brought in another five or six dollars 
a day. The proletariat had begun to beef 
What was the sense, they demanded, in 
casting any more votes for the three girls 
that were ali batty about Floyd anyways? 
What did the big piece of tripe think he was 
doin’, runnin’ a harem? And these Pi Xi 
girls well, was Huntsboro’s imperatrice to 
be a mewling infant? So why not concen- 
trate on some meritorious dame like Mamie 
Vance, for instance, who was now pounding 
along in eighth position and wasn’t so 
darned choosy as some, nor as baby as 
others? There was yet time; why not 
employ it? 

The Bawby Ephalunt remained in the 
empyrean, even when Mamie crowded 
Florita against the rail and took third place 
by a seven-dollar margin. He wasn’t wor- 
ried about who would win, for that was all 
settled; he was worried about what might 
transpire among the losers, and he was also 
worried that his father might select a punk 
prize. But Mr. McEwen, clinging to the 
wreck of his importance, reiterated that he 
hadn't closed his dicker, and anybody that 
didn’t like it could go and lump it. 

For the last few days of the competition 
Floyd's brains as well as his sentiments 
were numb. He didn’t wish that Edna and 
Myrtle would croak exactly, but he did 
wish that they would get religion and beat 
it to foreign missions in Patagonia, or else 
marry somebody that lived in Oregon, « 
something. The pressure on him was ter- 
rific. Here was Florita, whom he idolized, 
but who might turn out to be a bird of 
passage; and there were Edna and Myrtle, 
not content to be pals, but demanding 
mush stuff--and he couldn’t afford to an- 
tagonize them too far, because their par- 
ents were steady clients, and he’d make 
them jeopards, who would jeopardize his 
investment. And of course it had to happen 
that just at this time his father said grudg 
ingly: “Well, Floyd, I got to out with it; 
your contest’s made us a nice good profit 
Hereafter | guess we'll have to have it 
reg’lar every winter.” 

“Blah!” said Floyd, with a demoniacal 
laugh, and if he had known the elementary 
principles of swooning he would have 
swooned then and there, with the pious 
hope that as he tottered to his fall he might 
smash something expensive. 

“Well,” said Mr. McEwen, “today’s the 
fourteenth, ain’t it? How about that next 
little installment you got due me?”’ 

Floyd exhumed his roll, which was be 
traying evidences of acute anemia, and 
counted out fifty dollars. Thank goodness, 
in two more weeks he’d begin drawing from 
the Goliaths. Then, with his pencil poised 
above the stack of official ballots, he hesi 
tated. Tomorrow at noon the competition 
ended. Tonight four girls were zipping 
down to the wire, with hardly two dollars 
to choose between them. Just as he had 
always known, it was in his own power to 
elect the Queen of Love and Beauty. And 
although he had no intention of reneging on 
his sacred word to Florita, yet he couldn't 
help being a trifle sorry for Myrtle and 
Edna. Poor little things, they’d fancied 
they had a chance! And they were going 
to be so terribly hurt---and give him Jesse. 
His sigh of compassion was like the exhaust 
of a short-winded locomotive. 

He recounted his roll. It was just under 
two hundred dollars. But the Goliaths 
furnished transportation, and meals en 
route, and as soon as he hit New York he 
could touch the treasurer for an advance. 

“Well, pa,”’ he said, strangling, ‘‘so long’s 
I’m goin’ away so soon, I might’s well pay 
you three weeks to once.””. And having duly 
manipulated the cash drawer, he figured 
out the standing: 


r 


1. Miss Flewellyn P $556.5 


2. Miss Swan 447.2 
3. Miss Vance $45.7 
4. Miss Schweinfelder $43.90 
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“What's the prize, pa?” 

“Floyd, I been waitin’ to see which one 
won—or which one was liable to.”” Floyd 
showed him the figures. ‘‘ Well, I guess 
that does kind of sew it up. But I got my 
eye on two-three different things. I'll close 
up tomorrer.”’ 

‘Well, you might tell me what they are!” 

“I’m bossin’ this prize business,”’ said 
his father haughtily. “I'll tell you just 
soon’s I close the deal. But if you’re so hot 
on daubin’ up signs, Floyd, vou do me one 
I can have put in the winder of the store I 
buy it out of. Say McEwen’s Grand 
Popularity Contest Grand First Award. 
That ought to keep you busy for a while 
if you spell it right.” 

That evening Floyd went to bear the 
news to Florita. 

““Sweetie,”’ he said, in the subterranean 
tone of one harassed by tonsilitis, “I told 
you you'd win, and you win by a mile.” 

“But, Floyd, this morning it said 

“IT guess,”’ said Floyd, “they must of 
been a lot of votes saved up for you. You 
went a hunderd and fifty dollars today.” 

Miss Flewellyn toppled into his embrace. 

‘Floyd, it’s too perfectly weird! I can’t 
believe it! The dream of my life!’’ As per 
contract, she kissed him. ‘“‘What’s the 
prize?” 

“All I can say is it’s appropriate.” 

“What?” 

‘You bet it’s appropriate. It’s the cat’s 
whiskers.” 

“Floyd! Don’t tell me it’s a wrist 
watch! The one in Hufnagel’s window! 
My dear, I’ve been so wild for that ~ 

‘You wait and see.” 

“Aw, don’t tease me! 
out yourself?” 

Loyally he lied. A man has to trust his 
father’s judgment for something. Besides, 
it was the wrist watch as like as not. It 
was priced at exactly a hundred dollars. 

“You bet your neck I did! And I had 
you in mind all the time I was pickin’ it.” 

Her eyes were wet and starry. 

“Floyd, I don't care what it is. It’s my 
dream come true—and I made all those 
other stuck-up girls look like the last rose 
of summer on a gooseberry bush! But what 
is it?” 

“It's—-what’s appropriate, Floriter,’’ he 
gasped—and he gasped involuntarily, for 
her arms were around his neck and he was 
be ing rapidly choked into oblivion. 


Did you pick it 


vil 

': WAS perhaps half past twelve on the 

following afternoon that Floyd's mother, 
preparing to dish up for dinner, was aware 
of certair physical phenomena which in 
other latitudes might have been interpreted 
as the premonitory rumblings of a volcanic 
eruption. Mrs. McEwen, however, tracing 
these manifestations to their source, dis- 
covered Floyd in his own room packing his 
luggage by the primeval method of hurling 
everything in sight into a telescope bag 
and a steamer trunk and tramping on the 
top layer. 

“Why, Floyd! What's all this? You 
gone off your head?”’ 

““No,” he chattered, and flung his other 
pair of trousers into the trunk and trod or 
them. “But I gotta catch the 3:21 from 
North Adams, ma. For gosh sake, don't 
nag me!” 

His mother paled with consternation. 

‘Now look here to me, Floyd, this is all 
stuff and nonsense! Just see them pants!” 

‘Pants be damned!” 

“Floyd! Do you realize who you're 
talkin’ to? The only mother you got?” 

He was about to respond, when a new 
tremor shook the freehold. It was Mr. 
McEwen, bounding upstairs like an overfed 
chamois 

“Floyd! I'd like to know what in the 
name of Jehoshaphat you mean by them 
remarks you passed at me downtown? 
When I dickered around two solid month 
to find a bargain prize for your fool con- 
test, and ts 

“Pa!” said Mrs. McEwen feebly, and 
shielded her gray ha.rs against the light 
nings which, according to all precedent, 
should now descend on both father and son. 

jut Floyd, with a pile of clean shirts 
over his arm, faced his father furiously. 

“You know what you've gone and done? 
You know what you done? I gotta catch 
the 3:21. Texas? I wished it was Tim- 


buktu! Or the Philopena Islands! If your 
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brains was made out of pure alcohol, pa, 
they wouldn't be enough to get a flea 
drunk!” } 

His mother gripped his elbow | 

“Floyd, I will not have you speak to 
your pain that tone of voice! Youshouldn’t 
let your angry passions rise. That’s in the | 
Good Book. It says “ 

“Well,” he howled, “does it say Me- | 
Ewen’s Cash Pharmacy should give a per- | 
fectly respectable girl a popularity prize of | 
a bathtub?”’ 

There was an electric silence. Mr. Mc- | 
Ewen broke it. i 

“But, Floyd, they ain’t any bathroom 
in Ed’s house, and that’s where she lives, 
and Ed made me a price, and it’s a profit to 
Ed, and he gets him a modern improve- 
ment, and this Flewellyn girl, she wins the 
contest, and old Mrs. Lougee’s tickled to 
death, and it kills two birds with one stone, 
and what's fairer than that?” 

Floyd was chewing his lips. 

“Ma, for gosh sake, can you see 

“Well, pa,”’ she said timidly, “it does 
seem just a tiny speck - personal, don’t it?” 

Her husband exploded 

“Personal! It was meant to be personal 
Ed Lougee thought up to today I was buyin’ 
it for us. His askin’ price was a hundred 
forty-two eighty-five It’s all genuine 
enamel. It’s near six foot long. Anybody 
could lie out full length in it and not ac 

“Shut up!” roared Floyd, and threw the 
shirts in the trunk and stamped on them 
“You said it was appropriate! I said it was 
appropriate! I’m gonna catch the 3:21. 
She hit me, pa—right smack in the beezer! 
We was in front of Lougee’s. I got the 
razz from more’n a million different people 
You busted up somethin’ you—you ain't 
got the delicateness to know what I’m 
talkin’ about! Ma, sling in them fancy 
neckties.”’ 

Mr. McEwen was still righteously in- 
sistent 


or 





‘Floyd, I got us the best bargain they 
was in Huntsboro. Ed Lougee'’s pleased as 
Lucifer. Floriter, she’s the most popular, 
and Ed’s gonna have him a bathroom, so 
they won’t all have to wash in a washtub 
Sat'day nights, and ‘ 


Simultaneously with Floyd’ 


vell of an- 
guish, his mother, emptying bureau draw- 
ers, came upon a nest of photograp! 


“Do these go, Floyd?” 


He snatched them. They were the photos 
of Marybell Grady And as he beheld 
them he saw a kaleidoscope of giddy vi 
sions. One was of Florita Flewellyn going 
into a paroxysm of frenzy when she saw the 
placard in his own handwriting, in the 
window of the very store she worked in. One 


was of Edna and Myrtle in the foreground 
of the group which was massed before that 
same window, enjoying spasms of inex- 
tinguishable muirt} One was of Marvhe« 
in far-off Jersey City nly a ten-cent fare 
from the Polo Grounds 


I'll take the top one,” he said gruffly 
and thrust it into his breast pocket And 
call me up a auto, pa, to taxi me over to 
North Adam I don’t care what it ¢ 
I gotta get my train over there I wouldn't 
take it here, not if you paid me for it. An 
ma, you put me up a muple indw ‘ 
ham. They was enough left . 
they? And, pa, they ought t have 
drowned you wher you was a kittet And 
both the two of vo get it i might 
draw flies. I’m packin’.” 

When his parents had t of the 
room, the Bawby FF nt ed } 
trunk and sat down on it. He was utter 
crushed, flattened A bathtu " 
propriate gift to his de co é 
outlive it never! And ther nexpe 
even to himself, he smiled What 1 he 
not accomplished? He id squashed Flor 
ita by the nature of the } ‘ ist a e had 


squashed Edna and Myrtle because they 


hadn’t qual ed for it He id Ireed hin 
self of all entangling a ( ind for the 
ensuing eight months he would be within a 
radius of Jersey City 

**Marybell,” said | 1 to himself as he 
waited for the taxi and th ndwiche 
“ Marybell, I'm gonna pitch for you And 
if I got the old smoke, and 1 1 out drop 
works like it ought, | n up the league 
I'll burn it up W Maryhe ” 
Here he dug out the photograph and kissed 
it tempestuou W! t ist for 
you —workin’ every n itt ist for you, 
dog gone, it’ ist for you—-dog-gone it!” 
Smack! He returned the photograph to 
his pocket and st ed to the head of the 
stairs. ‘‘S ma, what’s the big idea? 
Couldn't 1 find the ham? Then gimme 

pA 


doughnut 














a -Nd * 
company in 
the next room! 


Tuat constant trickle so ob- 
viously from the closet tank! 
How embarrassing when 
there’s company present! 


And how annoying any time 
to be constantly jiggling the 
handle until the old distorted 
tank ball settles down over the 
valve seat! 


Embarrassing! Annoying! But, 
besides that, an astounding 
water waste! Actual tests have 
proved that a tank-ball leak, 
only '/32”, wastes 355 gallons 
every day ata yearly cost of $25. 


No need of it, either, for the 


Peeahe ] 
araba 
Stops the leak 


The patented shape sucks down into 
the valve seat, sealing it at every point, 
It can’t help but fit every time 
and stop the leak for good. 


The MUSHROOM PARABAL 
is specially made of one 
seamless piece of pure, live 
gum as tough as a motor 
tire. It CAN'T swell, split 

or lose its shape. Practically 

indestructible. Guaranteed Hy 
three years. 





Through Master Plumbers Only 


Save water. Save money. Save annoy- 
ance. Save embarrassment. Your 
plumber will help you with the 
MUSHROOM PARABAL. Ask him now, 
Or send us his name and we will see 
that you are supplied. Lilustrated 

literature on request. 


$1.25 each 


$1.50 in Canada 


bility» 
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Woodward Wanger Co. 
1106 SpringGarden St. Philadelpna 
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Speaking of pet Bh, con- 
sider a collar that refuses 
to roll or gap, that is 
made to fit. That's the 
Hanes Tailored Collarette 


There's a tot of comfort 
in a cuff that fits firmly, 
that is made better and 
stronger, that won't rip 
from the sleeve. The Hanes 
Elastic Caf is guaranteed 
to be just thai sort. 


You can never be “under- 
wear-bound’’ with Hanes 
Elastic Shoulders. They 
fit, give with every move- 
ment because they're made 
with @ service-doubling lap 


“— seam. 


Here is a closed crotch 
that really stays clased. lt 
is specially stitched and 
cut 90 that it always stays 
in pesifion ; 





What looks or feels 
worse than under 
wear that bunches 
at the shoe tops? 
The Hanes Liastic 
Anide never loses 
its shape even after 
repeated washings 
—it always clings 
close 


ELASTIC ANIT 


UNDERWEAR 











Check off these five 


points—one at a time 


] ALANCE 
you have known 
that are 


these points against the underwear discomfort 

Add to the credit side of the ledger, seams 
non-irritating and never rip. Put down buttonholes 
that hold their shape buttons that are sewed on to stay —fleecy 
cotton that never scratches and has all the warmth and comfort 
that any one could want—a tailored fit that makes you think 
that Hanes was made just for you. 


Couple all this with wear that withstands the ardour of the 
tub time and again without the slightest change. 


vou have Hanes. 


And the Never was such underwear made to sell for so 

a price. | ook i sult over 
button ts guaranteed. Then ask vourself if vou ever saw any 
ar that came near the value of Hanes. 


Phere 


cost? 
and realize W hy every stitc h and 


low 


uncderwe 


You can get Hanes either in union suits or shirts and drawers, 
in hight, medium and heavy weights. Your nearest dealer should 
have Hanes. If he hasn’t, write to us and we wil! see that vou 
are supplied. 


° roe 
Hanes comes in boys’ sizes, too 
v underwear for the youngsters, hard wearing, warm, 
Two weights—medium and heavy. Sizes 2 to 16 
izes 20 to 34). 2 to 4 vear sizes with drop seat. Made 

RNC length and short sk eves. 
HANES GUARANTEE: W: 
lutely—every thread, stitch and 


your money or you a 


guarantee Hanes Underwear abso 
button. We guarantee to 


new garment if any 


return 


give seam breaks. 


P. H. HANES KNITTING COMPANY 
Winston-Salem, N. C. 


Nev Auer wear Hanes full cut aphletie Union Suity! 


| and, 


| Surabaya Importing Company’s 


| had capital enough anyway. 
| was secretly avariciously delighted that he 
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RAHBIN’S SISTER 


(Continued from Page 13) 


Rahbin’s one extravagance was bringing 
Gerda out to Surabaya. He went alone to 
the dock to meet her coming in from Singa- 
pore on the Melchior Treub. Unaccount- 
ably a curious feeling of relief came over 
him.as he perceived that chance had not 
summoned Burchenal, too, to welcome some 
arriving friend. Directly the gangway was 
down, Rahbin went on board. A minute 
later he was kissing Gerda on both cheeks. 

Then he held her off, his eyes searching 
hers. In that moment his heart came nearer 
to feeling pity than at any time in his life. 
Staring back at him was the look that pov- 
erty leaves; the same look, he realized, that 
must have been in his own eyes when he 
first saw Java three years before. And 
there and then the vow formed within him 
that Gerda was done with hunger. She was 
his sister, he argued fiercely; and while he 
had money she would never want again. 

Gerda Rahbin was four years younger 
than her brother but strangely like him in 
form and feature. She had the same black 
straight hair, though hers was long and 
coiled thickly on her smooth forehead. Her 
eyes were dark and intense, like his. Her 
olive skin was softer, of course—as soft, 
Rahbin thought, as the velvet covering of a 
full-ripe langsep. She was slim and erect 
and boyishly built; yet for all there was a 
certain steeliness about her, she was femi- 
nine to the finger tips 

Some months previously Rahbin had 
moved from Lower Surabaya. His own 
health had demanded that he take a small 
bungalow in a more sanitary quarter of the 
city. In that bungalow he now installed 
Gerda. 

She gave him no trouble. Her require- 
ments were simple; her gratitude was 
straightforward and sincere. She seemed 
content. Companionship, apparently, she 
could get along without. She read a great 
deal. Her education had been better than 
Rahbin’s, and he admired her mind. It oc- 
curred to him vaguely that some day he 
would have to find her a worthy husband. 
Withal, it cannot be said he loved the girl; 
indeed, he would have declared that 
love was a weakness that could have no 
attraction for a Rahbin. 

Another full year ran by. When the 
i balance 
jas cast it developed that Burchenal had 


| drawn in advance every cent of his share of 
| the profits. 


Among other things, he had 
bought a race horse, than which there is no 
more disastrous luxury in the Far East. 
But the Englishman only laughed. They 
And Rahbin 


himself would be able to deposit a full fifty 
thousand guilders. 

He now had seventy-five thousand in 
the Chartered Bank of India and Java. 
Seventy-five thousand! He studied those 
two entries in his bank book with all the 
gloating a miser does over his gold. It was 
his—his! His bulwark! No one could take 
it away from him! Nothing could ever in- 
duce him to withdraw a cent of it. Come 
what might, Michael Rahbin would never 
again crawl half naked to pick dropped par- 
ticles of curried rice from the dust around 
street venders’ stalls. 

Then it happened. 

Rahbin never rightly understood what 
brought Burchenal that night to the Wilhel- 
mina Bioscope; motion pictures were hardly 
the sort of entertainment the Englishman 
preferred. But he was there, huge and pink- 
cheeked, and looking none the worse for the 
life Rahbin wassure his partner was leading. 

There was no way to avoid him. So 
Rahbin introduced him to Gerda, and the 
color drained from his face at what he 
then observed. Burchenal took one long 
look at Gerda. Something made him im- 
mediately more awkward than ever before; 
something lighted his mild blue eyes; ana 
in the nature of the case Rahbin had no 
doubt that that something was not honor- 
able. He was so angry he could not speak, 
or think, or notice Gerda. 

But the damage was done. Burchenal, 
recovering, good-naturedly berated Rahbin 
for keeping his sister hidden. He swore he 
was going to take the girl in hand, show 
her what there was to see in Surabaya. 

The following few days proved him to be 
as good as his word. He had Gerda at the 
tennis club the very next afternoon; the 
day after he gave her her first riding lesson 
through the hills beyond Gunong Sari; on 


| Saturday he brought her to the weekly ball 


at the Simpang Club. Rahbin could not 
very well object to that much courtesy; 
but his displeasure was keen as he realized 
that his sister had thoroughly enjoyed every 
minute of her excursions among the bar- 
barians. 

Sunday afternoon, at teatime, he called 
a halt—and ran against steel. Steel upon 
steel. For a while the situation was tense. 

“But you can’t really care for it, Gerda. 
Those people are hopelessly vulgar.” 

“They're alive. I’m alive too. I've 
been tired for a year—tired, Michael. But 
now I'm rested. I’m only twenty-six. You 
can’t expect me to stay cloistered at my 
age.’ 

“Better for you to be cloistered than 
running around with a man of Burchenal’s 
—, 

Gerda shrugged. 

“I care nothing for Mr. Burchenal. Per- 
haps he is all you say; but I’m sure I’m 
not afraid of him. Nor need you be afraid 
of me. What I care about is the chance he 
gives me to meet people. If my brother 
can’t do it, it seems to me that my broth- 
er’s partner is the logical second choice.” 

Rahbin’s eyes narrowed. 

“Not while you're living in my house, 
Gerda! I forbid you to see him again!” 

“Very well, I shall leave your house.” 

Rahbin stared at his sister. Across the 
veranda table, darkly, vividly beautiful in 
her simple black gown, Gerda met his gaze 
coolly. 

“T’m quite sure I shall be able to earn a 
living at something,” she continued. ‘‘If ! 
did it in Constantinople, I can do it here 
It never occurred to me that because you 
are—supporting me you'd think you owned 
me body and soul.”” Gerda pushed back 
her chair. “‘I thank you for the year you’ve 
given me, Michael. Now I shall go.” 

And Rahbin knew his sister was not talk- 
ing to test him. His mind raced. What 
Gerda proposed to do was unthinkable 
There was an Oriental streak in the man. 
His whole consciousness shrank from the 
idea of a woman of his family coming into 
contact with the multitude. Then, too, he 
must consider the injury bound to come to 
his business prestige. It would be noised 
abroad that Michael Rahbin’s sister was 
working for a living in Surabaya. That 
could have disagreeable consequences. If 
he was correct in his estimation of Burch- 
enal, the Englishman would break with 
him; and Rahbin could not afford that 
yet. Moreover, chilling him as he remem- 
bered, Gerda must never again be poor. 

“Sit down, Gerda,” he said quietly; and 
Gerda turned back to the table. 

She stated her position frankly. She re- 
fused to look upon herself as an object of 
Rahbin’s charity. Beinz his sister and his 
housekeeper entitled her to certain privi- 
leges and rewards. One of the privileges 
was that she should live her own life 
within limits which she could prescribe as 
faithfully as he. The rewards she would 
gratefully accept as her due, but never as 
evidences of Rahbin’s bounty. 

It was take it or leave it, and Rahbin 
made a complete surrender. Inwardly, 
however, he all but hated his sister as he 
did so. 

Followed twelve months of torment for 
the man. Needless torment, for Gerda was 
doing no more than discovering that life is 
not all tears and labor and repression. Her 
ways were sane and healthy and open for 
all the world to see. Of course, her sim 
plicity changed to British simplicity, and 
the change crucified her brother. It seemed 
no time at all before she was affecting Eng 
lish sports clothes and evening gowns. She 
learned to stride mannishly after a golf 
ball; she flashed across the tennis courts in 
a whirl of white skirts and slim white- 
etockinged legs. Burchenal was in con 
stant attendance. He even forsook his 
disreputable companions at the Simpang 
Bar. 

Just as well, perhaps, for the boom years 
had passed. Business was beginning to 
tighten up. 

m1 
WA -A-A- AS!” sounded shrilly 
through the perfumed evening air 
Which translated from the Javanese, meant 
in this case “ Fo-o-ore!”’ 

Michael Rahbin, strikingly out of place 
in white drill business clothes, was sitting 
on the broad terrace in front of the Sura- 
baya Golf Club. He watched a diminutive 

(Continued on Page 69) 
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A Low-Priced, Beautifully Built 
Nash Six 4-Door Special Sedan 


Now Nash, with characteristic Nash originality in body 
design, has spanned the gulf between the open car purse 
and enclosed car luxury with this new Special Sedan. 


It is bound to create a great new army of enclosed car 
owners because it is priced down to a point but little 
above that of an open car, 


And at the same time it embodies the most distinctive 
excellence both in the craftsmanship of the body and the 
select tastefulness of its extensive appointments. 


When you study this Special Sedan and learn from your 
Nash dealer the price, it is certain to impress you as the 
outstanding achievement of the new year. 


Features and Appointments of New Special Sedan—A\l\-metal panel, 4-door 
body. Spacious comfort for five full-grown passengers. ‘Upholstery of blue 
mohair cloth. Tasseled silken curtains. Door pockets. Dome light. Heater. 
Foot rest. Automatic windshield wiper. Rear-vision mirror. Inbuilt sun visor. 
Kick plates. Three doors with locks on the inside and the fourth door locked 
from the outside. All windows adjustable save the rear plate. 


The Nash Motors Company, Kenosha, Wis. i SIXES 
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ARMCO 


INGOT IRON 
Resists Rust 


SRMGO 


AL 


The man of many sides 


who has given America new beauty 


ATS off to the American Architect 
I | and Engineer; he has done a 
great work for his country. 

He has changed our drab cities into 
marvels of stone, brick, angi marble, and 
ent their graceful spires heavenward in 
a new school of architecture typical ot 
our time and people. He has housed our 
industry in palaces of glass and iron dedi 
cated to safety and sanitation. 

And he has made the oddly designed 
residence of twenty years ago a laugh 
able memory. 


Beauty that is permanent 


Nor does the architect and engineer of 


today confine himself to the beauty of 
design; he has a broad and intimate 
knowledge ot materials he builds for 
permanence. 

If he gets pleasing effects with stone 
he gets strength as well. He knows 
brick not merely for its decorative value 
but also for its endurance. The charm 
of a grain cannot hide from him the wear 
ing quality of wood. 

He is an expert judge of every ma- 
terial that goes into the making of a 
building be it skyscraper, factory, or 
cottage. That is why architects and 
engineers, the country over, specify 
ARMCO Ingot Iron wherever special 
service is required from sheet metal. 


Kor window frames, ventilating 
systems, rooting, cornices, gutters and 
down spouts, metal lath, skylights, tanks, 
stacks wherever exposure to weather 
makes dense, uniform, and long-lasting 
iron desirable, there you will find Ingot 


Iron written into the specifications. 


What ARMCO Ingot Iron is 


Ingot Iron is iron from which almost 
all rust-promoting impurities have been 
eliminated. It is comparable in purity 
to the “old fashioned” iron rooting 
such iron as our forefathers made by 
painstaking hand methods. Owing t 
this high purity, zinc coating adheres 
more tenaciously to Ingot Iron than to 
ordinary sheet metal. 

In addition, Ingot Iron is uniformly 
dense in structure, ductile, easy to work, 


and it is lasting to an extraordinary degree. 


Look for the Armco Label 


You can identify articles manufactured 
of ARMCO Ingot Iron by the blue and 
gold Armco label. This label is your 
guarantee of excellence. ARMCO Ingot 
Iron in sheet form can be identified by 
the blue Armco triangle, stamped on 
every sheet before it leaves the mills. 


THE AMERICAN ROLLING MILL COMPANY 
Middletown, Ohio 
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Continued from Page 66 
native fore 
campering to position on the edge of a 
ircle of smooth-clipped grass Looking 
farther along a perfect avenue of tamarinds, 
he saw first two bag caddies, then Gerda 
and Burchenal, silhouetting against the sky 
beyond. 

Man and girl were preparing to drive the 
last hole. The annoyance of waiting, there- 
fore, was nearly at an end. 

Senseless waiting too! No reason in the 
world why Burchenal should have both his 
cars out of commission at the same time. 
Or he might have hired a ear to bring 
Gerda and himself back to the city; he was 
otherwise free enough with his money. Of 
course, it simply had not occurred to the 
great oaf; and Rahbin sneered. Too much 
to expect that anything useful ever would 
occur to Burchenal. 

Rahbin knew little about golf. He as- 
sured himself, however, that the fore caddie 
was unduly optimistic. Surely no one—not 
even Burchenal, who was powerful as a 
water buffalo—could hit a ball such a tre- 
mendous distance —-two hundred and fifty 
yards at least. Yet the man did it. Rahbin 
saw a swift, ungainly movement, and heard 
a sharp crack. The ball came toward him 
faster than his eye could follow. Then it 
thudded onto the fairway not far from 
where the fore caddie was standing, slowed 
amazingly and rolled well on to the green. 

The Javanese youngster hopped toward 
it, capering a noiseless ecstatic dance that 
set his loin cloth whirling 

‘“*Kebon! Kebon!" he shrieked; whereby 
he made known that the ball was on the 
garden, or green. Burchenal was about 
twenty feet from the hole in one. 

‘“Jove!’’ came from somewhere behind 
Rahbin. ‘‘Burchenal hits a big ball.” 

“Rather! Who's with him?” 

“Gerda Rahbin. Tidy player too.” 

Rahbin stirred uneasily in his wicker 
chair. He hated all this. ! 


three-quarters-naked caddie 


It was British! 
He hated these lolling sport lovers at the 
other tables; men and women, with their 
whisky and sodas and their hobnailed golf- 
ing brogues, and their heavy conversation 
about putts and approaches. And althoug! 
most of them had nodded to him more or 
less cordially upon coming onto the terrace, 
the conviction was strong in Rahbin that 
they all despised him because he was not 
ne of thernselves. 

** Awa-a-a-as!”’ 

Gerda drove. Hers was a low, clean-hit 
ball that fell some eighty yards short of the 

green. Her fore caddie pointed, then fell 
back to join his mate near the pin. The two 
shavers chattered somewhat profanely, and 
Rahbin understood that Tuan Burchenal 
was far and away the most generous tuan 
on the club list. Rahbin could well believe 
that. 

His eyes narrowed grimly as Gerda and 
surchenal came toward the green and the 

lubhouse between the two rows of tama- 

To see the two together was always 
disturbing. Fortunately, not so acutely dis- 
turbing as a year ago. Then, for a time, 
tahbin had looked upon his partner as 
something sinister; now his old contempt 
for the man had returned. Then he had 
suffered the daily agony of almost suspect- 
ing Gerda; now he really suspected no 
longer 


rinds 


Gerda was sharp, calculating. It 
was as she had first declared. She was 
merely using Burchenal in order to get into 
society in a land where women found little 
diversion. 

Rahbin no longer suspected his sister, 
yet he was far from reconciled to her ways. 
His home life with Gerda was a life on thin 
lava crust, with the pit of instinctive an- 
tagonism boiling below. Indeed, had there 
been no outstanding bone of contention be- 
tween them, the same armed-truce attitude 
would have existed. Their natures were so 
thoroughly alike, so positive, as to tend to- 
ward antipathy. 

The players stopped while Gerda made 
a graceful stroke that placed her ball ten 
feet nearer the hole than Burchenal’s. Bur- 
chenal putted first. His ball rimmed the 
hole twice, flopped out and a foot away. 
Gerda holed out. Then the Englishman 
carelessly tapped his ball into the cup 

{ahbin’s heart felt a fresh stab of virulence 
as he watched the two turn from the green 
They seemed to be completely taken up 
with each other—more so than he had ever 
noticed before. Gerda was looking up at 
Burchenal, smiling, and talking in eager, 
spirited fashion. Burchenal nodded his head 
now and then, the while he industriously 
rubbed mud off a golf ball. For the sole pur- 
pose of interrupting their last moment 


THE SATURDAY 


Rahbin went to 


alone, meet them at the 
edge of the terrace 

; last,” 
Gerda announced delightedly; ‘“‘and we 
halved that. I can’t understand why Cecil 
plays with me.” 

The Englishman grinned; his face lighted 
up with pleased emb: Where 
the man got his skill at games would ever 
be a mystery to Rahbin. His huge hands 
and feet seemed perpetually in the way. 

“Why, she’s topping, Rahbin!”’ he pro- 
tested. ‘‘ Perfectly topping! Just wait until 
next week. We'll walk away with the mixed- 
foursomes championship if I don’t flub all 
my putts Er have a drink, Rahbin? 
Beastly hot, what? No? Gerda, you'll have 
lemonade? And a big shandygaff for me, 
boy. Beastly hot. Sure you won’t, Rah- 
bin?” 

Shandygaff! Pah, the barbarian! 

‘You'll pardon me if I don’t drink,” said 
Rahbin stiffly. ‘I’m returning to the office 
for an hour before dinner.’ 

“Back to the office! Jove, you're at it 
all the time! Reminds me though, Rakbin, 
I’ve got hold of a whacking big tip. Busi- 
ness, you know; chance for a killing.” 

Rahbin looked over in mild surprise. It 
was out of the ordinary for his partner to 
take even this slight interest in the affairs 
of the Surabaya Importing Company 

“Steel,” Burchenal continued after a mo- 
ment’s pause; “strips and plates, you 
know; and mild-steel bars. Government's 
got to have ’em for the new Burger School 
I got this straight; there’s only one suit- 
able lot in the city —Tan Liong Po’s. He'll 
sell three thousand piculs at twenty guil- 
ders. Government’ll buy at twenty-five 


let’s see —five, fifteen, that’s seventy-five 
! I could use 


He beat me every hole but the 


rassment 


hundred for each of us Jove! 
seventy-five hundred —just now 
Burchenal smiled across at Gerda. Rah- 
bin shrugged. He knew Tan Liong Po had 
a lot of steel on the market, and he knew 
the government was getting ready to buy 
for the new school. It was his business to 
know such things. But it was also his busi- 
ness to know tuat Tan Liong Po was a 
thoroughgoing rascal. 
“Why doesn’t the Chinese offer it him- 
self to the government?” 
“H’m—hadn’'t thought of that. Doesn't 
know they want to buy, I imagine.” 
Rahbin looked doubtful. It was possible, 
of course; and more than once he had 
turned a pretty penny by knowing more 
than the other feilow But still 
“I'll not touch it,”” he said. 
4 few minutes later Gerda and Burchenal 
had finished their drinks. Burchenal signed 
Rahbin impatiently led the way 
down the short slope to where the chauf- 
feur was waiting with the office car. The 
road home ran windingly along the Kalimas 
to the suburb of Goebeng 
totten year, I understand,”’ Burchenal 


Rahbin inclined his head. 

“Our profits will hardly amount to ten 
thousand guilders. However, that’s doing 
well, Burchenal.’’ A forbidding note crept 
nto Rahbin’s voice. ‘Nearly every firm 
in the city is losing money. We are not; 
and furthermore, our position is becoming 
far more solid for the future.”’ 

“Oh, sure!”’ said Burchenal, flushing. 
“T understand, Rahbin. Lord, no one can 
compare with you for showing profits! But 
what I mean —-if there’s a chance for a kill- 
ing ” And Burchenal stopped in the 
middle of his thought 

Some five minutes after that they dropped 

m at his house on Makassar Boulevard. 
On getting out of the car, he placed his hand 
for a moment on Gerda’s in a way that 
angered Rahbin. When the Englishman 
again made reference to the tip he had got 
on steel, Rahbin cut him short with a curt 
nod. Just as curtly he ordered the chauf- 
feur to drive home 

Gerda was curiously silent until the car 
drew up in front of their bungalow on Ka- 
yoon Road. She sprang actively out, turned 
at once to speak to her brother. Her face 
was strangely radiant. In spite of the Eng- 
lish cut to her skirt and sweater, Rahbin 
thought she looked more attractive than he 
had ever seen her, standing there against 
a feathery background of potted palms. 
Somehow he could not love her; but he was 
proud of her. 

““You’re going to the office,” she said 
softly; ‘‘and I'll not be at home for dinner. 
But I wanted to have a talk with you, 
Mik hael : 

“What is it, Gerda? 
minutes.” 

Gerda laughed and flushed. 


I can spare a few 
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“Why, I t 
few minutes, although it seems tremendous 
just now. Michael, Cecil asked me to marry 
him, and I said I would.” 

7 Nonsense io 

“Tt's true!” 

For a breathless second Rahbin held him 
self in check. The hot color had faded from 
Gerda’s face; her dark eyes suddenly 
flashed. They were so much alike, brother 
and sister! In her heart, he knew, as in his 
own, fiery temper was struggling to slip its 
leash Rahbin was more than a little 
afraid—but Burchenal! 

‘I mean the thing’s out of the ques 
tion,”’ he temporized. “‘ You don't care for 
him, you said. You're only using him be- 
cause he gets you into places.” 

“Oh!” And Gerda laughed again. ‘‘ That 
was a year ago. Now I care for him very 
much.” 

“But you can’t, Gerda! Burchenal! You 
know the man’s incredibly dull.” 

Gerda shook her head 

“I don't find him so.” 

Rahbin looked her full in the eyes. What- 
ever happened, this was not to be! His 
brain, all his thoughts were in an inde- 
scribable chaos. No doubt but that Gerda 
meant what she said, and the brother 
groped blindly for some obstacle to throw 
in the way of her folly. He swiftly found 
it-certainly because, unwittingly, he had 
long had it ready 

“No,” he said harshly, “ you'll not marry 
him! You can’t marry him in the Dutch 
colonies without my permission —not until 
you're thirty-one. Our parents are dead 
and it rests with me. Gerda, I'll never give 
you permission to marry Burcl 

Gerda's lips drew into a hard straight 
line 

‘“*T suppose you know what the alternative 
will be.”’ 

“I don’t care,” said Rahbin. ‘‘ You may 
leave my house, go to work at anything you 
please; but I shall not give in. Ayoh, man; 
djalan!” 

Rahbin went back to the office 

Later, at dinner, Gerda did not appear 
Rahbin supposed her to be at one of the 
downtown restaurants with Burchenal 
Well, he told himself, if Gerda doubted his 
statement as regards the Dutch marriage 
law, the Englishman could disabuse her 
mind. Burchenal knew that much at least. 
Marriages in Java were state affairs. There 
was no way around; they could not elope. 


uppose it can be got over ina 


enal!”’ 


All Rahbin had to do was hold fira to his | 


decision. And he would hold firm. 

“Burchenal!”’ he panted in an access of 
resentment. 

Of all the men in Surabaya she had had 
to choose a Britisher! And, moreover, the 
very Britisher Rahbin hated worst of all! 
He would hold firm ail right. 

In the morning, again, ie ate alone. This 
was unusual. Gerda, he decided, was in 
her room—weeping perhaps. She had un- 
doubtedly learned from Burchenal that 
there was no hope so long as her brother 
withheld his consent. She must now be 
convinced. It occurred to Rahbin to be 
sorry he had not taken some such deter 
mined stand a year ago. Then he had let 
Gerda face him down, and all this unpleas- 
antness had ensued. But he held the reins 
at last. Gerda would submit. He supposed 
he would soon have a session with Burch 
enal; a raging session. ‘Let him come! If 
need be, he reflected, he could now get along 
without the Englishman’s money 

And sure enough, late in the f or 
Burchenal appeared at the office. But he 
did not come raging. Nor, Rahbin noticed 
was there any entreaty in his manner 

*“Gerda’s at the Oranje Hotel, Rahbin 
Thought I'd let you know.” 

‘What is she doing there? P 

“Living there—since last night 

Rahbin could not move. So his sister had 
not been in her room at breakfast time! 
Still, he could not see what she hoped to 
gain by living at the Oranje Hotel. She 
could not marry Burchenal. And the hotel 
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‘I didn’t know 
Rahbin with assumed indiffer 
ever And he shrugged 

“T say,” came moderately from Burk 
enal—he rested one ponderous leg on 
corner of Rahbin’s des} hat’s the idea, 
tahbin? Why don’t you want me to marry 
your sister?” 
” “T have other plans for her.” 

‘You have? Oh, come, man; that’s 
Any girl has a right to choose for 
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bit of a rounder? You know, Rahbin, I’ve 
cut that all out —since I met Gerda.” 

‘That has nothing to do with it.” 

“Er —religion?”’ 

In all honesty Rahbin had to answer in 
the negative. He had not actually lost his 
religion; but he had allowed its spirit to die 
out of his life. Five years in Java is cal- 
culated to break down strict adherence to 
any faith 

‘Then why? 

tahbin told why. He placed both hands 
on his blotter and looked full at the man 
who stood facing him. He spoke at first in 
a low, steady voice; then his words came 
faster and harsher until each syllable was a 
snarl. Burchenal’s clumsy questioning had 
pierced his ancient armor of caution. And 
Michael Rahbin now stood in fear 
of no man. For the first time in his life he 
opened the door of that furnace that was 
his secret hate. In the end there could be 
no manner of doubt as to what his feelings 
were toward Britons in general, and to- 
ward Burchenal in particular for being 
among other things—a Britisher. So deep 
rooted and violent were Rahbin’s preju- 
dices in the matter that they failed to strike 
him as being at all childish and futile. 
Burchenal listened almost as a child listens 
to a fairy tale, and when Rahbin paused he 
drew a deep bre ith. 

“Gi id, that’s plain enough!’ 

‘I hope so,”’ said Rahbin. 

“And you've felt that way all these 
years? Gad! Frightful state your insides 
must be in, what? I didn’t know it, Rah- 
bin; give you my word I didn't. Thought 
we just didn’t hit it off, you know — socially. 
Nothing serious. I wouldn’t have been 
such a drag on you had I known. As it is, 
soedah lah! And we'll split.”’ 

Split! All right, Rahbin could stand it. 

low?” he asked, 

“Why, just split, that’s all. 
is the whole show worth?” 

‘The Handelsvereeniging Breda would 
buy us out tomorrow for one hundred and 
thirty thousand guilders,” said Rahbin 
promptly. He named a scrupulously hon- 
est figure 

“Want to sell?” 

“ No ” 

“Then I'll just get out. 
with me at your convenience. 

Rahbin rapidly considered finances. 

“T can pay you off at the rate of three 
thousand guilders a fortnight,”’ was his de- 
cision 

“Suits me.” And Burchenal turned to 
go. At the door, however, he paused, came 
back a step into the room. ‘‘ You couldn't 
let me have ten thousand this first month?’ 

But Rahbin was already berating him- 
self for offering to settle so quickly. 

‘I've named my terms,” he 
coldly 

“Oh, righto!” the Englishman answered 
carelessly. ‘‘ You see, I’m a bit short. I’m 
dashing off to Singapore tomorrow on the 
Melchior Treub. Taking Gerda along. 
We'll be marvied there. Law’s not so asi- 
nine in Singapore. However 

The blood in Rahbin rushed poundingly 
to his head. Yet he had to acknowledge 
this rift in his barrier. In the British col- 
onies a girl over twenty-one could marry 
when and with whom she pleased. Singa 
pore was only a two-day sail from Sura- 
baya That fairly simple evasion had 
escaped the brother. His white teeth dug 
deep into his upper lip; but a saving reflec 
tion came on the instant, and Rahbin 
laughed contemptuously. Gerda wasnofool! 

“It’s not likely,” he said, ‘that Gerda 
will marry you when I tell her you are no 
longer in this firm.”’ 

Burchenal grinned and left the office. 

Rahbin stuck close to his desk all morn- 
ing Ile was conscious of a mixture of 
triumph and wrath and apprehension in his 
brain. Behind it all, however, lay confi- 
dence that Gerda would listen to reason 
when she learned that Burchenal had ceased 
to be her brother’s partner. She knew as 
well as he did that by himself the man was 
hopeless. At one o'clock Rahbin went home 
to tiffin 

Gerda was not there, 
Rahbin particularly miss her. Since the 
time of her first rebellion he had never 
given her more than polite attention, and 
a woman’s hand does not appear so defi 
nitely in Far Eastern households. The meal 
now served by the boys was as good in 
every way as if the house had not lost its 
mistress. Then, too, she would svon re- 
turn thoroughly chastened. Rahbin de- 
cided to warn her immediately of the change 
in Burchenal’s circumstances 


” 


besides, 


he said. 


How much 


asked Burchenal. 


You can settle 


replied 


of course; nor did 
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On his way back to the office the brother 
stopped at the Oranje Hotel. He found 
Gerda on the veranda of a room overlook- 
ing the sun-bathed garden. She faced him 
in silence, waited for him to speak. 

“‘Burchenal and I are no longer part- 
ners,”’ he definitely announced. 

“Cecil has just told me ~all.” 

“Then you'll forget all this nonsense, 

Gerda, and come back to me?” 

Gerda shook her head. 

“You still intend to 
rasped. 

“Of course—in Singapore.” 

“You're a fool!” said Rahbin sharply 
“You know what will happen to him; what 
must happen. He’ll be a bankrupt, a pau- 
per, in less than six months. That’s inevi- 
table. The man has utterly no business 
sense, Gerda. A child can rob him.” 

“Cecil is not a business man,”’ Gerda ad- 
mitted; ‘‘but he is not going into busi- 
ness.”’ 

“You can’t live long on sixty-five thou- 
sand guilders.” 

Gerda nodded. 

“TI know. But we’re not going blindly 
into this, Michael. Cecil is not a business 
man; but business is not the only thing in 
this world. I’ve persuaded him to try some- 
thing else. He saw a man this morning —a 
Mr. Jameson, I believe. As soon as we 
come back from Singapore, Cecil is going to 
work for the Anglo-American Estates — on 
their tea plantation at Welirang.” 

**As an assistant?’ 
“Yes.” 

“Then 


marry him?” he 


you’re more of a fool than I 
thought!"’ Rahbin made a gesture of over- 
whelming impatience. *‘ Do,you know what 
it is to be the wife of a plantation assistant? 
No, you don’t know; and you can’t im- 
agine. Two hundred guilders a month! 
That's what Burchenal will get two hun- 
dred! You'll have no servants. You'll live 
in a woven-bamboo shack. You'll go mad 
for the sight of an electric light. And you'll 
be poor, Gerda. You'll not be able to afford 
anything that makes life bearable in the 
tropics 

‘Oh, yes,” said Gerda simply. ‘‘ Ordina- 
rily no, though that would make no differ- 
ence. But we'll not be altogether dependent 
on Cecil’s salary. In less than a year we 
shall have sixty-five thousand guilders 
Cecil’s share of the firm. We can expect 5 
per cent on that—safely. In all we'll have 
to five hundred guilders a month, and 
$s more than you and I ever spent dur- 


close 
that’s 
ing any month in the last two years 

“ven so” —hotly —“the whole thing’s 
nonsense. You'll be desperately sorry, 
Gerda.” 

“T am prepared for anything.” Gerda 
crossed the veranda swiftly, stood close to 
her brother and put forth her hand to his 
arm. ‘Let's not be bitter about it any 
longer, Michael,”’ she pleaded. “Try to 
consider what it all means to me. You 
know what my life has been - yours and 
mine. Hasn’t it been struggle and hard- 
ship and harshness from the start? Hasn't 
it been bitter? And now’’--an indescrib- 
ably soft light flooded the girl’s stern 
features—‘“‘and now Cecil loves me. Why, 
Michael, when I think 

But Rahbin laughed disdainfully 

“Love-—pah! Cecil-pah! Gerda, send 
that dolt about his business! You hear me! 
You do what I say or you’re no longer sis- 
ter of mine.” 

Steel upon steel once more. 

“Sister of yours!’ she promptly flung 
back at him. ‘Rather you're no longer 
brother of mine. Michael, you're despi- 
cably small! I’ve known all along that Cecil 
was not your sort, so I’ve made allowances. 
But you've never considered me in this 
matter, and Cecil is my sort. You condemn 
him for a reason that is utterly absurd in a 
grown man—because he’s a Britisher. If 
you opposed him because he once was 
wild —-oh, I admit that he was!—I could 
understand. If you opposed him because 
he is not of our religion, I could under- 
stand. But no; you hate him because he is 
a Britisher; because he is not a Greek or a 
Hollander or a Swede. What pettiness!” 
Gerda walked away and opened the door of 
her room, paused briefly on the threshold. 

“If you can let such a prejudice stand in 
the way of your sister’s happiness, then 
I’m glad to be quit of you.” 

Rahbin left the hotel. He knew he had 
lost. His wrath was like a consuming flame, 
scorching him so that he felt no shame at 
the scorn in Gerda’s denunciation 

The next day, Thursday, the Melchior 
Treub sailed from Surabaya. Burchenal 
and Gerda would leave the mail boat at 
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Singapore, be married, and go aboard again 
two days later when the boat returned 
from Medan. Tuesday would see them 
back in Surabaya once more. 

Rahbin, of course, did not go down to see 
them off. That pair was out of his life for- 
ever. He went to his office, and the first 
news he heard was that Burchenal, as an 
individual, had bought Tan Liong Po’s 
steel. Three thousand piculs at twenty 
guilders, delivery and payment to be made 
within a fortnight. Thereupon the Eng- 
lishman had turned around and sold the 
lot, subject to government engineers’ ap- 
proval, to the department of education for 
twenty-five guilders a picul. It was to be 
accepted or rejected within a week, and 
paid for upon acceptance. That question 
of the engineers’ approval was considered a 
mere formality, and favorable comment on 
the transaction ran the length of Chinese 
Front Street. 

But Rahbin was not so sure. He under- 
stood the maneuver. Burchenal had wanted 
ten thousand guilders immediately, pre- 
sumably to defray the expenses of settling 
down at Welirang. When Rahbin refused 
to furnish such an amount, the Englishman 
had taken this flyer in steel. Considering 
everything, a risky flyer. Rahbin knew 
something about government engineers 
and he knew Tan Liong Po very well. i 
hind the black anger in his heart lurked ¢ 
feeling of dread, as though in some way he 
were still responsible for Burchenal. Ab- 
surd, of course 

But he was. 

Iv 

HE blow fell on Monday. Rumor had 

it throughout the business section that 
Burchenal’s steel had been afgekeurd, or 
condemned, by government engineers on ac- 
count of too high carbon content. An issued 
statement presently confirmed the rumor 

Just that; nothing more. But it was 
enough. It meant not only that the depart- 
ment of education would not accept the 
steel for the Burger School but also that 
the lot was now practically valueless. The 
government verdict would stick. Burchenal 
would never be able to sell to a reputable 
contractor, government or otherwise. By 
dint of haggling and seeking out piddling 
customers—something of which Burchenal 
was utterly incapable—the lot might net 
him ten or fifteen thousand guilders. So 
Burchenal’s capital was gone, wiped out. 
The reserve was no more than would have 
made easy for his wife those first ill-paid 
years in the tea game. And hot indignation 
mounted to Rahbin’s brain as he realized 
that inevitably the burden would fall on 
him. 

Inevitably, for in spite of all his bluster- 
ing, in spite of all his venom, Rahbin would 
1ot let Gerda suffer poverty. After all, she 
was his sister. He would take care of her, 
even though he hated her. And he did hate 
her. His heart leaped up as he perceived a 
chance for retaliation. No way out of havy- 
ing Gerda and her husband on his hands. 
They would come begging for help, he was 
sure. So he would help them, and make 
them feel it. No plantation. He would 
take them into his house. He would give 
Burchenal a trifling position in the firm 
where once he had been partner. He would 
make their existence a lifelong realization 
that they were objects of his charity ; that 
they a not move or eat or sleep except 
for him. Gerda would have to come off her 
high horse. Married, she would not dare to 
fling his bounty in his face. Rahbin actu 
ally hugged himself to think of Cecil James 
Burchenal without money enough to pay 
his club dues. 

One of those stupid puffed-up Englishmen 
brought low with a crash! 

So he met them in the early morning as 
the Melchior Treub warped into the dock 
He shook hands with them gravely; noted 
the look of surprise on their faces. Then he 
led the way to a quiet corner of the ship’s 
saloon. There, inwardly aquiver with his 
unworthy joy, he broke the bad news and 
sat back. Gerda must have known about 
the transaction. There was dismay, but no 
surprise, in her eyes as her hi ind flew to 
Burchenal’s wrist. Man and wife went 
white. 

“Gad!” said Burchenal. “Gad!” 

Gerda said nothing. As soon as her face 
turned from her husband, she fell to study 
ing Rahbin. Her hand remained tense 
on Burchenal’s. The Englishman’s fists 
clenched. 

“My God, Gerda girl 

“That’s the situation,” said 
coolly. “You're penniless, practically. 

Continued on Page 73 
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Yale Locks protect most of the auto- 
mobiles that are locked at all. Because 
the majority of automobile manutac- 
turers realize that your Car represents 
a considerable investment 
So you leave your Yale-locked car 
parked at the « urb, in complete confi 
dence that it will be right there when 
you return. 

But the members of your family at home 
are often as much alone as your car. Do 
you leave them as well protec ted? Are they 
safe from intrusion? 

Begin at your front door. Can you trust 
thatordinary lock? Think how easily a clever 
burglar or even a plain sneak thief can pass 
that barrier after only a few minutes’ quiet 
work with jimmy or skeleton keys or bent 
wire, 
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ind on the rear entrance 
too. There oughtto be a Yale Night Latch (vate No. 44 
on your inside cellar door at the top of the stairs 
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There ought to be a Yale Deadlock (Vale No. 2) on the 
closet in which you keep your personal valuables 
And your garage would be something more than a 
helter for your car if it had a Yale No. 92 Guard 
Lock on the door 

Anything that is worth locking should be Yale 


rotected. Yale Locks are sold by hardware dealers 
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Thus began the wanderings of Eddie 
Breen, a drab and aimless Odyssey. When 
the money in his pockets grew low he 
worked at anything he could find to do 
But he always worked indifferently, and 
sooner or later he lost the job or moved on 
to another town. For he who had always 
worked cheerfully and briskly found him- 
self queerly numb; he seemed to have no 
reason for living. It was as if his shoulders, 
which had so long borne the burden of 
Diantha, now ached from lightness. He 
moved in a vast emptiness, confused and 
shapeless. And in this emptiness he gravi- 
tated toward the thing that had been most 
surely his. As an artist whose right hand is 
gone may still haunt the galleries, so Eddie 
Breen drifted to the windows of grocery 
stores. 

But he never went inside one to ask for a 
job. It made him wince to think of it 
And so a few months dragged past The 
cheap sujt became more shapeless, often he 
neglected to shave, he sat on park benches 
in towns he scarcely knew the names of, 
thinking vague and confused thoughts 
He was a tramp in the making. 

Then one sleety night, in a suburb of a 
Midwestern city, he drifted up to a window, 
took one long wistful look through it, and 
as by magic a reason for being was restored 
to him. The will to live revived in him. 

To anyone but Eddie Breen the picture 
framed by the window would have pre- 
sented no interest. It was the square 
window of a small down-at-heels grocery 
store, which had evidently been built out 
from an old two-story dwelling house. It 
could searcely be called much more than 
the pitiful remnant of a grocery store. The 
shelves were half empty. In front of them 
stood some fruit crates littered with paper 
and a few dozen inferior lemons and oranges, 
while the melancholy black skeleton of a 
bunch of bananas swung above them. In 
the window itself someone made an effort 
at decoration with a flyspecked pyramid of 
canned goods. 

“Tut, tut,” Eddie Breen clucked with 
his tongue in pity, “someone has stuck him 
with the wrong brand of corn. It'll never 
sell. Poor location, anyhow, I guess.” 

He stepped back and looked up at the 
house and then along the street of old and 
not too prosperous houses. Open fields be- 
gan a few hundred yards beyond the store. 
In the opposite direction was a car line and 
a better lighted block. He stepped closer 
to the pane and looked again into the dis- 
pirited interior. He then saw that at the 
back of the store a young woman in a gray 
sweater, pinned up about her throat as if 
the store was cold, stood talking to a man 
in hat and overcoat. Eddie Breen almost 
at once recognized that the man was not a 
customer. From his type and the sheaf of 
papers in his hand, and from the pleading 
way the woman looked up at him, Eddie 
Breen knew he was a collector. 

**He’s standing out for something on ac- 
count and she’s begging for time.” 

With a sense of shame at watching this 
familiar tragedy, Eddie Breen took a few 
steps up the street. But in a moment he 
came back again. He felt irresistibly drawn 
toward this waif of a shop; it called to him 
with a voice to which his whole being was 
tuned. Even as he wandered back to the 
poorly lighted window, he was thinking 
what he would do if it were his, to make it 
neat, attractive and prosperous. By the 
time he had reached the window there was 
in his face the first gleam of animation that 
had been there since the day he sat in the 
specialist’s office. 

The collector was just coming out as 
Eddie Breen went in. The young woman 
in the gray sweater scarcely noticed his en- 
trance, for she stood where her unwelcome 
visitor had left her, staring at the cold 
stove, for the moment lost to everything 
but despair. She had brown hair and eyes, 
and in anything but a shabby drab garment 
she would have attracted anyone’s gaze. 
But to Eddie Breen she was not a young 
woman with a sweet mouth, but the pro- 
prietor of a sick grocery store. He was as 
absorbed and fascinated by that store as a 
surgeon by a complicated case 

When he had finally obtained the young 
woman’s attention he bought a trifle of 
cheese and crackers. 

“Sort of sleety out,” 
mind if I eat these here?”’ 

“Why, no,” she replied absently. ‘‘ Take 
that chair there if you want to.” 


he said. ‘“‘You 


Eddie Breen sat down, and as he ate his 
crackers and cheese he made an inventory 
of the place with quick glances, while the 
young woman wiped the cheese knife and 
listlessly swept up a few crumbs. 

There came a sudden thumping on the 
floor over his head, and he started. 

“*My father wants something,” 
plained, going quickly toward the staircase 
at the back. 

“She’s either awfully unsuspicious, or 
there isn’t anything in the till to steal,”” he 
thought. 

He munched on. The sleet blew against 
the window, and the door suddenly opened 
A woman in a hurry, with a shawl over her 
head, came in. Eddie Breen, caught in the 
midst of a pleasant dream of reconstruc 
tion, did something entirely automatic. He 
jumped to his feet, said good evening and 
was behind the counter before he knew 
what he was doing. Then it was too late to 
do anything but to go on. 

“T want a can of salmon and a loaf of 
that Gilt Edge bread.” 

*Yes’m.” Eddie Breen jumped to get 
them. He knew exactly where they were, 
where everything in that store was, and as 
he wrapped them his fingers tingled pleas 
antly. ‘‘Any oranges or lemons?” he sug 
gested genially. ‘We're having a special 
sale of oranges tonight —very juicy rips 
oranges.” 

“Why, I 
cial 4 

The woman hesitated and was lost, for 
Eddie had snapped open a paper bag with 
one flick of the wrist and was saying, “ How 
many?” before she knew she was buying 
oranges. 

He then held the door open for her with 
so kindly an air that quite obviously the 
woman thought better of the place than she 
had done in a long time. When he turned 
around from the door he saw that the young 
woman had stepped out from the stair door 
and was gazing at him in astonishment 

‘“*T hope you'll excuse me,” he said; *‘ but 
a customer came in and I waited on her 
The money is there on the counter. Those 
oranges need looking over. If you don’t 
mind I'll sort them for you now.” 

“But— but I can’t pay you 
ford any help just now,” the y 
an’s voice quivered. 

Eddie kept on expertly sorting out the 
good fruit from the hopelessly gone. 

“That’s all right. Don’t want any pay 
for this little job. By the way’’—he stood 
up and looked toward the window —‘‘that’s 
a very poor seller, that brand of corn you’ve 
got there. Never buy that brand unless 
you want it to stay on your shelves. The 
women will buy it once because it’s cheap, 
but they don’t come back for more.” 

She stared at him. 

“‘Have you kept a grocery store?”’ 

Eddie swallowed quickly 

“‘T-_worked in one for several years.”’ 

“Then you know how hard it is. You 
have to buy from the firms that will give 
you credit, no matter if their goods are 
inferior.” 

“TIT know. That’s the way it goes. | 
suppose you started in without much ex 
perience or capital.” 

“My father did. He was a carpenter un 
til he fell from a roof and partly crippled 
himself. Then he built on this store. We 
thought it would be something he could do 
to make a living. But his health failed 
he’s almost bedridden now. For over a 
year I’ve been trying to run the store and 
look after him too. But it’s too much for 
me. I don’t mean the work. I'm strong 
and I’ve got good health. But it’s the 
books and collecting the bills and knowing 
what to stock up with. I —-sometimes | 
don’t know which way to turn.” 

She checked herself in this tide of confi 
dence, looked down at the floor, winking 
desperately, and then suddenly turned 
away to the dark rear of the store. In a 
moment or two she came back with self 
command restored and her small nose red 
dened. 

In the meantime Eddie Breen had asked 
himself what business was it of his. He 
cou!d understand in every detail the nature 
of her problems, but what had they to do 
with him? Depression and uncertainty 
settled upon him once more. He finally 
drifted out into the street again, and a few 
blocks away he found a lodging house 
where he spent the night. 

Continued on Page 76 
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Fine silk hosiery was a luxury until 
Phoenix made clearly apparent the 
important fact that it is also an 
outstanding economy. If rightly 
made, silk stockings will carry you 
more miles in elegance and comfort 
than any other. This most happy 
combination of beauty and econ- 
omy has made Phoenix the best | 
selling line of hosiery that the world 
has ever seen. Everywhere it is 
the accepted standard of quality 
for men and women and children. 
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Continued from Page 74 
He kept think 
failure of astore. Some- 
it, as he often did, he reached 
out and felt of his coat, in the lining of 
which he had fastened four hundred dol 
lars all that he had felt himself justified 
in taking from the cash payment made by 
Henderson 
In the back of his head had been a vague 
to work his way up to Alaska and to 
tart 4 W some line up there 
He ha It no warming of the spirit at this 
idea; his Ww ‘ adventurous nature 
But Alask: conventional port 
of missing men, and he had refrained from 
pending any um pinned in the lin 
ing of his cont One of these days, pretty 
would really start West 
after a waik and 
d himself looking down 
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aid in his friendly 
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familie 
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young woman \ 
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ores I've be 
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ip trade among the new 
broom 
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d and distributed,” 
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ough to try to collect 


Way 


in need of 
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ire certainly 
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ua loan? 


eemed to settle deeper over 


“The bank is my 


my bigge We had 
a note due last month and they extended it, 
} the last time 
house now 
a melancholy tune, and 
tood looking at him 
Simply, she had «ac 
who 


t worry 


it they said 't would be 
They hold a mortgage on the 

Kddie whistled 
the young woman 
with wistful eye 
vepted him « ne the same lan 
ophisticated ort of 
she was by no means 
sure of two 
was to be 
known 


pok 
inh ul 


man, but 


ruage a 

ung Ww 
intuition. She was 
bout him That he 
and that he had recently 


lucking 


thing 


od looking at each other, two 
beings faust going on 


while around them 


ning human 

el of adversit 
the melancholy remnant of a business ven 
waiting resignedly for the 
tddie Breen’s hand went 
left breast of his 
under which four hundred dollars crackled 
kor the first transferred his ap 
praisal from the 0 to the store’s pro 
prietor, She was worn out and dispirited 
now, but 


would 
Vitality, quickne 
If you had a partner 
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time he 


with ew ho she have 


MTSUASIVENESS 
Breen heard the words coming out 
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own mouth 
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I ddie 
about 
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him for a 
“Could | 


In answer to this 
looking Choughtfulls 
ment. and then he asked 
minutes? 
asmall neat 
Kddie Breen knew 
with him that he was 
had been a carpenter 

wt, slow, 

r dreamy, a craftsman totally 

‘ » his craft. Ip his prime he had 
been a tall, hard-muscled Yankee; but now 

raunt shadow in his bed, his 


with your father a few 

Jackson Holt lay 
bedroom over the store 
* tall 


upstairs in 


in five minute 
no business man, ie 
of the 


old-fashioned conscien 


which had partly 
had started the store \ 

t year had enc: 

munduly; h id overst 
» had firmly meant to run 
business, but it was hard 


cident 


uraged 
cked, given too 
many note 
\ h-and-carry 
for him to refuse credit to some neighbor in 
temporary straits, and too many times the 
neighbor moved away or went to another 
He made unwise purchases of 
cheaper stock, which lost him other cus 
tomers. The tloating trade that always 
flocks to a new store drifted somewhere else, 
ind the Holt grocery was on the rocks 
What with worry and overwork, Jackson 
liolt developed rt trouble and slowly 
became more 4a helpless His 
laughter had to give up her position as a 
primary grade of a near-by 


tore 


more 


teacher in the 
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e did the best she could, but the 
wholesale 
their lists 
and customers, always sensitive to the least 
hint of blight, shied off 

When Eddie Breen had talked for a while 
with the old man, he went out and took 
another very thoughtful stroll through the 
uburb. His impression of the night be 
fore was confirmed—the little grocery w: 
located in a backwater of unpretentious 
houses. To the west of it stretched many 
acres of unimproved land. Its melancholy 
was accented by the appearance at regula 
intervals of weather-grayed markers, indi 
cating that at some time a development 
had been started here and then abandoned 

To the east, after a few blocks of house 
which gradually grew smarter in white 
paint and were accompanied by stucco ga 
rages, there came a small open park mark 
ing the center of the suburb. It was clear 
to Eddie Breen that the suburb itself was 
soundly healthy; the the 
picture houses, the shops about the square 
were busy; there was quick transportation 
from the city itself; and to the south, clus 
tering around a tiny lake, was a group of 
houses at the edge of a 


school. Sh 
stock ran down, the best of the 
¥ 


juses wrote the Holt store off 


i 


bank, motion 


fairly expensive 
golf course 

Iddie Breen went back, sat down in the 
square and stared at the little Meadowy 
Bank 

“I’ve always been a fool and I guess I’m 
on,” he said half aloud. 

But he smiled with a curious elation. He 
did not know what it was that had made 
him all day feel so strangely light He did 
not suspect that he was a born burden 
bearer. Without his burden he was heavy, 
aimless and lonely. And now, here at hand 
was a new load, impo 
ible, irresistible Already he 
felt as tender tow a mother 
toward a i of astray 
piece of wrapping paper picked up at his 
feet he began to make an outline of 
partnership agreement 

That evening he went 
with Jackson Holt’s daughter and made a 
rough inventory of stock. Next morning at 

ven he was unlocking the door of the 
The Holts, at breakfast in the rooms 
thove, looked at each other with ineredu 
lous wonder. God had sent them, straight 
from the blue, one of two things -either a 
rescuing angel or an industrious lunatic 

In their plight they 
cepted him, and in their simplicity of heart 
Lior The vy did not be 
failure, but they knew 
had gone wrong 
rate, he seemed to them 
Laura Adams at 


ale 


keeping right 


a most fascinating 

new burder 

ard that store a 
On the back 


ick cl 


over the books 


tore 


hopeles had a 


they asked no que 
him to be a 
something somewhere 
with him. At any 
too good to be true 
twenty-eight she had married at twenty 
and was now a widow” had al lost 
courage; but overnight, it seemed to 
her a miracle had happened 

Kddie Breen fell upon that store in a 
tornado of energy. He worked as onl 
can work who at last finds that to do whiel 
he can pus his heart into. He sorted, re 
arranged, threw away, serubbed, polished, 
painted. He made the best of the meage 
tock, dressed the window anew and had 
the name of the new firm put on the window 


1 
eve 


t 
ost 


now 


ore 


Hout, ADAMS & COMPANY 


Fine Groceries 


need of 
content 


Considering the some secrecy on 
his part, he was with being the 
company, and Laura's tired face glowed 
over the Adams in the firm name. In the 
evenings Eddie was improving het 
keeping, and it was her own idea that she 
should distribute the handbills announcing 
the special sales with which Eddie planned 
to clear out the old stock There was an 
ancient flivver in the garage which they 
‘ed been unable to sell at any price, and 
this was groomed for her use 

The handbills brought in a slightly ir 
creased trickle of trade, but the clearing 
out of the old stock was mostly Eddie’ 
work. He was a born grocery salesman 
He liked people and they invariably ri 
sponded, He knew groceri lhe kr 
the side of human, feminine 
uppermost when buying gr 
woman who came in with 4 t 
tending to get three cans of beans and a half 
dozen bars of soap, if it was a real sale, 
generally went out with these and six cans 
of pineap} le besides And in the afternoon 
she came back, because she couldn't get out 
of her head what that new fellow in Holt’s 
had said about those special jelly powders 
She found that Eddie had mysteriously got 
hold of her name and called her by it. Next 


i strir 
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day she came in and brought a neighbor 
with her, although she had discovered at 
supper the night before that the canned 
pineapple wasn’t quite so good a brand as 
she usually got. 

But she didn’t bring it back and thrust 
it in Eddie’s face, because when he sold it 
he had frankly explained that it was a new 
brand to him; but look at the price! You 
didn’t risk much at that price, did you? 
{nd pineapple pie was great, no matter 
vhat brand you used. 

“Oh, selling!’ said Eddie Breen to Laura, 
as they worked over new price cards that 
night. ‘‘I can sell anything, almost, in the 
grocery line. But there’s a lot more impor- 
tant than that. You’ve got to keep peo- 
ple coming back, so your stock will keep 
turning over and be fresh. But beyond 
that are your notes, your discounts, your 
standing with the wholesalers. Those are 
the rocks you’ve got to look out for or 
they'll wreck you.” 

In his secret heart these were the rock 
l}ddie dreaded most. If he could have gone 
to the wholesalers and the bank and pointed 
to his past achievements it would have been 
easy. But he must remember he was a man 
from nowhere; he had to keep dark that 
apple of his eye, the store in his native 
town 

Sut he had an asset of which he was un- 
conscious; no man can work hard and live 
honestly all his life and then overnight look 
or sound untrustworthy 

There were two wholesale houses pres 
ing them for overdue accounts, and they 
were not houses Eddie meant to deal with 
once he got on his feet. But he knew it was 
well to tread softly just now. So from the 
four hundred dollars he paid each of them 
omething on account, accompanied by a 

nvincing letter announcing the new firm 
and inviting inspection of the new store, in 


1 
POOKS 


iuding the 
The wholesale houses promptly ; 
he invitation. Of the rec as 
tock, much of it hiding shelves empty 
the rear, fooled no one of the visitors 
were not much more impressive 
Under Eddie’s direction, Laura had made a 
careful digest of their financial state; but 
though the sum total under accounts due 
and payable was larger even than the Holts 
themselves had the visitors 
pointed out that probably much of it would 
of all bad debt 
“I’m not so certain about that,” spoke 
up Laura Now that I can leave the 
tore, [| intend to collect most of those ae 
unts myself,” 
The man from 
harply. Laura wa 


course, 


books 


suspected, 


go the way 


Reimer’s looked at her 
one of the features of 
the new arrangement that from the first 
had interested him. He recalled her as a 
bewildered, beaten-down-looking woman, 
but today she seemed different. She was 
but no longer bewildered, and 
there was a certain definite confidence 
about her. In fact the entire atmosphere 
of the place had come alive with energetic 
competence. The shelves the books 
and the few customers that dribbled in 
were, as the investigator put it, nothing to 
write home about, but something else he 
ensed in the store which flowed direct from 
the genius of Eddie Breen 

“Tl tell you what I'll do, Mr 

1id the man from Reimer'’s finally 
to show our confidence in you, we'll give 
you a thirty-day extension on what's due 
us if you will agree to buy, say, tive hundred 
dollars’ worth of stuff from us during the 
next four months, cash on delivery.” 

Eddie grinned 

“Thanks But on 
wouldn't if we could. I don’t know as we 
wouid, on better terms, even. I don’t like 
that Orange Ribbon brand of yours, not a 
little bit.” 

‘Well, I like your nerve! Here we carry 
this store for over seven months and you 
come along and criticize our goods.” 

“Oh, come on, you know it’s poor stuff! 
Why, in a few months from now I'd be 
giving it away after dark! The trade I’m 
going to have wouldn’t feed it to their 


till pale 


nad 
tnd 


Breer 
* Just 


those terms we 


servants.” 


“Servants! 


Man, what do you think 
you're going to do, out here on the edge of 
the swamp?” 

‘Well, I can tell you this: I’m going to 
buy only the brands that will bring my 
customers back for more, and I’m going to 
pay on the regulation terms.” 

“Sounds noble,”’ said the man from 
Reimer’s. And after a thoughtful moment 
he added, ‘‘ You know, we've got brands we 
sell to the gilt-edge trade, when you show 
us you’re in that class.” 
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“Just give me a little time.’ 

Eddie was so cheerful about it that the 
investigator went back to headquarters and 
reported that Holt’s had been taken hold 
of by a nervy new fellow who certainly 
knew how to make his stock talk, how to 
sell and how Better give 
him a little m 

“Where did 
asked 

“That's funny —I don't 
ie told me.” 

In between these skirmishes and the days 
of special sales Eddie painted the store in 
side and out. Also, he walked miles during 
the evenings, studying the neighborhood 
And when he had done all that 
possibly do with the resources at hand, he 
once more polished and _ skillfully rear 
ranged the fast diminishing stock. Then he 
had his one g 0d suit pressed, drew a long 
breath and went to talk to the president of 
the Meadowvale Bank 

He spread before him frankly all the 
facts in the case except one. When it came 
to his past he told only as much of the 
truth as was necessary —that he had w 
in his father’s grocery store in 
that he had bond salesmnan 
but that he had now decided 
into a business which he 
detail. 

To his intense relief Mr. Siebold did not 
delve deeper into the question. He had a 
theory that it wasn’t so much a man’s past 
history that counted as what histor 
had done to the man, and he was intent 
mostly on studying Eddie himself 
end he agreed to drop in at the stor Phi 
was the best Eddie could : mal 
place, with its one wide window polished 
its new paint glistening, its sparse furnish 
ings in spick professional looked al 
most prosperou Only Eddie himself could 
know how holiow was this pretense He 
went over with Siebold the car kept 
books, and the result wa 
offered to lend them two t 
secured by a second mortgage 

The of the 
mayed Eddie, and the seco 
rified his partner After 
were over that night t 
matter, sitting beside Ja 
Desperately tried t 
ways out, but without suc 
they had to have. Their 
like a reassembled max 
to start, li 


to keep books 
re time 
from?”’ someone 


he come 


remember that 


f 
| he could 


irked 


late! 


to go bach 


been a 


Knew if 


every 


order 


smallness 


they 


but lacks fuel 
[ won't advise you « 
other,”’ Eddie said to them 
dow! » whether you h 
dence my ability to ts 
The © Was silen el the 
for a long momen 
Adams looked up fron ih 
“T trust you enough,” 
Jackson Holt gave hi: 
7 dot e ee a there's 
us to do We could 
store, but we couldn't 
to pay 
mortgage. 
risk.” 
The important moment 
generally unrecognized; 
falling wearily into hi u! 
room behind the store that 
suspect that this decision t} 
family put itself into his ha 
the moment of his second b 
He was mortally scared at tl 
bility he had assumed, but from 1 
Laura Adams said “I trust 
it seemed to Eddie Breen that 
beatable, 
He had gone through seven years of 
being slightly looked down upon 


room 


our living and 
I guess we's 


| by a wife 
who had tried her best to make him forget 
he had ever been a grocer Now it wa 
tonishing how strong he felt before these 
two persons who believed in him 
And strength he certainly needed. The 
first year of the new firm’s life was one un 
broken stretch of long hours, working hard 
and fast, planning, scheming and fig 
The two thousand dollars from the 
was expended with an amount of careful 
thought worthy of millions. The greater 
part of it went for fresh new stock of a good 
grade, bought at a good discount for cash 
from Perry & Sons, a firm Eddie knew to be 
reliable and fair in their terms, Less than a 
hundred dollars of it went for advertising. 
For Eddie knew that he must pin all his 
hopes to the personal equation. And about 
seventy-five dollars more went into an item 
that was put down on the books under the 
heading of Personality Equipment 
Continued on Page 81 
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Admiration, attention—groups of eager young 
men awaiting her appearance, and more partners 
than she can dance with—this makes girlhood 
days the happiest time of a woman’s life. 


To miss this popularity is a tragedy. Yet 
many girls are socially unsuccessful because of 
some lack in charm. 


What constitutes this charm is hard to define 
but one thing 1s certain. The popular girl, the 
successful girl, the gay, happy, alladmired girl 
is always distinguished by a fresh, radiant skin. 


How to have this perfect complexion 1s the 
problem of many girls, but we can solve it for 
you. It’s a simple secret, discovered many thou- 
sand years ago 


What spoils complexions 


Every day your skin accumulates a coating 
of dust, dirt and general soil. Every day you 
apply powder, and every day most women use 
a little or much cold cream. This dirt, powder 
and cold cream penetrate the tiny skin pores 
and fill them. Perspiration completes the clog 
ging. You can judge for yourself what happens 
if you fail to wash these accumulations away. 


Once a day your skin needs careful, thorough 


cleansing to remove these clogging deposits. 





ould you be his choice for the dance? 


Otherwise you will soon be afflicted with coarse- 
ness, blackheads and blotches. 


How soap beautifies 


Mild, pure, soothing soap, such as Palmolive, 
is a simple yet certain beautifier. Its profuse, 
creamy lather penetrates the network of skin 
poresand dissolvesall dangerous deposits. Gentle 
rinsing carries them away. 

When your skin is thus cleansed, it quickly 
responds with fresh, smooth radiance. The health 
ful stimulation results in natural, becoming color. 


And the lotion-like qualities of the Palmolive 
lather keep your complexion delightfully soft. 


Now, when your skin ts healthfully clean, is 
the time to apply cold cream. Now, powder 
and that touch of rouge are harmless. 

Cleopatra’s way 

This most modern method of beautifying 1s, 
strange to say, the oldest, for it was Cleopatra's 
way. She used palm and olive oils as cleansers 


the same bland, soothing oils which are blended 
in Palmolive. 


And since the modest price permits its use 
for every toilet purpose, use Palmolive for 
bathing. Let it also do for your body what it 
does for your face. 
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me to save a few 
one cents if we deliver ar 
you carry them home yourself 
times it was a former customer w! 
o the door, and then Laura discussed 
r the faults of the old store and the 
vement of the new. She learned al 
persuasive enough to collect over hi ) 
y-overdue account. These few alit d hi smat p kept them 
dreds were put aside toward the note du ‘ i six months ps 
the bank, and each Saturday nig] doing all , rk themselves 
could possibly be spared w it tne Ip o liver’ oy on halt 
As Eddie said, their relati 


ist he weetened 
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Frank Talk on the 


Price of Dentifrices 


When you pay more than 25c 
for a dentifrice, does your im- 
agination do the spending in- 
stead of your common sense? 


Ask yourself what you get for 
what you pay above that price. 


When you pay 25c for a large 
tube of Colgate’s Ribbon 
Dental Cream you have 
bought a dentifrice that is 
safe and that cleans teeth the 
right way. 


A safe dentifrice should do 
no more than clean teeth. 


Colgate’s is free from grit and 
harmful ingredients. It“‘washes” 
teeth and does not scratch or 
scour their precious enamel. 
It is the safe, common sense 


dentifrice. A large tube, 25c. 





COLGATE & CO. 


Established 1806 


TEETH THE 
RIGHT WAY 
Washes. [dlishes 


oesn't Scratc 
or Scour 


( 


If your wisdom teeth 
could talk, they'd 
say “Use Colgate’s”’ 


Truth in Advertising Implies Honesty in Manufacture 
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now she was coming straight to him. It 
was like her-— no outcry, no question, just 
her hands stretched out, taking hold of him 
reassuringly. 

“I don’t know what's wrong, Eddie, but 
you're not done for; not while I am here. 
Come in here to the light.” 

In the little office was a shabby old couch 
kept there for her father’s use, and Laura 
drew Eddie Breen down beside her 

““Now’”’--she smiled at him, a smile of 
entire tenderness —‘‘tell me and we'll se« 
what we can do about it.” 

‘Laura, I've got to leave you I've got 
to go bach 4 

“No! No you shall not!” 

The cry burst from her 
become a white-hot protest, as if she would 
fight anything to keep him. Amazed, he 
stared at her. And then he knew why the 
new burden had been, from the very first, so 
light - they loved each other 

The knowledge seemed to come to her at 
the same instant and her fierceness broke 
The tears welled in her eyes. With a sound 
of pity for the two of them, Eddie sank to 
his knees before her, with an overpowering 
impulse to weep with his head in her lap 

She her arm quickly and 
f face into the hollow of her 

houlder. It came over him how sweet this 

was, how warm and safe. Not 
mother had held him like that had he know: 
what it was to be so cherished, so loved 
She laid her cheek softly against his hair 

‘*Now tell me about it, dear; and what 
right for you I'll help you to do.”’ 


She seemed to 


reached out 
ressed hi 


since his 


ever is 

Three days later Eddie Breen walked 
slowly into the office of lawyer Grantland 
and pau ed when he had closed the door 
behind him as if he braced himself for some 
outery of astonishment. But the old ger 
tleman merely looked up over his spectacles, 
smiled queerly and laid down his pen 

“Well, Eddie! So you’ve come back?’ 

Kiddie himself might have been 
ished at this reception except for the fact 
that he looked like a man beyond all super 
ficial emotions. He looked as if he had been 
through some private purgatory of his ow: 
and had come out colorless, nothing left 
but a certain gray patience. He crossed the 
room and sat down in the same chair he had 
OCC upied 50 long before. 

“Will you break it to 
asked. 

“You know that she’s to be married?” 

“That’s why I came back.” 

“Umph! Couldn’t stand it with her, and 
you can’t stand it to have another man 
have her, eh?” 

“No; that wasn’t it exactly 


aston 


Diantha?” he 


She’ll ruin 


Job Henderson, like she would have done 


me sooner or later. She'll make him give 
up the only business he’s good at and be 
nurse to her.” 

“But, my heavens, Eddie, do you mean 
to say you came back for that reason only? 
If you think she’s going to be as bad as all 
that for Henderson, what about yourself? 
You look prospercus enough. Perhaps you 
had got a good start again in whatever place 
you were.” 

Kddie looked doggedly back at him 

“I'd have been weil fixed in another year 

Sut what’s that? I can’t let Diantha in for 
bigamy, of course Sut it’s more important 
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in my mind not to load off onto another 
man what I ought to have carried myself. 
He’s just got a good start. And I —well, I’m 
stronger now.” 

The old lawyer peered with the 
interest at Eddie It was true, no 
doubt about it, the man before him was 
stronger-—now. A touch of the iron he had 
needed was in his kind face, power to en- 
dure and to control 

Grantland suddenly got up, came around 
the desk and clapped Eddie Breen on the 
shoulder 

“Well, bless your scruples, my boy, but 
they’re too late. Diantha was handed her 
final decree of divorce from you a month o1 


sharpest 


sree! 


so ago.” 
Eddie Breen fell bac 

hand 
“Divorce! 

dead?” 
“She 


ow | was 


Didn’t she kr 
may have thought so—at 

I know she wore an awfully becoming wid 
ow’s bonnet. But when I saw how thing 
were going between her and Henderson | 


uggested divorce myself 

‘But she couldn’t divorce a dead man! 

“My dear Eddie, I saw you in the Bostor 
station eight hours after I had read of your 
suicide in the morning paper. You looked 
to me depressed, but not at all ghostly.” 

“And you didn’t tell Dianth: 

“Eddie, the day you were ir I sus 
pected you. I’ve tir 
ready to throw up the game for 

At that time I thought you 
But I sez to myself, let’s wait 
| rea 


seen men belore gett 
one reasol 
or another 
were yellow. 
a bit and see what this woman doe 
ized that what you wanted her to do wa 
But pretty soon I saw t 
wouldn’t —not while there wa 

1 the world. She’s a human lim 
to myself So I just sat quiet 
and $j 

‘And let 
net.’’ 

Old Mr 
ture 

“Eddie, don’t be fanatically 
chuckled. ‘‘I studied Job He 
Eddie, he’s a dyspeptic, 
to talk about it. Besides that, 
like a rock Do you know 
cure each other.” 

“Y ou’re just talking to 
for me,”” Eddie muttered 

Bewildered, he turned and walked ti 
window. There below wer 
rank, an apple stand 

The crimson glow of the fruit bri 
thought to his mind that suddenly started 
his frozen blood to stirring. He whirled 
around and stared at the lawyer 

““Why—why, I'm free then, ain’ 

“Free as air, my boy. Anytl 
for you?” 

‘““Where—where is the nearest place | 
can send a telegram?’’ Eddie panted 

The lawyer pushed a pad toward him. If 
Eddie would write it out his clerk would 
telephone it in right away 

Eddie seized the pencil and in a hand 
that shook with rapture and excitement 
wrote 


Vrs. Laura Adam 
all right. Order those four gre 

Tell workmen go ahead new store. I 
usual, I love you. 


go to work. 


Job Hendersor 


Grantland made a soothing ge 
good,”’ he 
nderson a bit 
too and he love 
he hasacl fi 

believe they’ 
to Make It easier 
» the 


persons, a cab 


yught a 


Coming hor Everything 
led peat 
Susiness a 


Eppit 
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You may _ 


think you know 


BUT- 


OU feel sure your office 
is running perfectly, don’t 
you? That any change would 
be just another expense? Some- 
times that’s true. Not often. 
Usually methods can be bet 


tered, made to show a saving of 


money, time and uncertainty. 

Why don’t you make sure’ 

Take your purchase rec- 
ords, for instance. If there’s 
an easier way, a better form 
or method, Baker-Vawter can 
show it to you. To simplify 


—cut out waste—improve 
methods has been our job for 
36 years. 

Our recommendations are 
a free service. 

If we suggest certain forms 
or equipment and you decide 
to use them, you pay for 
them. But that’s all you do 
pay ior. Our years of experi 
ence are yours. Use them 
without obligation. Our rep 
resentatives are everywhere. 
Let’s talk it over. 


BAKER-VAWTER COMPANY 


Originators dnd Manufacturer 


General Othe: BEN 
aunufu 4 i in at Holy 


Kansas City, Mo 


MA 


Our product are 


t yOu SETVICE 


Loose Leaf and Filing Equipment 
»N Harspor, M 


seonton Harbor, Mich. 


San Francis« , Wal 


ld direct from factory 


idered through our 


One 1s nedr you. 























We ve been making binders and steel files 
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A purchase system that 
watches the dollars 


When you buy Pon ve what re cords 


are made of the act? Do you write 
a letter, trusting to memory tot 
information on price liscounts, 
terms, delivery, quantity ordered? 
Or do you use a purchase order form? 

When good are delaye 1, how 
juickly can you follow up the order? 
Can you check up goods substi 
tuted, shipments short or over? We 
have turnished that kind of safety 
ind peace of mind to hundreds of 
oncern mall and large We can 
ipply our methods to fit your bus: 

Let us tell you about it 





Attach to your letterhead and mail 
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kiyn have never visited New 
Primarily New York's night 
visitors from other sec 
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George Gerson, long our leading Social 
‘ ned fromthe Fast very much 


months ago, 
thousand dollar 
an uncle he went 
for the purpose 
increment with 

e who had produced it. [twas Mr 
Cie mn” rt e to divide the money 
But the workmen who had 
been emoloyed by his uncle got into such 
t violent over the manner in which 
the legacy should be prorated that Mr 
ut cel his eleemos 
Nobody was willing 
> one iare,’’ he has told his friends 
‘Most of them wanted two or 
asked forsix.”” Mr. Gerson 
dan expensive motor cal and 
disappointment by 
taking long drives the eountry 
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‘the republic is in grave danger Young 
’s choice of a profession is a perfectly 
natural one; snake doctoring runs in his 
family His grandfather was an original 
Greenbacker, his father was a leader in the 
Populist Party, and one of his uncles went 
The Crime of ’78 


Jake 


crazy ove! 


Hamp Ebright, who offended a great 
many people by refusing to loan his copy 
of Jurgen during the period in which the 
hook was authorities, 
hasn't had an application for it since the 
ban was removed * Probably it Is 
well, Mr Ebright said the other day 

Their inability to find out what the book 

about would have greatly disappointed 

friends and neighbors.” 


suppressed by the 


Just as 


A Definition. 


Our people are settling down and becom 
ing conservative. The fact that there are 
more than a hundred millionaires in New 
York seems no longer to excite them. The 
fact is a man can have a million dollars 
nowadays without exciting a great deal of 
unfavorable comment anywhere 


The statistics compiled by those who 
travel about the country show that, of 
those unfitted for their work, a greater pro- 
portion of the people go into the hotel 
business than into any other calling 


Jay E. House 


Foresight 


fa war between Merance and 
Foretia appeared inevitable the King 
of Merance summoned his commander in 
chief to a private conference 

The general of the armies of Merance, 
reporting in his best uniform, with medals 
and sword, found his sovereign 
rather troubled. 

“Before we begin,” said the king at 
length, “Ll must have your promise that no 


looking 


word escapes to my cabinet. They are so 
aflame with holy hatred of our enemy that 
their common sense-—-which I fear was 
never their dominating characteristic-— has 
entirely evaporated.” 

“With you, sire,”’ responded the general, 
‘I need not conceal my opinion of politi- 
cians. My lips are sealed.” 

“Then tell me,”’ said the king, 
you intend to do in this war.” 

The general expanded his chest 

“Sire, our plans are perfected down to the 
minutest detail. We strike at the heart of 
Foretia. In a month we shall have wrought 
such desolation as will leave them crippled 
for a generation at least.”’ 

The king, looking unhappy, dru 


his desk 


“just what 


The Locust—A Very Destructive Migratory Insect 


** Just as I feared,” he muttered. ‘Really, 
general, do you think all that is quite 
necessary?” 

The general’s mouth opened and re- 
mained so. The king’s face took on a look 
of infinite patience. 

“T will try to explain,” he continued, 
speaking slowly and distinctly, as though 
to a child. “We are a manufacturing 
country. We sell most of our products to 
the Foretians. If we ruin their agriculture 
what becomes of their purchasing power? 
If our manufacturers can no longer sell 
their goods abroad what becomes of our 
workmen? 1 suppose your plans call for 
killing a good many Foretians?”’ 

The general being beyond speech, the 
king went on. 

“T realize,”’ he said apologetically, ‘‘that 
there is little time for discrimination in the 
heat of battle, but I wish you would do 
what you can to spare their best producers. 
Because, when we have won this war, we 
shall have to collect the cost of it, with, of 
course, a fair return on our investment, and 
naturally our enemies will have to get the 
money somewhere. Oh, ves, we could take 
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some of their territory, but with economi 
conditions as they are it is not a good time 
for expansion, to say nothing of policing a 
subject population, and probably fighting 
several of our dear, jealous neighbors as 
well.”’ 
The general had 

‘Sire,”” he asked in an icy tone, 
would you have me do?” 

The king glanced warily toward the cor- 
ridor, thinking he had heard his premier’s 
voice 

**Hit them hard!” he thundered, bring- 
g down his fist with a thud. Then he 

-d and added in a whisper: ‘But not 
too hard.” 

“Tam a soldier,”’ said the general bro- 
kenly, ‘‘and though I lose my head for it I 

must say your sentiments are perilously 

near 


his dignity 
“what 


regained 


wink 


treason!” supplied the king 

blandly. ‘‘Oh, no; I am much less ro- 

mantic than that. lam merely a forward 
, V.S 


looking business man.’ ] 


The Song of the Pip 
IN’T much wrong u ith Thaddeus King 


Nothin’ against him not a thing: 
Honest and sober and upright too; 
Sul he’ ’s had the flu 


had the pip and he 


‘Hello, 
Sam!” 
Then Thad shuts up like a sad old clam 
1-jinglin’ the small change in he 
While I talk of the late neu 
And the terrible fis that the 
in 
1nd the 


eT 


Thad!” Hello, 


and it 


pants 
France 


World’ 


oulo 
Old 


threatenin’ cycle of crime and 


Thad just sits there; but I plainly 

Though he listens close, he don’t hear 
Then I slop to spu and Thad ques on, 
With a brightenin’ 


Fi ! 
eye and the droop at 


gone 
From the hopeless 


{nd tells of the 


ag of his lower 
lime that he had t 
In all the 

King 
He's never omitted one single thing 


The liver, the tel 


years that I’ve kno 


pain in his 
lung, 


cramp in his stummick, the 
his tongue 
listen and listen; and wher 


feel that I’ve 


got every one of er 


patient, but once in a 
mad 

when I atlempt to tall ise 
Thad, 
Recallin’ the 
jnd Thad interrupts me 


York, 


} 


Like to old 
I had th 


to tell of 


lime when grippe, 


the tr ip 
down 


Hie made to Neu md 


with the pip 


cone 


Thad doesn’t 


rnown;: 


remember the joys he ha 

l'o him life is just one long grunt and a 
groan; 

(;ouod days are forgotten; and only re 
main 

The sweet recollection of far-away pain: 

his bles 


Remembrance of ail of ings is 


gone; 

But the things that stand out in his mind and 
live on, 

As green as the grass and as fresh as the dé w, 

Lre his hospital days with the pip and the flu 


I’ v« 
As well try to reason the 
The habit's too strong. 


but what is the use? 
squall from a goose. 


And I know when he 


tried to reform him, 


dies 
And toddles away to his home in the skies 
There's one piece of baggage he'll take on the 
trip 
The tale of the time he was down with the pip. 


Sweet peace will abound and the heavens will 
ring 

With songs of rejoicin’ and everything, 

But | am acquainted with Thaddeus King. 


Experience tells me that habit’s too strong; 
Thad’s voice lifted in shoutin’ and 
song ; 

I know what he'll do 

He'll bore the poor angels eternity through, 
1-fellin’ the story that always is new 

Of his hospital days with the pip and the flu. 

Lowell Otus Reese. 


won't be 
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More Ways 
To Use 


3-in-One 


W'! IE.N 3-in-One Oil was placed on the market, 
30 years ago, people began writing in, telling 
of new uses they had discovered for this great oil, lu 
bricating, cleaning, polishing and preventing rust. 


Careful records were kept of these new uses and 
trials made to learn their value. When each new 
use was proved—and not until then—it was included 


in the 3-in-One Dictionary. 





lustrated edition of the Dic 
tlonary is wrapped around every bottle of 3-in-One 
and sent with every sample. It explains 79 uses 
in the home, alone, and innumerable other ways 
in which 3-in-One can serve you in office, factory 
and on the farm. 


\ COpPy of the late st 1| 


It’s all pure oil, gritless and free from grease. 
Won't gum or dry out. 


You don’t have to accept substitutes for 3-in-One. 
It’s the most widely sold bottled oi! in the world = 
and is sold by all kinds of stores, everywhere. l annie arm 
mets. Mpnicatts 


Handy Oi Can 





Ask for it by name—3-in-One—and look for the 
Big Red One on the label. 


ont oa commer” TF of co 


l-oz., 3-0z. and 8-oz. Bottles. tr 


3-o0z. Handy Oil Cans, 
i , iT) y FREE SAMPLE AND DICTIONARY 
FREE—Generous sample and Dictionary of Uses. Request Ht nis Phree.in-One Oil Co 
both on a postal card or use the coupon at the right. Hd Ul Ym” "i asbsnasivend Been 
THREE-IN-ONE OIL CO., 130 LE. William St., New York. ran 
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T’S like cooking with rich, heavy cream 
when you use Van Camp’s Evaporated Milk! 


6 





—dainty, fluffy puddings—crisp, flaky pastries — 
marvelous cakes—toothsome home-made candies 
—all are made better with this pure, sweet milk. 


Use Van Camp’s Milk regularly! 
You’ll be delighted with the pleas- 
ing results! And with the amazing 
economy! 


It makes delicious, creamy cocoa, 
and adds a rich, charming flavor to 
coffee and cereals. For a supreme 
fruit salad dressing, blend Van 
Camp’s Milk with Van Camp’s 
Salad Dressing. 


Van Camp’s is the purest, best grade 
of whole milk obtainable —evapo- 





rated to the thickness of heavy 
cream. Absolutely nothing is added, 
and nothing but water is taken out. 
When that water is replaced, the 
milk is exactly as it came from the 
cow,except that it has been sterilized 
—and it keeps sweet! 


We are very sure that if you will try 
Van Camp’s Evaporated Milk in 
your favorite recipe, just once, you 
will never again be without it. 
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BUNTING 


USHING BEARINGS 
“SWEET RUNNING” 


means Bunting Bushings 


HE car that 

{i 1S bushed 

with gen- 

uine Bunting 

Bronze is nota- 

bly free from 

piston pin knocking, spring bolt rat 

tling, defective timing and wobbly steering. 

Ihe difference between the cost of a Bunt- 

ing and the poorest substitute is so little 

that it cannot add more than a few cents 

to factory cost or repair shop bill. The 
difference in car performance is startling. 

Phe piston pin, the spring bolt, the cam 

haft and the steering knuckle are points 

on any car where ue od bronze bushings are 

vitally necessary. Worn bushings destroy 

car efficiency and riding comfort, and jeop 

ardize the entire mechanism they are in 


tended to protect 


Hours of costly labor, long days of waiting 


THE BUNTING BRASS & BRONZE COMPANY 


Branches and Warehouses at 


CHICAGO 
Michigan Ave 

Wabash 1 
BOSTON 
6 Oliver Stree 
Main 8438 

1 FRANCISCO 
€ hl Street 


Douglas 624 


’ 


. o“ , 7 
while the car is “in the shop”, the terrific 
cost of tearing down and reassembling a 
complicated part; these are the hardships 
that a poor bushing puts upon the motorist. 
Bunting Bushings give a long life of snug, 
smootn service. They guard the reputation 
of the car manufacturer who specifies them; 
they bring good will to the service man who 
applies them; they insure “Sweet-running” 
for the car owner who demands them. 
Manufacturers—Bunting products and Bunting 
efficiency will help you solve many troublesome 
problems. Send in your blue prints. Remember, 
Bunting’s 268 “Ready Made” Bushing Bearings are 
always in stock. Look over the sizes. Write for 
list 10. 

Automotive Jobbers—Bunting Bushings packed in 
neat cartons for replacement in all popular automo- 
tive vehicles are shown on Piston Pin Bushing List 
11 and Spring Bolt Bushing List 102. 

Mill and Machinery Supply Jobbers—find profit 
and satisfaction in the sale of cored and solid bars 
of genuine Bunting Phosphor Bronze. Write for 
Stock List 7 showing 31 stock sizes. 
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The thousands lining the boulevards 
were not greatly impressed with the future 
of the motor car. In the first place, the love 
of the horse, an instinct of the human race, 
prejudiced the crowd against the ugly mc- 
tors, which were generally buggies with the 
shafts taken off. Again, the constant 
breakdowns did not add to the interest of 
the new toy, as it was called. 

The Chicago Tribune, with ridicule, was 
the only paper that mentioned the race at 
all and echoed, I believe, the general sent 
ment by printing three inches of space 
under the caption Old Dobbin is Still in the 
Ring. 

The four other machines that started 
broke down and did not finish the race. 
Out of the sixty-odd entrants of America’s 
first horseless-carriage race only two were 
able to go the fifty-three and a half miles 
with an average speed of five and a quarter 
miles an hour. 

In 1914 I visited Detroit and carried a 
copy of The Motocycle of 1895. A frier d 
suggested I show the magazine to Henry 
Ford, and arranged a meeting by telephone. 
After lunch I showed Mr. Ford the book 
He went over it page by vage with eager 
interest and remarked, “I never wanted 
anything so badly in my life as to go to that 
race, but I could not get anyone to loan me 
the car fare to Chicago.”” My banker friend 
said the day he made the remark Mr. Ford 
had twenty-eight million dollars in bar 
subject to his check. 


Official Report of the Race 


| pate pn. U. ADAMS, who had 
charge of the race for H. H. Kohlsaat, 
said that the contest was satisfactory in 
every particular and that the tests threw 
those made recently in France far in the 
rear. ‘The Paris-Bordeaux race,’’ he com 
mented, “‘was worthless from a scientific 
standpoint, but the contest of today may 
result in the establishment of good data 
concerning what many believe the vehicle 
of the future. The progress of the prelimi- 
nary tests has been watched by thousands 
of manufacturers in every part of the world, 
and there is no doubt that there will be a 
great interest in the manufacture of these 
horseless vehicles, now that it has been 
demonstrated what can be done with them.” 


Several Breakdowns 


HE victory of the Duryea machine was 

all the more remarkable as this was the 
one which broke down in the minor race a 
month before. Under the box of the vehicle 
and at the rear there were two chains whicl 
broke several times, but Mr. Dury ut 
ceeded in repairing them so as to avoid 
much delay. This inventor was working on 
two machines which he exper ted to enter 
for the race in the place of the one which 
was successful, but the time was not long 
enough to allow of their completion 

The Morris and Salom, Philadelphia, 
electric, and the Sturges Electric Moto- 
cycle, Chicago, broke *down shortly after 
leaving the starting post and before they 
got out of Jackson Park, leaving only four 
in the race when the motocycles reached 
the Michigan Boulevard, 

The first motocycle to come into view at 
the first relay station, Grace Street and 
Sheridan Drive, several miles from the 
starting point, was the R. H. Macy carriage. 

Several minutes’ stop was made while t} 
operator looked over his machinery. The 
wagon had butted into the rear end of a 
street car it was following too closely and 
this had thrown the gear out of shape 

Twenty-two minutes later the Duryea 
motocycle passed without stopping or even 
slacking its speed. The umpire yelled out 
as this wagon bowled along the Sheridan 
Drive going northward: ‘How far ahead 
is the other fellow?’”’ A policeman told 
him, “‘ Twenty minutes, sor.”” ‘‘ We'll over 
haul him pretty soon,” said the man in the 
wagon. 

At Evanston great interest was shown ir 
therace. A large number of people gathered 
near the Industrial School and received the 
first comers with cheers. The Macy ma- 
chine was then slightly in the lead. Two 
blocks farther on, just after they had turned 
north on Forest Avenue, the Duryea moto 
cycle was pressing the leader, and in ac- 
cordance with the rules of the contest the 
Macy drew to one side and allowed the 
faster competitor to pass. The groups of 
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One of the First Automobiles —a Duryea 


people along Forest Aver 
unusual sight of one horseless carriage 
forging ahead of a rival. Up the gentle 
neline from Forest to Chicago Avenue the 
motoc ycles ran easily. Shouts of encourage- 
ment from the spectators greeted them 
along Davis Street as they made the turr 
on Chicago Avenue and started upon the 
return trip to Jackson Park 

Following the progress of the motocycle 
was a cutter containing Frederick C. Has 
who had abandoned the race with the De 
La Vergne machine at Michigan Boulevard 
and Sixteenth Street. In crossing the 
tracks of the railroad near Calvary Ceme- 
tery the cutter was just ahead of the Macy 
machine. The sleigh’s runner caught in a 
frog and the occupants of the cutter were 
thrown on the tracks. Before they had 
time to pick themselves up and count 
bruises the Macy wagon came along. The 
steering gear of the motocycle had given 
out and as the wagon came opposite the 
overturned sleigh it switched suddenly into 
the cutter. No damage was done, however, 
with the exception of a few bruises, and the 
motocycle passed along. 

While coming back through Rogers Park 
the Macy carriage met a hack which did not 
give the right of way. In trying to turn 
out, the tire of the moto yi le slipped and 
its front wheel collided with the rear wheel 
of the hack. By the collision four spokes 
were badly chipped and the steering gear 
bent so as to be almost useless. Fortu 


ue applauded the 





nately the gauge of the vehicle was the 


same in width as the street-car tracks, and 
ping the car track it managed to 
reach the second relay station a mile farther 


on 


by kee 


The third and last motocycle to pass the 
station was the Mueller ma- 
| stops had been made to oil 
and to fix the clutch, which had been bent 
After replenishing the 
fuel and re pairing, the machine started 
again and was working smoothly as it dis- 


second relay 
chine sev 





by the rough roads 


appeared around a curve in Clark Street 


Duryea Reaches Douglas Park 


W ET and cold, darkness already coming 
on, and not a motocycle in sight, the 
small boys and the little girls and the older 
folks went home. Consequently when, a 
few minutes before six o'clock, the Duryea 
motor came through Douglas Park, laboring 
with a very bad roadway, there was no one 
to greet it on California Avenue but a repre- 
sentative of the Times-Herald. Ahead of 
the machine drove the umpire, and after 
the good wheeling on California Avenue 
was found he had a lively time keeping 
ahead of the vehicle. On Thirty-fourth 
Street and the first approaches to Western 
Avenue the roadbed was comparatively 
hard, and the motor made magnificent time, 
traveling one pace at the rate of eight miles 
an hour with ease. Lacking spectators, 
except here and there a solitary workmat 
on his way home, or the belated watchman 
of one of the ill-smelling 





ap factories of 

















A Morris and Saiom Electrobat 





the district hastening mus place 
of duty, the men or ( 
to war whoops, cheers, cat calls and other 
manifestations of joy over the victory they 
were winning. Western Avenue Boulevard 
was not so easy going. The path was poorly 
broken and the underbed rough. Progress 
to Fifty-fifth Street was slow and tedious, 
but the motor held to her work without a 
break As the boulevard was turned, onto 
the final run, on the home stretch the ery 
rang out ‘This is 5:5:55." 

To Ashland Avenue but one sleigh was 
passed. The darkness was on, and hidden 
behind two horse-moving rigs the moto 
cycle was comparatively unnoticed. But 
at Halstead a woman crossing the street 
with an escort caught sight of the atrange 
rig and jumped back from the crossing 
frightened. On the opposite corner at the 
drug store a crowd of men cheered. Y oung 
boys began to chase the motocycle and 
shout, but they could not ke« pup 

No delays were met with but stoppage 
for gasoline and the holding of the motor 
at the crossing of the Fort Wayne Road by 
passing trains for four minutes. After this 
the run to South Park and then to the 
starting line of the morning was unevent 
ful. Not fifty people saw the last stages of 
the finish or knew that the Duryea had 
established a world’s record in the capacity 
of a motocycle to conquer even King Winter 
himself It was just 7:18 when Frank 
Duryea threw himself out of the seat of the 
motor and announced the end. His hand 
was grasped by the few who saw him cross 
the line. The congratulations were hearty. 
The crowd of travelers were hu wry. The 
Duryea was wheeled about and started for 
her quarters on Sixteenth Street. 

At 8:53, with John Lundy, one of the 
judges, holding the watch, Mueller 


motor crossed the line, second in the race, 





ave vent 








e 





and, considering the lateness of the hour at 
which she started, really only twenty-four 
or twenty-five minutes behind the Duryea 
Her journey through the parks and boule 
vards of the city proper was even more 
lonesome than that of the Duryea to the 
spectators An enthusiast might be found 
at some point who had waited all the after 
noon for the sight, but these were few. The 
¥ had calle 
large and jolly crowds of the mort 
only the officials of the race and the 
ers saw the end of the great batt 


gayeties of the eveni: 





the snow and a too kindly su 

Lieutenant Samuel Rodman, umpire for 
the Macy motocycle, reported shortly after 
twelve o'clock that the Macy had bee 


’ 


compelled to quit the race at California and 
Ogden avenues at 6:15 P.M 
they were only twenty-five minutes behind 
the Duryea machine f 
Mueller motocycle heir motor gave out 
at that point, and although they labored 








with it for five hours, or til £1:30, they 
were unable to make it ru wctoril 
agai The consequenti ibandoned the 
race, The Mueller machine passed them 
while they were trying to repair the defect 
f the motor, but they could not follow 
Lieutenant Rodman was convinced that 
the | nwt h the Mac had on Evar 
ton Avenue early in the day with an igno 
rant bstinate coachman,and which injured 
the steering apparatus, so destroyed tl 


adjustment of that important mechanism 
that after that time the motor could not be 


run at its full capacity and eventually 
broke down altogether. Still, at California 
and Ogden avenue where it quit, tl 


Macy was second in the race with a -tair 
how of overtaking the Dur i and ro 
ducing a neck-and-neck finis! 

Thus closed America first horsele 


carriage race 
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The home with a Capitol Boiler is always a comfortable 
home. You will like its warm, cheerful atmosphere. 
And you will undoubtedly like its people because 
they are sensible, far-sighted folk who appreciate the 
really good things of life. 
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Boilers 


Talk to several of the Capitol owners in your neighbor- 
hood. You will find them in perfect agreement so far 
as heating equipment is concerned. And you will find 
that they all express the same degree of pride and 
confidence in the thirty year old Capitol name plate. 


UNITED STATES RADIATOR (ORPORATION 


General Offices, Detroit. Michigan 


*Brooklyn 
*Harrison, N. J 
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Pittsburgh 
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*Warchouse stocks carried at points i 


Branch and Sales Offices 
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*Detroit 


*Minneapolis 
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*Omaha 

*St. Louis 


*Kansas City 
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*Portiand, Ore. 
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A quarter of a mile below, Fang-over- 
Lip had crept through a thorn hedge, 
jumped a ditch and run across two mead- 
ows. He was making for a distant earth 
that he had adapted for himself some years 
ago from the ruinous earth of a vixen that 
had been killed. The earth was in a lychet, 
or hollow, in the southern slope of the 
downs. Fang-over-Lip knew that he could 
reach it in safety, so he did not run his 
fastest. Frequently he sat down and lis 
tened with ears pricked, with red tongue 
dripping sweat, and brush swishing the 
grass. His upper canine teeth were long, 

ellow, and when he shut his mouth to 
listen they pressed on his lower lip. When 
he opened his mouth he seemed to grin. He 
was in no hurry, he knew that scent was 
weak; seasons ago he had overcome the 
fear of being hunted; he knew that another 
fox was in the habit of lying out in a field 
near him, and wanted to be certain before 
the long run to the downs that the pack 
was hunting him. But the voice of Nimrod 
speaking at the hedge through which he 
had crept made him get on his pads and 
canter straight for the earth, four miles 
away 

He crossed stubble and plowlands, send 
ing up partridge and pigeon plover, fincl 
and rook. To delay the pursuit he’ ran 
among a drove of bullocks, driving them to 
plash and wallow among the rushes and 
water grasses in the boggy land beside the 
brook. He stopped suddenly and rolled, 
while they trotted near him, snuffling and 
with horns held low, ready to back and 
bound away. He sat up, stretched himself 
and walked on slowly, the bullocks follow- 
ing and stamping out his tracks. Fang- 
over-Lip had rolled and made them timidly 
curious to follow him because he knew 
that they would trample out his scent. He 
led them thus to the hedge, and selecting 
the thickest thorns, he crept through and 
crossed other fields and lanes before reach 
ng the short turf of the downs 

There was a thick patch of dead thistles 

a lychet at the base of the hill, and 
through this he leaped; hounds would have 
to follow nose-to-line and would prick their 
muzzles 

Fang-over-Lip knew many more ways of 
hindering and baffling a pack, but at pres- 
ent there was no need to exert either him 
self or his wits 

He lay down on a chalky cattle path a 
few paces above the thistle patch and 
watched hounds a mile away. He saw the 
riders behind, some taking the fences and 
others going through the gates. He heard 
the thin twang of the huntsman’s horn and 
the answering bay of a hound. He waited 
and rested while they came nearer and the 
cattle in the water meadow blundered 
round their rushy field. He listened to the 
voice of Captain declaring that Fang-over 
Lip had turned left-hand and run down the 
vale which led to Colham. He grinned a 
foxy grin and rolled with pleasure. But the 
anr‘ety he felt under his self-confidence 
made him sit up immediately. He saw the 
first-flighters of the field wait behind the 
pink-coated master while the young hound 
followed the babbler. 

But Nimrod, Doomsday, Solway and 
Thunderer made wide casts round the field, 
running the hedges to find the broken line 
of seent 

Fang-over-Lip dallied no more He 
heard Nimrod baying and knew that he 
had found his line. The full clangor of the 
pack floated up to him with the jubilant 
notes of the horn, and Fang-over-Lip fled 
His brush was straight behind pads crush 
ng the little empty shells of snails that 
strewed the turf 

High overhead a mouse hawk watched 
silently, fluttering brown wings into the 
wind that buoyed its flight. 

In a groove of the downs where the plow 
never scarred the sward was the brake of 
furze and thorn, under the roots of which 
the claws of the dead vixen and of himself 
had scratched out the tunnel. Fang-over- 
Lip ran straight for the earth, where he 
might hide deep and defy his old enemy, 
Daisy the terrier. By the hoarse cries of 
men in the field beneath him he knew that 
he was seen; the hounds’ chorus swelled 
louder. He ran swiftly over the sward 
which rose steeply before the lychet; he 
climbed the hump before the thorny hol- 
low, to see two men with spades in their 
hands standing by the earth, which they 
had just filled in. Like a menace of certain 








death the deep voice of Nimrod, terrible 
and relentless, filled the hollow in the downs. 


um 


ANG-OVER-LIP looked at the men 

during the space of five heartbeats. He 
thought of the other earth in a gravel pit he 
had been working on at night; he thought 
of running up the hill and over the downs 
to the plain beyond -a journey he had 
made the winter before, during the great 
snow famine. He knew of the badgers’ holt 
in Rookhurst Forest For this he decided 
to make. His heart contracted for the sixth 
pulse of blood as he turned his face to the 
sun and ran downhill 

The huntsman saw him as he put his 
mare at the last hedge, and instinctively 
checked her. The slight check caused the 
sensitive animal to hesitate, but answering 
the pressure of his legs upon her ribs she 
gathered her hocks under her and sprang 
at the tall fence. Originally it had been 
a wire-and-post fence, but fieldfares and 
other birds perching on it in winter had 
dropped peggles and sown a hedge of haw 
thorn, which under the wind had grown 
traight and tall. Her forefoot caught in 
the rusty top strand of the wire fence; she 
fell on her neck, and the huntsman took a 
toss. He fell clear, however, with muscles 
relaxed and head tucked in, and so he did 
not hurt himself. By the time he had picked 
himself up hounds were too far to be urged 
by horn and cap to where Fang-over-Lip 
had doubled. After Nimrod they lolloped 
uphill to the lychet, and led by that fault- 
less eight-year-old they streamed downhill 
to the plain again. 

Fang-over-Lip was no longer cool. He 
ran with tongue quivering and slavering 
over his grinder teeth. Over plowland and 
stubble, water meadow and winter wheat 
field he ran, creeping under hedge and gate. 
When half an hour later he came to Skirr 
Farm and ran through the farmyard, in a 
red rage against mankind that was hunting 
him, he chased and captured one of man’s 
tamed creatures, a turkey, and dragged 
it over fifty yards. Two small boys rushed 
out of the house and pursued him with 
wild, excited cries; a sheep dog followed, 
soon outstripping them. Three hundred 
yards behind, Nimrod ran with Solway and 
Doomsday, the pack just behind them. 
Fang-over-Lip hung on to the turkey until 
the sheep dog snarling by his brush made 
him loosen his jaws and drop it. Seeing the 
base dog, Nimrod bayed in a tongue so sav- 
age that the sheep dog immediately turned 


and fled away, with long tail tucked under , 


its hindquarters like a hairy letter S drawn 
inside out. 

The hounds passed the boys, and after 
them came the huntsman, who had a thorn 
tear across his forehead, the whipper-in, 
two men and a young lady; behind, for 
nearly two miles, other riders were follow- 
ing. Fang-over-Lip wassinking; and seeing 
him lie down three hundred yards in front 
of Nimrod, the huntsman urged them with 
voice and cap to a final burst. Four fields 
ahead the first beeches of the forest had 
their roots in the slope of the hillside, and he 
wanted to kill his fox in the open 

Fang-over-Lip was in distress. His brush 
drooped with the weight of mud clinging to 
the under hairs in a lump that grew bigger 
over every plowfield. His pads were hot, 
his heart slogging blood in thickening pain 
against the base of his skull. Nimrod was 
two hundred yards behind him. He fell 
into a ditch half filled with water, and found 
it difficult to climb up the bank; his claws 
tore long smooth scars in the clay, but he 
managed to bite on a root and haul himself 
up. He shook the water from his coat and 
turned to see Nimrod, less than a hundred 
yards away, with three hounds at his heels, 
running at him. 

Fang-over-Lip stood still with lowered 
head and mouth opened in a grin: head, 
back and brush made a curve of snarling 
defiance. But the water had refreshed him, 
and he thought he could reach the Brock 
holt. So he turned again and ran away 
from Nimrod with all his strength, gaining 
distance because the slippery clay bank 
balked hounds. He heard them splashing; 
he heard their short cries of excitement and 
rage. Then Nimrod was through the hedge, 
and gaining swiftly upon him with long 
strides of heavy legs. One more hedge to 
scramble under, a brook to leap, and he 
would be in the forest. Fang-over-Lip 
leaped stiffly, and fell into the water. He 
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paddled against its flow a few strokes, then 
gave up and drifted with the current. It bore 
him downstream; he lapped as he floated 
Soon he heard the whimper of Nimrod at 
the place where he had leaped; he listened 
to the puzzled note In his fatigue he had 
a desire to run no more but to let hounds 
tear him and eat him, so that he could drift 
forever in cool waters; but the touch of 
gravel on his pads made him fully awake 
and fear came back with refreshment, and 
the will to live. He paddled to the left 
bank of the stream, where it was deeper; 
softly and slowly he drifted. Then he heard, 
with joy, the voice of Captain telling lies 
upstream, the full, savage, joyful tongues 
of the pack, and the harsh “ Leu-leu-leun, 
get-on-lo-"im! Get-on-to-'im!”’ of the hunts 
man 

Fang-over-Lip crept out of the water and 
walked stiffly uphill to the holt among the 
cTiIsp brown beech leaves He did not shake 
himself; he left a line of water behind him 
running from the hairs of his belly 

While he was walking among the trees 
Captain had returned in silence from the 
false line. In the heat of the chase he never 
lied deliberately; his roused hunting 
stincts were too firm and true. During his 
first season he had been eager and impetu 
ous; the huntsman had seen in him then 
the makings of a first-class fox catcher 
But from these very qualities of zeal and 
keenness had come an arrogancy, a desire 
to be foremost, and the elder hounds liked 
him not. They had already their special 
friends and followers, yet Captain's voice 
had a certain authority among the young 
entry of the kennels. He had led the pack 
astray at the stream, not deliberately as he 
had in the Big Wheatfield, but because his 
quality of high imaginativeness and the 
keenness of his desire laid the scent up 
stream, and he believed it was there. He 
led the pack fifty yards, then returned in 
silence. 

Meanwhile Nimrod had run the bank 
downstream and, finding no scent, he had 
leaped into the water and crossed to the 
opposite bank. He climbed out and imme 
diately spoke to the scent of Fang-over-Lip 
Hunting cries came from thirty-five hasty 
breathing throats; with plunging leaps 
hounds blundered into the stream; a thou 
sand rooks rose from the tree tops, and the 
wind from black wings scattered the brown 
leaves on the path below. Nimrod leaped 
up the mossy slope; Fang over Lip stag 
gered in front of him. The lemon-and-white 
hound gained two yards to the fox's one 
yard, and with head thrust forward and 
stern thrust back he bared his teeth to chop 

But as Fang-over-Lip struggled on he 
saw before him the entrance of the badger’s 
holt, and the path leading to it. His brush 
so heavy with mud, seemed to drag him 
back. He heard the throat breath of Nim 
rod as the hound flung himself forward in a 
last burst of speed. The hound leaped at 
the brush; the polished hardnes of hi 
ivory teeth snapped the air. The sudder 
stop flung him on his back. He turned, but 
the fox had vanished where Nimrod could 
not follow. 


mi 
BIG boar badger was sleeping in his 
kitchen, curled in a fresh bed of grass, 


bracken, moss and bark fiber ill bitten 
into small soft fragment Thi han 

ber which was a little over three feet wide 
and about two feet higl n one direction 


led along eight feet of pipe to the open air 
The holt had been tunneled, more than four 
centuries before, diagonally into the hill 
side. Many diggings by man had brought 
it near the light; but there were other 
chambers deep under the hill A corridor 
led to the second chamber, five feet deeper; 
beyond this were three more From the 
last two the pipe branched. One corridor 
led to disused kitchens, and the other led to 
the exit beside a tindery beech, one | undred 
and nine feet from the entrance. Two feet 
outside the entrance were dug the latrines, 
for the tribe had a regard for cleanliness and 
health 

The badger’s sleep ended. He lifted his 
head, sharp nosed and small and black, 
marked with a white broad arrow from 
brown weasel nose aiong cneeKks and over 
forehead. His little eyes peered at the en- 
trance, and he sniffed. He felt the shake of 
the ground, he heard in the tunnel the dull 
far-away bay of hounds. He heard the thin 
twang of the horn; the badger diggers used 
an identi al horn and notes to + peak to the 









terriers underground He knew what it 
meant. He waited 

The white dimness in the tunnel was 
darkened. Two eyes, a pale green, bleared 
with breath came woefully to him He 
smelled Fang-over-Lip Fang-over-Lip’ 
distressful panting filled -the kitchen. He 
came to the badger in utter dejection. Hi 
mud-balled brush dragged on the dry crum 
bled earth. The badger did not bite him. He 
had bitten other foxes, but never Fang 
over-Lip. He let him pass into the kitchen 
although he liked not very much the smell 
of his pads and his breath 

Fang-over-Lip dragged himself deeper 
and deep r into the holt 
kitcher 
but none of them were so big as 
guard. They were the growing children of 
the big boar, and he loved them all: hi 
mate would give him another farrow during 
the next month, which would be February 
there was never a whelp bern to the R wrt 
hurst Forest holt in any other montt 
Fang-over-Lip was neither welcomed nor 
resented by the growing cubs he had the 
freedom of the holt; he crept te sanctuary 
deep and dark, and collapsed in a damp 
kitehen beside a heap of rusty gin 

The sentinel boar remained where he 
was. He waited in the first kitchen, and 
during the wait he curled hiniself up and 
rested. He knew by the noise outside that 
a troubled time was coming. His eves, the 
size of ripe hawthorn peggles, but black 
blinked towards the light and his nostrils 
worked Suddenly the ground shook and 
the baying of hounds roared down the pipe 
He heard the scratching of heavy feet and 
the shrill furious whimpers of Captain 
Minute after minute the rough roaring 
boomed in the tunnel air, until a long keer 
note of the horn and the voice of man and 
the cracks of a lash drove the hound ack 
Still they bayed, and still the voices « 
nuntsman and whip urged therm down the 
hill 


Slowly the sounds drew away, and then a 


passing variou 
where other badgers were curled, 


the one or 





air gle voice Was 


“Goo’ girl, Daisy! Fetch ’un out. Goo’ 
girl, Daisy!"’ and the patting of the hunt 
terrier’s neck. She was short on the eg and 
experienced with foxes; her yapping had 
driven many from earth and drain. Daisy 
had been riding in a leather satchel slung 
a groom's chest during the chase 


heard speaking 


across 





and she was fresh. Eager for t, she 
crept down the pipe, and the 
kitchen where the badger, the fiercest boar 
in the West Country, was waiting also fora 
fight. His name was Bloody Bill Broek d 
it Was a very good name tor ? 
iv 
TMHE master, in his cap of blue velvet 
pink coat, white breeches ind bla 

hunting boots, stood upright 1 held up 
his hand. He wanted the fox to have i 





sporting chance when it bolted from the 
sturdy terrier. The hounds were in a leaf 
filled hollow fifteen yards below the er 


trance vv} h they could not se« The 
were itting on their haunches, alert and 
anxious, watching the master’s face and 


waiting the sign of the lifted cap 

“Let no one tally, please!"’ the master 
urged in a loud confidential whieper to the 
dismounted horsemen standing near * Let 
no one tally when he slips out! Give } 
a porting chance, No tally, gentieme 


m 


ple “ast 
Their voices 
obedience 
They could hear the yapping of Da 
under the ground The sharpne oft 
noise was dulled by the earth, but it wa 
regular and unceasing. Horses in the field 
across the stream shook bits and 
and pawed the ground; a mist of sweat 
from their lathered flanks. The cawing of 
the rooks ceased as the flock drifted awa 
Again the master, on hearing a sudder 
increased yapping of Dai 


murmured in respect! 


whispered ur 


gently, in a hoarse voice, “ No tally, please! 
No tally, gentlemen! No tally! Please, no 
tally!” 

The yapping rose to a frenzy of snarling 
The white-haired master, immensely ap 
prehensive lest an accident unworthy of the 
hunt’s porting reputation houid hap, 
whispered He's coming out! No tally! 
No tally! No taily!”’ with beseeching eye 


and a finger of warning that trembled 
All stoor till Che white-haired master 
ld 


glanced round at the pach he ild see 


Continued on Page 94 
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These six True Blue Travelers 
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were strictly stock models of the 
@ new 1924 Oakland, the 6-54. 


Denver 9 


Oakland True Blue ey, “sition 
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a Journey a | Miles Since Ley 

4 one Hour 


Traveling on definite, published 
schedules, these six cars demon 
strated the remarkable ability of this 
new Oakland to city officials and 
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ity 


thousands of interested citizens in 
hundreds of cities. 


Through mud, sand and rain, over 
prairie, desert and mountain these 
True Blue Travelers maintained 
their difficult schedules. 
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Car No. 4. Pontiac to Atlanta 


ThisTraveler was turning a street corner on 

a wet pavement at 25 miles per hour when 

four-wheel brakes were applied. Tire marks 
show absolutely no skidding. 
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EVER before in automobile 


history has anew car given such 
a convincing public demonstration. 


Never before has the car buyer had 
such an opportunity to determine 
the real worth of a new model. 


This evidence of all-around high 


quality —of the sturdy reliability of 
Oakland's new six-cylinder engine, 
of the added security of its practical 


4. Ww heel brakes 


is most convincing. 


And it is further borne out by the 
tens of 


Blue 


enthusiastic approval of 


thousands of satisfied True 


Oakland owners everywhere. 

You cannot afford to choose a motor 
car this year without giving the 
Blue Oakland Six the 
serious consideration. 
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The CITY 
of many GATEWAYS 


Many gateways in El Paso open wide to every Amer- 
ican family that has even moderate resources. 

With 330 days of sparkling sunshine each year; with 
summer temperatures moderated by mountain breezes; 
and an elevation of 3,762 feet; with Winter much like 
Autumn at her best, and with never a tornado, earth- 
quake nor seriously destructive storm, El Paso builds 
health, strength and enthusiasm for everyone, especi 
ally for those to whom other climatic conditions are 
less favorable. 

Whether you are secking a home for the Winter, a 
few delightful days of recreation, a place to rest and 
recuperate, or a permanent abiding place, El Paso sup 
plics a complete and satisfactory answer to your quest. 
Ours is a metropolitan city with clean streets, pure 
water, good public utilities, excellent schools nh nu- 
merous churches. It is the key-city of an area as large 
as the United States, east of the Mississippi River—an 
area of inestimable natural resources and great pro 
ductiveness. 


In the Rio Grande Valley, just outside of 
Early Days our city limits, are 180,000 acres of rich farm- 
° ing land under irrigation with alluvial soil 
m the many feet deep, a long growing season with 
“GATEWAY” ‘sand of cheap water and no floods, abundant 
ow-priced labor, paved highways and good 
roads, schools, churches and co-operative, 
agricultural associations—Rio Grande Valley 
farm lands offer opportunities unequalled any- 
where else. 

Let us send you our new illustrated booklet 
**El Paso and the New Southwest."” It tells 
you of our numerous gateways through which 
you will find many desirable things. The Gate- 
way Club is a non-profit organization—here 
to serve you. Let us send you the book. Re- 

turn the coupon or write. Address 


Fale) Ch 


GATEWAY CLUB, 500 Chamber of Commerce Bldg., 


Send me the free booklet I hawe indicated. 


El Paso and the New Southwest 
(The general story of El Paso) 


Any railroad ticket 
agent in Americawill 
sell you a ticket with 
a 10 day stopover at 
El Paso at no extra 
Visit Old Mex- 


fare 6 cents. 


cost. 


<co,- 





El Paso, Texas 


Name 


] Filling the Sunshine Prescription 
(For Health Seekers) 

Farming that Pays 

(For those interested in Farming) 


Address 
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the heads only of the front hounds. His big 
blue eyes in his round red face were wide 
with the important moment. 

But curiously his expression changed. 
At the same time several hounds growled. 
The whipper-in spoke to them by name, 
sharply; Captain leaped up and was 
clouted on the head. The master frowned. 
For the buried snarling of Daisy had risen 
to a shrill howling, telling of pain and fear, 
which had ended most unexpectedly in ab- 
solute silence. Not a sound came from the 
earth. 

The master looked at his huntsman. He 
said one word to him, and stared anxiously 
at the hole. It was a circular hole, about a 
foot in diameter. The earth scratched out 
of the pipe had long ago been thrown by 
badgers’ hind legs down the slope, and trod- 
den hard and flat. 

“Sam, there must be badgers in the 
earth,” said the master, tapping boot with 
the handle of his whip. 

“Big boar inside, sir,”’ replied huntsman. 
“Never been able to dig ‘im out. Known as 
Bloody Bill Brock, sir. Once killed a fox at 
Skirr Farm.” 

He beckoned the whipper-in, who came 
forward smartly. 

“Go and get a couple of men with spades 
from the farm, Jack.” 

Nimrod stole up to the hole, and Captain 
crept behind him, with Solway and Queenie, 
Thunderer, Firefly and Starlight. Other 
hounds followed, squatting on haunches, 
while with breath-flacking tongues they 
looked from the hole to huntsman’s face, to 
whip’s face, to the earth again, hearkening 
for the voice of Daisy. It came no more. 

The huntsman knelt at the hole and 
turned his head sideways to listen. A few 
grains of earth trickled on the ribbon bow 
at the back of his blue velvet cap. He got 
up suddenly and jumped away from the 
hole. Bloody Bill Brock stood there, look- 
ing at him. With four lumbering steps he 
was outside the hole. He scrutinized the 
master’s features and then turned his gaze 
to the pack. He neither grunted nor snarled; 
he showed no sign of annoyance. He did 
not even sniff. 


VERY hound stiffened. They had ar- 

_4 ranged themselves in three tiers befure 
the hole, and Nimrod, the largest hound, 
sat behind in the center. When the face 
appeared he was panting. He sucked in his 
tongue and closed his jaws with a click and 
fixed the small face at the hole with an in- 
tent stare. The red haws below his eyes 
became more sunken. Standing motionless 
except for distinct but minute movements 
of the head each time his gaze shifted, 
Bloody Bill Brock looked deliberately at 
every hound. From Dewdrop on the left 
to Dragon on the right an intent scrutiny 
was made, and back again, as though he 
was estimating the strength of the pack. 
When his gaze returned to Nimrod it re- 
mained there; he yawned; and then he 
came forward, his gray squat body low on 
the ground. 

He ran straight at Nimrod, pushing 
through hounds in the first and second 
rows; he looked up into the face of Nimrod, 
at his bared yellow teeth and the red haws 
of his eyes. He snapped at his paw and 
sank his teeth into tendons and bones; he 
twisted his thick neck, set so firmly on his 
immense shoulders, and threw the hound 
on his back. 

Without pausing he turned to Firefly and 
threw her over. Immediately he was in- 
closed by a hot and solid wheel of hound 
flesh, a wheel of black and white and brown 
patches, a wheel head hubbed and snarling. 
Teeth found nothing to bite on the thick 
hide; there was no hold on the long hair. 
Solway tried to seize his off forepaw; he 
crippled Solway. Then Tunable, mother of 
many puppies, seized his yellow goatlike 
seut, or tail; he turned and nipped her 
through the nose. He knew that they would 
try to hold him by his pads; then it would 
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be over, and they would send him where 
he had sent Daisy. So he ran under Guards- 
man and quickly under the bellies of Grap- 
pler, Pealer, Voluble, Singwell, Vagabond 
and Castaway. He got clear, and waddled 
on as though indifferently. It was his way 
of fighting in the open. 

The pack gave tongue. He went down- 
hill, hounds behind him and on both flanks 
of him, chopping at his head, at his neck, 
at his back, at his pads. Nimrod in fang- 
frothed rage limped to him; with a move- 
ment like the awkward bobbing bow of 
someone self-conscious of his stumpy fat 
legs among so many tall thoroughbreds, 
Bill turned and bit through his other fore- 
paw. Then he blinked his ugly little pig 
eyes like someone snubbed, and bit the 
paw of Prudence; and turning again, he 
bit Choirboy, a young hound who immedi- 
ately lifted up his muzzle and sang, but not 
a hymn of praise. And all the way to the 
brook the rough fellow lumbered, bobbing 
left and right and blinking as though ill at 
ease among the lordly ones; but he bit a 
paw every time. 

At the bottom of the hill his action was 
neither so swift nor so smart as it had been 
at the beginning of the fight. His face was 
smeared with red, and not all of it was 
hound blood. He coughed crimson froth 
from his mouth, for his tongue was broken 
by many bites. Sometimes he turned and 
ran among them, his little, fierce, piglike 
eyes blinking; but it seemed that they were 
not quite so eager as they had been to pun- 
ish him for his bad form in considering 
himself worthy of being hunted by fox 
hounds. 

By its smell they knew not the strange 
beast, and neither Captain nor Nimrod 
remained to lead them. So the fight went 
on, up and down the hill. 

The huntsman was agitated and cursing 
because his hounds were being hurt. He 
ran down to the stream, where the kennel 
boy was holding his horse’s head, mean- 
ing to flick a stirrup iron and leather 
from bar under saddle flap, and to kill the 
badger with a blow on the nose. But the 
badger was downhill first, and the hunts- 
man’s mare, who loathed the smell of blood, 
as do most hunters, plunged with a terrified 
snort into the brook and dragged in the 
plucky kennel boy after her. Another 
horse, a vicious black gelding with a red 
ribbon on its tail, reared and lashed out at 
Baronet the rabbit chaser, who howled so 
painfully that he started off another horse, 
which bolted among the trees and caused 
the pack to scatter. 

But half a dozen couple of hounds, led by 
Thunderer, had not finished with him. 
Among themselves they swore a hound oath 
of vengeance; they heeded neither the 
notes of the horn nor the lash of the 
whipper-in. A hound called Mutinous bit 
the hunt servant in the whip hand, and re- 
turned to the worry. Bloody Bill crippled 
Mutinous ten minutes later, after staving 
off their rushes for three hundred yards up 
the hill. 

He was making for the holt again, but 
his progress was slow as he left red drops 
on the leaves and mosses wherever his bit- 
ten pads pressed. He limped on at his own 
pace, making neither grunt nor chatter, un- 
til he waddled into the holt again, and as 
a final insult to them, kicked a shower of 
sand into their faces. 

This is the story they tell in the village 
inn at night, of how Bloody Bill Brock took 
on thirty-five hounds and one fox terrier, in 
the Forest of Rookhurst, and how he van- 
quished them. They tell also how the pack 
went home to kennels that winter after- 
noon, as though on crutches. But only the 
Brocks know why the mighty boar went 
out to fight the enemies of Fang-over-Lip, 
whom he found, on his return, slumbering 
in a kitchen beside a heap of rusty iron 
gins—two of which the fox had, years be 
fore, patiently dug up when one night he 
had found Bill helplessly trapped by fore 
and hind paws. 
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| EJON was inspired by a demand 

from a preferred list of car builders 

seeking the Electrical System of finest quality . 

Conclusive evidence that “DeYon equipment 

endows a car with a proficiency beyond com: 
parison is found in the new Firnr. 
DEJON ELECTRIC CORPORATION 


Builders [gnition Technique 
POUGHKEEPSIE,.NEW YORK 



































y The FLINT Six 
' 
TTT 





























disgusting exhibitions of slave driving that 
he had ever heard. 

‘It is entirely my fault that we are late,’ 
he said, giving his mother a steady, brave 


look 
wered irrelevantly, ‘‘Why, Dur- 
you look! Are you going 


She ans 
land, how 
inywhere this evening? 

‘Very likely,” he answered coldly. He 
thought to himself, ‘‘Why must she give 
Miss Exeter the impression that I look like 

cowboy generally?’’ He was of course 
going nowhere 

So, having completely alienated her two 
elder Antonia had early supper 
by herself Mrs. Conway found herself 
obliged to direct her conversation to the 
interloper. She had her revenge, 
if she had only known it, by talk 
ing about her brother, questioning 
Miss Exeter about him. Had he 
eemed very much rushed? Did 
he ’ ything about his golf 
clubs? Wasn't it a delightful 
> Wonde rful! So cool in 
ummer 

Pear] hazarded that the harbor 
was very beautiful, and learned 
that Mr. Wood office looked 
north up the Hudson 
must be careful 

Durland inquired 
friendly grit 
thony had 
death 

“Frightened me?” said Pearl, 


nice 


children 


say an 


otfice 


She 


with a 
whether Uncle An 
frightened her to 


trying to gain time 
awfully 


‘Some pe oplk are 


ifraid of him 

* Naughty little boys are,”’ 
Dolly 

It always annoyed her to see 
her brother sitting at the foot of 
the dinner table. They had 
fought about it for five years 
whether she s eldest child or he 
as the only the 
ought to occupy place of 


said 


man im house 
this 
honor 

“I'm not 
Durland 

“Oh, are you a naughty little 
boy?” said Dolly, laughing in an 
irritating way 

Mrs. Conway, to avert war, be 
talking about the day’s 
chedule— the problem of how to 
work in a few without 
interfering with any of the more 


her chil 


ifraid of him,” said 


gan 


lessons 


important pleasures of 
dren 
‘*Antonia first, | think. 
Wouldn’t that be your idea, 
Dolly—Antonia at half past 
nine? Dolly and Durland some 
times sleep rather late —so good 
for them, I think —but Antonia 
is up early. She reads sometimes 
from five o'clock. She reads a 
great deal —everything.”’ 
“Quite the little genius, ac 
cording to mother,” said Dolly 
“She is clever,”’ answered Mrs. 
Conway passionately. ‘1 don’t 
know why you two are always so 
disagreeable about your little 
ister.” 
“Because you 
mother,” said Dolly 


she's so 


spoil her so, 


** Because dirty, 
mother,” said Durland 

Mrs. Conway made this attack a means 
of aligning herself with her children against 
Lhe governe se 

“Oh, well,” she said, “that is all going to 
Miss Exeter is going to 
make us all over. Antonia is to be clean 
and tidy, though why in the world your 
uncle thinks it desirable for a child of eleven 
to think of nothing but clothes I can’t see. 
And Durland is to be made into a mathe- 
uppose I'm very ignorant, 
could see what rood algebra 
does all about grayhounds leap 
ing after hares, and men doing pieces of 
work at seventy-five cents a day. I wish I 
could find some like that. Poor Durland, 
like so many people with a creative turn of 
mind, simply cannot do mathematics.” 

“More people than creative geniuses are 
poor at mathematies,”’ said Pearl genially; 
and Durland, afraid that she would identify 
him with his mother in this ridiculous point 
of view, looked into those pools of gray 

ht and said modestly that he was just a 


it problems 


ve changed now, 


maticiar I 
but I never 


ni pe rson 
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Continued from Page 23) 


“Then at half past eleven,”’ Mrs. Con- 
way went on, “ you'll be free to take Antonia 
to the beach— the public beach, where she 
likes to get a swim and see her little friends.”’ 

“Fight a round or two with her little 
enemies,” said her brother. 

“She's only fought once this summer,” 
said his mother. ‘And I for one think she 
was perfectly right. Maud is the most 
annoying child—-ugly and impertinent like 
her mother, and very badly brought up.” 

“Well, that’s not a patch on what they 
think about An- 
tonia,’”’ said Dur- 
land, and he 
turned to Miss 
Exeter. ‘‘Gee, it 
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“te May be Easier for You, But Not for Us. 


was great! This Maud child said something 
rude about Antonia’s bare feet, and she 
sailed in and landed her one on the jaw; 
and they fought so that the nurses and 
governesses all ran screaming away and the 
life-saving men had to come in and separate 
them.” 

Mrs. Conway hated this story about her 
youngest child. 

She rose from table in order to interrupt 
it, observing that Durland needn't worry, 
as now they were all going to be made 
pertect. 

Pearl on the whole felt encouraged. Avu- 
gusta, with all her efficiency, could not have 
swung this job, she thought. It required a 
solid, almost irrational good temper, which 
Augusta did not possess. Mrs. Conway 
would have rendered Augusta acid and 
powerless in one evening. Pearl was not so 
efficient in certain ways, but she had good 
temper and a robust will. 

She and Durland went into the sitting 
room while Mrs. Conway was getting Dolly 
off to her bridge party. Durland did what, 


alas, men have been doing for many cen- 
turies- he attempted to impress the object 
of his affection by doing one of the things 
most certain to alienate her. He stood bde- 
fore her, lighting a cigarette, shaking the 
match deliberately in the air, his legs rather 
wide apart. Pearl, who had sunk into a 
nice deep chair, sprang up and put her hand 
on his shoulder. 
“Oh, don’t smoke,” she said. 
Hundreds of women had said that to 
him. Even the lovely Caroline Temple 
his former 
love——hadsaid 
that her par- 
ents had for- 
hidden her to 
have him at 
the house on 
account of his 
smoking; such 
a bad example. 


” 


We Have to Suffer"’ 


“‘Caroline,”’ he had said quietly, ‘‘ Isimply 
do openly what all the others do secretly.” 

He had not wavered about it. Neither 
had her parents. He and Caroline met at 
the tennis club and at the beach—no longer 
at her house. But he had never thought of 
changing his habits. His cigarette was to 
him what.a car is to a theatrical star—a 
symbol of greatness. He was firm now, 
even under the pleading of a new idol. 

“I’m afraid I can’t give it up,” he said. 
“I’m afraid it has too rauch of a grip on 
me for that.” 

He frowned as one who, looking inward, 
saw nothing but vice and ruin. He was 
disappointed to find that she just let it 
drop—as if she were not vitally interested 
in saving him. But before he had time to 
commit the natural mistake of asking her 
why she did not rescue him from his worse 
self, his mother came back into the room. 

Her first words were, ‘‘ Do you think that 
a good picture of my brother?” 

Something mocking and teasing in her 
tone unnerved Pear] a little; so that instead 


January 5,1924 


of following the direction of Mrs. Conway’s 
eyes she said rather wildly, ‘‘Where?”’ 

Durland came to her rescue by politely 
giving her a large silver frame in which was 
the photograph of a man she was prepared 
to admire, and so she did admire him—so 
much that something tense was apparent 
as she gazed into those China-blue eyes, 
which looked —if one had not had private 
information —as if t!:ey were brown. 

Mrs. Conway watched with sly amuse- 
ment. The mocking quality in her question 
had not arisen, as Pear] half feared, from 
any doubt as to the new governess’ identity, 
but rather from the suspicion that there 
was more between her brother and this 
lovely creature than had been confessed. 
Like many gentle sweet people, Edna Con 
way was extremely suspicious; her mind 
ran rapidly over a situation, examining 
though not necessarily believing all the 
darkest possibilities. She did not actually 
suspect her brother of finding a safe home 
for a dangerous girl during his absence, but 
she did say to herself perhaps not un- 
naturally, ‘‘ There’s more in this than meets 
the eye.” 

A voice from the piazza called, ‘‘ Did 
Anthony’s pear! arrive?’’ And a woman in 
evening, dress entered. 

“Yes, Cora, this is she,” said 
Mrs. Conway, and she added 
with a certain hint of malice, 
“You ought to know each 
other both so consecrated to 
doing whatever Anthony wants 
done. Miss Exeter, Miss Wel 
lington.”’ 
Miss Wellington’s emotions 
were clearly written on her face 
She had been in love with An- 
thony ever since he succeeded 
This which sounds like a paradox 
was the simple truth. To her, 
success was not necessarily 
financial though Wood’s had 
had this agreeable aspect —but 
importance and preéminence 
were to her as essential elements 
in male attraction as feminine 
beauty is to most men. When 
she was eighteen and Anthony 
still in the School of Mines there 
had been sentimental scenes 
which had left her cold. She oc- 
casionally referred to them as 
“the time when you thought 
you wanted to marry me,” and 
he did not contradict her. He 
had thought he did. Hestill ad- 
mired her--she was elegant in 
appearance, beautifully dressed, 
competent in all the practical 
aspects of life. If she had mar 
ried someone else he would have 
said to her, “‘ Your marriage was 
a great blow to me, Cora. I had 
always fancied that some day 
you and | ” But he never 
would have said it until after she 
was safely married 
She had, however, no inten 
tion of marrying anyone else 
for the simple reason that 
Anthony was by far the most 
attractive man of importance 
that she knew. Her feelings on 
discovering Pearl the young 
person she had heard described 
as being of merely pleasing ap- 
pearance to be an exuberant 
beauty, and discovering her, moreover, 
staring sentimentally at Anthony’s picture, 
were not suspicions; she had the conviction 
of disaster. She couldn’t be cordial; and 
Pearl, who had the kind of sensitiveness 
that comes from generosity, not from ego- 
tism, saw that the moment had come for her 
to go upstairs and write ker first letter to 
the man whose face she liked so much. 

She had always been a poor correspond- 
ent. She had never enjoyed writing before, 
but now the idea of pouring herself out 
or rather not herself, but her observation of 
a situation in which he was vitally inter- 
ested —delighted her. All of us, it has been 
said, can write well if we have something 
interesting to say. What Pearl had to say 
could not fail to be interesting to the man 
she was writing to. There was no motive 
for caution. At last she had found a man 
with whom she could be candid and natural. 
Late into the night the sound of a portable 
typewriter could be heard ticking from the 
room of the new governess. 

(Continued on Page 101 
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cA VENETIAN breakfast room. 
Jeaturing a rug of KLEARFLAX 


—decorated by Moore 


HE day begins, right or wrong, with breakfast These same tough fibres give Kleartlax a thick, heavy 
Hence the newly appreciated importance of break lx nly that lies flat on the flo rw: and, because it 
fasting in pleasant surroundings. versible may be turned for double service. Compactly 

isd Sis Gmterit sates a aaa Xs io A 
William R. Moore, prominent decorator of Chicago, woven to prevent embedded dirt, Kleartlax ma _ 


, , . ye d ait lean linen iust by brushing 
has planned a Venetian breakfast room which radiates as fresh and bright as new, clean linen ju y ISIN 


an atmosphere of early morning cheer and informal and vacuum. And of course, being linen, it 1s mothproof 
beauty. The furnishings have been selected with a sure With all its unusual qualities Kleartlax is very m 
ense of the artistic. erately priced. Everywhere, except in Canada, Klearflax 


sti al se lis > I Be xX 12 rug . carpeting 
In this room the decorator makes effective use of * indard sells for 4 : alt , ' ” , ‘ 
>Y > over carpeting, joined with 

Klearflax—the all linen floor covering which is coming meres See gore. Sooners 


; the pri ally invisible Klearflax m, is finding grea 
more an 1 more to be « hosen for yeal round use in all rooms he i actica ly ~s le K ve : ' 1" 
favor as an artistic, satisfactory floor covering. You will 
For Kleartlax offers many unique qualities. First, it has find Klearflax at one of the better stores neat 
linen’s color beauty, as seen in the Klearflax solid tones, , ao Porn 
. You will be interested in our new booklet which g 
heathersand Picwick mixtures. And too, there are charm ee \ “cen. 
P interesting information on the art of home di 1101 
ing small all-over designs and bordered effects—colors ’ f HH nest of 
' blend I | | We will gladly send it to you fre you Wi il the 
1d patterns ble W any decor: - -me : an , 
cE PSETES SO Cee Ha any Cocorative screen coupon to us. The Klearflax Linen Looms, Inc., Du 
The newest Klearflax origination is the handsome Minnesota; New York, Textile Building, 295 Fifth A 
Klearflax Paramount—a fabric wonderfully rich in color Chicago, Lytton Building, 14 East Jackson B B 
and texture and of a luxuriously thick body. Unusually ton, 1058 Little Building 
strong and heavy, it offers really remarkable wear. 
y ” THE KLEARFLAX LINEN LOOMS, IN¢ 
You know that “feel” of roughness and stiffness that ‘nat ast egy -salghont 
all new linen has. And you know how it softens with use. Please send me free your booklet lecorat 
Klearflax, too, has a certain roughness of texture because 1 Name 
the tougher linen fibres are woven in with the silky ones ere 


These strands soon soften, however, and like all linen, City 


Klearflax becomes finer and more beautiful 


Klearflav 


LINEN RUGS & CARPETING 
jromThe Klearflax Linen Looms. Inc. 
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/'T IS sheer merit that has won the nation to Willys- 
C-* Overland cars! New features! New beauties! New 
values! Here are two striking examples: 


The new Overland Champion! Nothing comparable in 
usefulness was ever seen before! Both seats adjustable for- 
ward and backward for short or tall people. Big loading 
space by removing rear seat and upholstery for sample cases, 
luggage, tools, groceries—anything a salesman, farmer, 
housewife or anyone else wants to carry. Both seats and 
upholstery make into full sized bed in car—wonderful 
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The Most Car 
in the World - 
for the Money 
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for camping. Extreme economy! Overland reliability! 
Just try to find its equal at or anywhere near the price! 


And the sensational Willys-Knight CoupeSedan! The 
new type of car—with doors both front and rear—that 
made folding seats and seat-climbing unnecessary and 
unpopular. Beautiful! Comfortable! Chummy! With the 
engine that improves with use! See these cars—all the 
WillysOverland cars—at the Shows—in your Willys 
Overland dealer’s show rooms—but see them! 


WILLYS’‘OVERLAND, INC., TOLEDO, OHIO WILLYS’‘OVERLAND LTD., TORONTO, ONT. 
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Bauer & Black Sterile Gauze 
Gauze used directly on wounds must be 
sterile. Bauer & Black Gauze is sterilized 
before and after having been sealed in 
the package. Used by leading surgeons, 
doctors and hospitals. An important 
first aid access ry 

Put up in one, five and twenty-five yard 
pack ges 


diac 


Bauer s J 
Caurze Banda? 
prt ' 


Bauer & Black Sterile 
Bandages 

Black Gauze Bandages are 

sterilized before and after having been 

wrapped. Home-made bandages may 

harbor infection 

Widths from one to four inches; length, 

ten yards 


Bauer & 


Bauer & Black Sterile 
Absorbent Cotton 


Twenty-one processes are used in 
making Bauer & Black Absorbent 
Cotton. It is sterilized before and after 
having been sealed in the package. 
Absorbs twenty times its weight in 
moisture, Used by leading hospitals, 
surgeons, physicians, and by women 
universally in the home 

Six sizes, from half ounce to one pound. 


BAUER & BLACK ~- Makers of Sterile Surgical Dressings and Allied Products - CHICAGO - NEW YORK - TORONTO 
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Marked~ Bauer & Black 


your Doctor's guide to safety 


For 30 years Bauer €& Black has worked toward an 
ideal expressed in service to humanity. 


Our co-workers have been educated to that thorough 
ness which assures highest attainment. Protection 
and safety have ever been our goal. 


So today, as for 30 years, foremost physicians and 
surgeons and great hospitals have implicit faith in 
products bearing the name Bauer & Black. 


Look for the name Bauer & Black. And, remember, 
the druggist who supplies you with products bearing 
that name is truly solicitous for your welfare. 


Be as careful as your Doctor 


Your doctor takes no chances. He uses sterile gauze, 
sterile bandages, and sterile absorbent cotton. By 
using like care, you can infection when 
treating the little everyday wounds. Remember, 
the cleanest cloth, not having been scientifically 
sterilized, often is laden with germs which cause 
infection. 


avoid 


Always be prepared to meet emergencies safely by 
having Bauer & Black sterile first aid helps at hand. 
So trifling is the cost that it is unwise to be with- 
out the protection and safety they afford. 


Obtain a copy of the Bauer & Black illustrated 
First Aid Book which tells you 
what to do before the doctor comes. Address 
Bauer & Black, 2500South Dearborn Street, Chicago, 
for a free copy. If you live in Canada, address 
Bauer & Black, Limited, Toronto, Canada. 


127 pages 


Your druggist will supply you with products marked Bauer & Black 
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Bauer & Black Adhesive 
Plaster 
Has exceptional clinging qualities. Will 
not irritate the most delicate skin. Used 
in leading clinics and hospitals. 
In one to three inch widths and from 
one to ten yards long. 


Bauer & Black Baby Talc 
and Baby Soap 
Bauer & Black Baby Talc prevents irri- 


tation. It has healing qualities embody- 
ing the advice of over one hundred of 
America’s leading children’s doctors. 
The soap is soothing, free of irritants, 
and healing. 


A few other products marked 
Bauer & Black 


First Aid Cabinets for homes, factories, 
ships, railroads, automobiles. 

Maternity Packets. 

Picric Acid Gauze—for burns. 

Iodine Swabs—first aid to minor cuts 

Household Ointment—healing for cuts, 
burns, skin eruptions, etc. 

Surgeons’ Soap—germicidal. 

Sanitary Napkins. 

Dental Floss. 

Formaldehyde and Sulphur Fumigators 


© B& B 1923 
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Continued from Page 96 
It was not easy to put a routine into 
operation in the Conway household. At 
half past nine, the hour set for Antonia’s 
lessons, Antonia was nowhere to be found 
Pearl at last ventured to tap at Mrs. Con- 
way’s bedroom door. Mrs. Conway was 
sitting up in bed, in white satin and yellow 
lace, with her breakfast tray on her lap 

In response to the news that her youngest 
child was missing, she answered, os 
probably gone crabbing. I'm afraid that if 
you want to do lessons in summer you will 
have to get up a little earlier. She was out 
of the house by seven, I dare say.’’ And 
she smiled maliciously 

Pearl saw that coéperation was unlikely, 
hostility probable, and withdrew 

Durland, her second pupil, presented 
himself a little ahead of time. He came 
downstairs at ten, drank a cup of black 
coffee and ate a peach. He was recklessly 
wearing his last pair of clean white trousers 
He was paler and more like a young bird 
than usual. He, too, had his problems 

While willing to oblige Miss Exeter ir 
every particular, while eager to help her 
and make her appear a worker of miracles, 
her mere proximity prevented his mind 
from functioning at all. Do what she 
could, her efforts to get him thinking about 
the problem of three men, A, B and C, who, 
working together, could do a piece of work 
in three days, was like trying to crank a dead 
automobile. She tried beaming upon him, 
she tried being severe; either way his intense 
emotion flooded his mental processes 

She thought, “I’ve solved worse prob- 
lems than this, but I’m sure I don’t know 
what to do.’ 

He himself gave her the clew. She had 
explained for the third time that if you 
let 2 equal the number of days that it took 
A, working alone — when he interrupted her 
Hie was sitting beside her, leaning his head 
on his hand and staring at her in a maze of 
admiration 

Suddenly he said, *‘ Do you like teaching, 
Miss Exeter?”’ 

‘I like teaching girls,’’ she answered 
with a quick inspiration 

He drove his unwilling intelligence to 
take in this incredible statement 

**Girls,”” he said, opening his honest blue 
eyes and wrinkling his forehead. ** Why 





( 





*'They’re so much cleverer than boys.” 

She tossed it off as if it were a well-known 
and generally admitted fact. He was gentle 
with her 

‘People think just the opposite,”’ he 
said 

**Men do.” 

‘*[ think you’re wrong about that, really,” 
ourland said ‘I think anyone—even a 
very just man like Uncle Anthony — would 
say that women can’t think, at least not 
like men.” 

‘*Would he, indeed?”’ said Pearl. *‘ We 
I don’t know him; but he may be the kind 
of man who prefers inferior people of both 
sexes.”’ 

Durland was leaning his head on his 
hand, looking wistfully into her face for a 
sign of relenting. 

“Of course,”” he said, “you are very 
unusual. You must not judge other women 
by yourself a8 

‘| was fifteenth in my class,”’ said Pear! 
‘Quite stupid compared to the others; but 
even | never had any trouble with algebra 
I put my mind on it. That's the trouble 
with boys they’re so scattered.” 

This was cruel, considering who had 
scattered him; but like many cruelties it 
worked 

As the hour finished, Dolly came down- 
stairs and said, without looking at anyone, 
that she herself was going immediately in 
the motor to Shinnecock for her golf lesson 
and could not delay an instant; but if 
Antonia were there and ready there was no 
objection to dropping her and Miss Exeter 
at the public beach. At that moment 
Antonia, who, just as her mother had sug 
gested, hed been crabbing since dawn, ap 
peared on the lawn, streaked with seaweed 
and exuding a faintly ancient and fishy 
smell. Dolly was like steel and would not 
allow her a moment for changing; and so, 
dropping her crabs and nets on the piazza 
Antonia and Miss Exeter got into the car 
after Dolly, and were duly dropped at the 
little group of dark-red bathing houses that 
formed the entrance to the public beach. 

Pearl found the child, in spite of her 
personal untidiness, a most agreeable com- 
panion. She had read widely and with 
imagination. She knew a great deal of 
poetry rather martial poetry —by heart; 
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all of Horatius, for instance, which she said 
she usually recited to herself in the dentist's 
chair and from which she gained comfort 

They were walking up the wide steps to 
the bathing house as she spoke, and she 
stopped and bent down to examine a boy’s 
bicycle -she was a connoisseur of bicycles 

They came in sight of the beach now —all 
set out with bright-colored umbrellas like 
gay poisonous mushrooms It was the 
hour when the beach was given over to 
children 

Pearl was thinking that it looked very 
pretty, when once again she heard Antonia’s 
clarion voice break out at her elbow 

‘Hi, there, you kids! Leave that fort 
alone! It’s mine!” 

She darted down the narrow boardwalk 
toward an immense hole in the sand, scat 
tering a band of neatly dressed children, 
much as the effete Romans were scattered 
by the first onslaught of the northern 
barbarians. Pearl could not help laughing 
as she saw children run to their governesses 
or snatched back by their nurses; but the 
next moment she was sorry, for she saw 
that it was being said in various tongues 
that Antonia was quite the worst brought 
up child in the world. Pearl was nothing if 
not a partisan, and she was already com 
pletely on Antonia’s side 

She and Antonia were supposed to bathe 
early so as to leave the two Conway bath 
houses free for Mrs. Conway and Dolly 
when they appeared at a later and more 
fashionable hour “Everything in our 
family is done for Dolly,” said Antonia 
when she was finally dragged out of the 
water ‘It makes me tired the way mother 
indulges every whim of hers.”’ 

Rebellious or not, however, Antonia was 
dressed —as much dressed as she ever was, 
which was about three-quarters as much as 
other little girls by half after twelve. 

She and Pearl went back to the beach 
and sat down under the red-and-black 
striped umbrella which the life-saving mar 
had stuck in the sand for them as if he were 
about to do a pole vault with it And pres 
ently Durland, ready for his swim, came 
and plopped down beside them, and im 
mediately a girl in a one-piece tomato 





colored bathing dress rose from another 
} 





part of the beach and came and sat on the 


other side of him 


Antonia, with a thin brown arm, still 
smelling very slightly of crabs in spite of 
her swim, clasped about Pearl's neck, blew 


in her governess’ ear the information that 
this was Caroline Temple, Durland’s best 
girl. Like so many courtships, this one, to 
the outside world, seemed to be carried on 
pally by the lady She neither looked 


at nor spoke to Pearl and Antonia 


a small hole near 
ler was turned 





ot shilt it as he re 
like 
Apparent she 
ot move, and alter 
a time she Sald in the Same tone ol ywered 
mntidence I have the car here I'll drive 


su home.” 
‘Thanks,” said Durland 
” Another pause 
| we play tennis this afternoon 
‘I may,” answered Durland 
Pear! began to feel her sex pride wounded 
She bent.forward, and beaming upon the 
newcomer, she said, “You play tennis?”’ 
Caroline just glanced at her 
“Of course I do,”’ she said 
She had not the smallest intention of 
being rude, for she was a sweet-tempered 
child: even less did it occur to her to be 
jealous of an elderly woman of twenty-four; 


I'm on my 





t 
le 
but her mind, concentrated upon the pur 
suit of Durland, was rendered irritable by 
Durland, 
no critic of manners, was 
aware that a gesture of friendship from a 
goddess had not been gratefully received 


inconsequential 
however, though 


interruptions 


‘You might be civil about it,”’ he said, 
and then looking up at Pearl, he asked in a 
whether she 
would like to play tennis that afternoor 

‘Doubles?’ said Caroline, es if this 


softened tone of adoratior 


were, of course, possible though utterly un- 
desirable 

“Would you like to play doubles?’’ Dur- 
land asked again 

“If it is convenient to your mother,” 
said Pearl 

Durland dismissed such an idea as re- 
pellent to him and, glancing over his shoul 
der to Caroline, he said, “All right Miss 
Exeter and I will play you if you can get 


a fourth, 
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It was not the way Caroline had designed 
the set and she said so. She said clearly 
and rather complainingly that she had ex- 
pected to play with Durland, and yet she 
did not seem wounded so much as thwarted. 

“T’m sure I don’t know whom I can get,” 
she said 

“IT suppose you can get the faithful 
Wally -anyone can get Wally.” 

“TI thought you did not like Wally.” 

“1?” said Durland, as if it were far be- 
neath him ever to have been aware of 
Wally’s existence; and without any further 
answer he got up and walked into the 
Atlantic so suddenly that Miss Temple, 
scrambling as rapidly as possible to her 
feet, was several yards behind him as he 
dived into his first wave 

“Isn't she pretty?” said Antonia. “She's 
been his best girl for two summers.” 

‘I don’t think he’s very nice to her,’ 
said Pearl 

“Well,” said Antonia, giving one of her 
little shakes of the head, “it would seem 
wonderful to me if Durlie spoke to me at 
all. However, it may be over. Like what 
Shakspere says one foot on land. Next 
time I have a chance I'll look and see if her 
picture is still in the back of his watch.” 

Presently they were back in the same 
order —Durland first, and Miss Temple 
following. He sat dripping, and taking a 
cigarette from a package he had left on the 
sand, he began groping for a match 

“Oh, Durland,” said Miss Temple, “I 
do wish you wouldn't smoke. It isn’t good 
for you. It looks so badly."” Durland gave 
a short laugh that seemed to say that if 
he had regarded public opinion he would 
have made of life a very different thing. In 
her distress Caroline turned to the stranger 
whose presence she had so far refused to 
acknowledge. ‘‘ Don’t you think it’s wrong 
for him to smoke?”’ she said 

It was Pearl's moment 

“Why, no,” she answered, “TI can’t see 
anything wrong about it.” 

She put out a lazy hand and took one 
from the little paper envelope. Durland’s 
hand, with the match in it, was arrested 
tut you're not going to smoke 
? On the public beach?” 

. illowed?"’ asked Pearl, all in- 
nocence, “It must be—you are smoking 
Let me have a match.” 

“T haven't a match,” he said, and threw 

away his own cigarette so that she could 


here 





not get a light from that. It was an impor 


tant moment in | fe He thought rap 

id] “| hope you won't think me fresh or 

anything,” he iid, “but I don’t think a 

governes ought to smoke, if you Know 

what I mean- not in public anyhow.” 
She wasn’t angry, only thoughtful 


Well, that’s only your opinior 
It touched him that she knew so little of 
the world or of her own position ile 
“I'm afraid you'd find it was 


everybody's opiniot 


said gent] 








“Ought you to be so much influenced b 





the opinion of other people 

Yes, indeed,” he answered, The ciga 
rette with which she was still playing might 
separate them forever His mother, he 


knew, was just waiting for a good excuse to 
send her away, and where could she find a 
better one? 

She argued it further, tapping the ciga 
rette on her hand as if she were about to 





place it between her li 
“But you don’t pay any attention wher 
people say you oughtn't to smoke 

Even then he did not know that a trap 
had been set for him On the contrar he 
thought he had an origina lea of some 
beauty when he said impu el | te 
you what, I'll swear off if you will.” 

She seemed to debate it through an ag 


onizing second or two, while he looked at 
her with doglike eye Phe e smiled and 
gave him « strong hand 
All right,” she said. ‘That's a hargait 
Durland felt flooded wit not o 
at having saved a !x ed woman but at 
having done it ir ist the right way He 
picked up the package of cigarettes and 


flung it to the sea It did not quite 





reach the rand Caroline sprang up and 
brought it »>him 
‘IT suppose you thought that wa empty,” 


she said 

He tossed it away again without thank 
at last to her repeated clamor 
at he had 


ng her, bu 


j 
1 
he yielded the information Ut! 






given up smoki 
’ she said, “‘now you ean 
Is that why you 


“Oh, Durland 
come to the house agalr 
did it 

He did not want to deceive the girl 
but he could not resist the temptation ol 
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allowing her to deceive herself. He did 
not answer directly; but rising, he said, 
‘Anyone who wishes to swim to the bar 
rels with me may now do so.” 

It was more like an invitation than any 
thing he had said all morning, and they 
were soon swimming side by side 

Presently Mrs, Conway in a dark-blue 
silk bathing dress with ruffles appeared and 
dropped a string of pearls into the lap of 
the governess as if they had been beads 
Pearl had never had such pearls in her 
hands before They were heavier -mucl 
heavier than she had imagined, and brighter 
more iridescent, better worth looking at 
She was not given to envy, but she wa 
aware of thinking that there was something 
slightly wrong with a world where Mrs, Con 
way had pearls and she had not. Antonia 
insisted on her putting them round her neck 

“It’s much safer —-you can't drop them 
in the sand -Cousin Cora always does 
that’s Miss Wellington; she’s no relation, 
but she likes us to call her cousin—-she 
wants us to call her aunt, but mother says 
‘Wait till she is.’” 

“Oh,” said Pearl, conscious of a distinct 
pang, “is she going to be?” 

Antonia gave one of her head shakes 

“Mother says, ‘Say not the struggle 
nought availeth.’ Older people make a lot of 
fun of their best friends, don’t they?’ 

“Would you like her for an aunt?” said 
Pear! 

“Yes and no,” Antonia replied. “I think 
the wedding would be fun, and | think i'd 
be a bridesmaid or something; but as a 
family we prefer to keep Uncle Anthony to 
ourselves. Mother says if he marries Cora 
we wouldn’t lose him as much as if he mar 
ried a stranger There was a Russian 
actress one year, with red hair; I didn't 
think her a bit pretty. She used to send 
mother flowers and seats for her play 
They were all pretty sad though. Then 
there was another time -she was married 
this time, but mother said ; 

Antonia broke off to call Peart's attention 
to Dolly, who was coming down the board 
walk ina bathing dress of as many hues as 
Everything about her wa 
bent her bac k, her knees, her elbow her 








Joseph's coat 


fingers, and every crook was obviou 
intended to charm the young man bb 
whose side she was walking, who was sta 


ing out to sea and very thoughtfully putting 
even Pearl, indifferent a 


he then supposed herself to be to all met 


cotton in his ears 


could not but admit that he was as splendid 
an example of young blond manhood as sh« 
had ever seer Then as he came nearer she 


iw a certain pale red-rimmedness about 


the eyes, and she thought He's the k ! 

iid have to de ribe as handsome nal 
et ula me else did 0 1 ‘ ‘) 
ou think him handsome 1 don't like | 
0 at all.’”’ 

Antonia meantime wa | g ! il 
histo nto her ear 

Allen William He twent one and 
has bet i freshman for two year t 
he handsome? ind very vicious gainisle 
ind drinks and everything. IL heard t 


Williams’ governs 
other day that Monsieur Allen wa 


telling someone the 


connu dans le monde le monde gal gal 
something or other, I wish I knew more 
French. You can't really tell much what 
goes on on the beach unless you know 
French, Of course, he’s just amusing him 
elf with Dolly.” 

‘Il tell you what I think, iid Pear! 
iddenly becoming aware that she had bee: 
taring, and not only this, but also stared 

at I think it’s horrid of you to be against 


your own sister 


But look at the way she's gigs y and 
wriggling I feel ashamed of he aid 
Antonia 

“That's the very time you ou t t 
up for her,” said Pearl 

“Well, it’s a point of view,’ 1A 

That’s what Uncle Anti Via 
when ! I t 


ie doesn't agree 
lazy to argue it out 
Dolly and Mr. W ‘ 


I i cl i 
them by this time Do " f pa ‘ 
by, but Williams stopped and said 
voice clearl audible And 
beautiful girl in the pea 

Dolly's voice Was Loo nN I  wuUdcilic 
She stopped polled and fist © mig 
be, but she wa t heart a iad ntro 
duced Mr. Williams to M Exeter with 
perfect civilit VW ims t K Peari’s hand 
and looked at her witr mething fierce and 
blank if hi t t 

Oh, how well she knew that : 
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No dignity to 


the envy of the office ! 
lose and a 
Planters Pennant Peanut to gain! 
Humble hero has not won mort 
coveted prize since the days of 


| loratio Alger. 


Such flavory or xiness, suc h ( risp 
The 
the 


delic 1wousness 1S irresistible. 


finest, choicest peanuts in 


whole « rop. Roasted toa hunger 
awakening flavor and salted just 
So full of wholesome nu 


“The 


them 


right. 
trition that a bagful is 
Nic kel Buy 


everywhere in the glassine bags 


Lunch”’ 


vith the Red Pennant.  ¢c 


Planters Nut & Chocolate Co., Wilkes 
Barre, Pa., Suffolk, Va., San Francisco 


PENNANT SALTED 


PEANUTS 


| groomed trees, 


| 
suddenly abandon the idea of speech, 
| eyes fastened on an 


| a parasol and the other 


| fence. 
| and could not resist a backward glance over 
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THE LANTERN ON THE PLOW 


(Continued from Page 30) 


“T’ll say you are thorough,”’ remarked 


| Colter, following the direction of Drake’s 
| eyes and thoughts. 
| before you'll quit experimenting and plant, 
| you tortoise?’’ 


“How many years 


“T don’t know,” said Drake. ‘There’s 
no hurry.’ 

He stood stock-still, gazing at the hand- 
until Colter joggled his 
elbow and nodded toward the pasture. 
They went on, but not until he reached the 
zigzag of the split-rail fence did Drake turn 
questioningly toward his companion and 
his 
ine ongruous v ision. 
Silhouetted against the black cloud of Col- 
ter’s favorite cedar overlooking the quarry 
was the figure of a woman. 

Those were the days when the daily press 
was given over to the inanity of Fluffy 
Ruffles competitions, but the figure at the 
edge of the cliff was decked in no furbelows. 


| There was something poised in its pose as 


though it felt the eyes of the world to be 
watching. One hand rested on the knob of 
at the hip; one 
knee was slightly bent, the other straight. 
The head, beneath a drooping picture hat, 
was dropped forward, and one could imagine 
a gaze, intent and calculating, directed to- 
ward the busy scene below. A tan dress of 
some clinging material floated in the breeze, 
wrapping itself around long limbs so closely 
that an impression of molded nakedness was 
produced. Even at such a distance, how- 
ever, and in spite of Colter’s insinuation, 
the woman did not appear statuesque; one 
knew that she lived and breathed. 

As they watched she turned abruptly and 
walked straight toward them. Colter was 
for running to the shelter of the wood; but 
Drake stood firm, his eyes staring, his lips 
parted in a half smile. As with an easy, 
languorous stride, her head still bowed, the 
stranger came nearer and nearer, picking 
her way, Colter uttered a startled excla- 
mation. 

i Drake, tig 
who it is?”’ 

“Yes,”’ said Drake, 
paused, and presently added, 
her. 


he whispered, ‘‘do you know 
“I think so.” He 
“Yes, I know 


You know her?”’ cried Colter, puzzled 
by Drake’s composure. Receiving no an- 
swer he turned and walked away along the 
He heard Drake say “ Hello, Lessie,”’ 


his shoulder. The woman stopped and 
threw back her head. 

“Hello,”’ she replied very slowly, ques- 
tioning eyes fixed intently on Drake. 

He stared back at her. It was as if her 
puzzled pause had given him what he most 
wished for--a chance to study her brazenly. 
He began with her hair, drawn in two 
smooth amber bands from the center of her 
forehead down over her ears with a severity 
which no commonplace features would have 
dared. Her brows were sharply penciled, 
and beneath them were long almond-shaped 
eyes, brown, at the moment rather glar 
ing, but presently growing cynically humor- 
ous. Her nose was straight; her lips were 
irregular, full in repose, twisted to a quirk 
at one side when she smiled. As he per- 
sisted with his downward inventory she 
spoke, awakening him from his trance. 

Holding out her hand across the fence, 
she said, ““You have gone far enough, 
Drake. It is Drake Sherborne, isn’t it? 
How are you? For a minute I couldn't 
think where I was or who you were.” 

He took her fingers, which closed over his 
with a firm grasp. 

“I’m all right, Lessie. How are you?” 

“I’m very well,”’ she answered; ‘just 
as well from the neck down as I am from the 
neck up, and you ought to know by this 
time how well that is.” 

He laughed nervously. 

“All right,” he said, “I won’t look any 
more. Do you want to get across the 
fence?” 

“I do, unless there is some way for the 
hired automobile I told to drive around 
from the quarry to get into the pasture 

“No, there isn’t,”’ said Drake, and started 
to work out the top rail. 

‘What's the need of that?” asked Lessie. 
‘Don’t you suppose I know how long it 
takes to pull down a snake fence and put it 
up again? Give me your hands.” 

He took her hands. The rings on one and 
the agate head of the parasol in the other 
bit into his fingers, but Lessie did not seem 
to feel the pressure or to flinch. Her hands 


were strong. She walked up the rails as 
easily as if she were climbing a stair, stood 
for a moment at the top and jumped. As 
she came down her body brushed against his. 

What happened during the next five 
seconds was so astonishingly unexpected to 
Drake as well as to Lessie that one is 
tempted to pause and flounder in explana- 
tions of the inexplicable. Under command 
of an irresistible impulse, he re sleased her 
hands only to take her in his arms, hold her 
tightly and kiss her gasping lips. Instantly 
her face became contorted; she writhed her 
hody free, drew back and slapped him with 
all the strength of her swinging arm. 

There was something tremendous about 
Lessie at this moment, something greater 
than the ordinary reactions of manhandled 
virtue, something which declared her equally 
above prudery and innocence, something 
individually splendid and flaming. 

“Low!” she cried. ‘‘Low down! Beast! 
Just because you think—just because I am 
on the stage—just for no reason at all in 
this dirty world of Christians 

She stopped, arrested against her will by 
the frozen immobility of Drake’s face. 
Save for the blotch of vivid red where she 
had struck him, it was white as paper, 
empty of expression; no shade of triumph 
in it, nor yet any dismay. His steady gaze 
met her angry eyes without a tremor. He 
stood very still; so still that she could not 
help but wonder if he heard her. 

All fury wears the tragic mask; the 
most mobile features become fixed in anger. 
But rage may admit of no questions, for 
once it does, the mask breaks and tears 
threaten. Lessie’s face suddenly began to 
crumple, her dilated nostrils quivered and 
her lips twitched spasmodically; but she 
was not yet through with anger. Her eyes, 
seeking something within reach, something 
vulnerable, fell upon the parasol still held 
in her left hand. She stared at it. Another 
moment and she had broken it across her 
knee. 

“That’s you!”’ she gasped at Drake 
Then, as she tore its silk to shreds, scat- 
tered the tatters about her and tossed the 
wreckage aside, ‘‘That’s you—and that, 
and that, and that!” 

Colter arrived, panting, upon the scene 
He laid his hand on Drake’s shoulder and 
whirled him around. 

“Drake,” he cried, “in the 
heaven what came over you?” 

As if he had touched some powerful 
hidden spring, Drake struck him with his 
closed fist. Colter, a look of childish amaze- 
ment spreading on his face, threw up his 
hand instinctively, but only partially 
warded off the blow. The seal ring which 
he himself had unearthed only the day be- 
fore gashed his cheek from jaw to temple. 
He raised his arm to stanch the flow of 
blood with the sleeve of his shirt. 

‘*What did you do that for?’’ demanded 
Lessie, her own troubles instantly wiped 
from mind. 

“‘ Because,” 
our business.”’ 

“Our business!"’ she cried. ‘‘Did you 
say our business?’’ Her sense of humor 
began to return, and with it some measure 
of that level-headedness which had made 
her one too much for her father, Tryer 
Mattis. ‘That’s interesting,’ she con- 
tinued. “‘You’d think I'd be overjoyed, 
coming across stock in a company | never 
heard of; but I’m not particularly happy 
about it. No; I’m sorry —sorry for you, 
Drake. Because the truth is, you don’t 
know what you're talking about. You 
don’t even belong here. You belong in a 
lunatic asylum.” 

“I do belong here,” 
‘*We both belong here. 

Lessie’s long eyes narrowed and her face 
hardened. 

“That's right,” 


name of 


said Drake, ‘‘he meddled in 


said Drake quietly. 


she said, her moment of 
banter passed, ‘“‘cast it up to me that I 
started from here.”” She threw out one 
supple arm in asudden wide gesture. ‘‘ Look 
around you!” she cried. ‘Look at this 
parasol,”’ giving the wreckage a_ kick. 
“Look at my brute of a father when you 
see him, and then look at your own beastly 
face in the glass, and remember as long as 
you live that Lessie Mattis was through 
with all kinds of dirt and her own name at 
seventeen. Bah!” 

She made a triple snap of her fingers under 
his nose, turned and started toward the auto- 
mobile, which had come around the cliff and 

Continued on Page 105) 
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Al Career 1s Born 


N A thousand homes to-night a 
familiar scene will be enacted—a 
scene simple in its setting, yet 





more than 2 year r4 
tor more than 10 year 








































dramatic in its enduring significance that will develop his natural talent ind 164 for more than 5 year uch a 
For it will witness the birth of acareer. a career is born record is striking evidence of the 
: character and stability of the men 
A young man, possibly feeling for Yes, to-night—and every night—in ind of the institution they represent 
the first time the serious responsibilities a thousand communities throughout 
of home and family, is face to face with the United States and Canada. thes« By the very nature of his work the 
the fact that the income from his daily representatives are rendering this same I. C. S. representative is equipped to 
work is not adequate to his needs. seTVICce. They h ive possibly done more Inte lligently issist men and women In 
than any other single group to carry the choosing a career. He is the registrar 
Ambitious to get ahead, yet reali benefit of special training to men and — of an educational institution with 304 
ing his own limitations—knowing the women who could not get it in any courses covering almost every technica! 
need of special training, yet wondering other way. ubject and practically every branch 
| where to get it—half decided on a of business. His greatest desire is to 
career, yet none too sure th it even his And once they have set ambition help the prospective student in select 
( half-choice is best for him—he has resol itely upon the road to a chosen ing a course of study which will pre 
| hesitated between decision and inde- accomplishment, they return again and pare him for the position he wants in 
cision, hope and discouragement again to encourage and inspire. In the work he likes best, and lead him 
ax) every field of business and industry most directly to advancement and 
" Then comes the suggestion of an there are men in positions of leadership — increased earning: 
y opportunity that may well make this who will tell you that they owe their ; 
moment of desire and indecision the success in He small mieemete te thx He is himself a specialist. He offers 
most important moment of his life. friendly help and sustained encourag idvice and judgment based on his ser- 
That suggestion may come through a ment of a representative of the Interna- Vice to many men in many circumstan- 
familiar advertisement, or through the tonal ¢ orrespondence Schools. ce Hi familiar with the needs of 
counsel ofa friend. But however the if lu t? He h is the co-oper ition and 
' interest may be prompted, it brings to These men have been selected and — the confidence of many employers. H« 
him a man qualified by experience to trained with a serious regard for tl comes primarily to serve, and he brings 
| consider his circumstances and to meet importance of the work they are to d medium of training available for 
ri his need the representative in that It is natural, therefore, that in his ow: ire-time study in the home that will 
| community of the International Corre- community the I. C. S representati 1 pt tur il talents, whatever theit 
spondenc e Schools. is looked upon as a substantial busin trend nd he Ip the student most 
/ : ; man making a valuable contributio: pe t hieve a satisfying career in 
4 In the quiet of the young man’s own ¢@ the welfare of those he serve nd in lif 
home they talk over his problems and 
his dreams. And out of that talk comes Five of these representatives havi He tl rchitect of a thousand 
decision——the fire of ambition is re been associated with the Internatior fortune because he he Ip men to hel; 


kindled—special training is provided Correspondence Schools for nearly 3 themselves 
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A year ago many thought that improving Biflex would be like painting the lily. 
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Continued from Page 102 
was waiting at some distance on the road 
that past the homestead. While she 
spoke a flush had mounted from Drake’ 
to his face, almost obliterating the 
red mark of her slap. He gulped and tried 
to speak. 
‘*Lessie!’’ he called at last. ‘Wait!’ 
Without looking around threw 
hand up above her head, the fingers slanted 
backward in a gesture eloquent of conclu 
ion and denial. Drake, 


ran 


’ 
neck 


sne one 


as if petrified, fol 


lowed her only with his eyes. The free 
movement of her body added to his intoxi 
cation. No one, looking upon her wit 
attention, would have called her a large 
woman; but she was nobly proportioned 
with a breadth of shoulder, a depth of 


Dos« 
the 
generosity 
He did not 
had overcome him; he 


far as he was concerned the great die of life 


length of limb which seemed 
fundamental 


ym anda 
outward symbols of a 
>a name to what 
only knew that as 


stop to give 





had been irrevocably cast. This woman or 
none othe He watched until she entered 
the waiting car and saw it start. Ther 





turning, he started for the house at a rur 





Colter, “mopping his cheek, followed 
more slowly, his face still wearing the look 
of childish amazement induced by Drake’ 
unexpected blow oddly superi imposed 
upon it was a } d frewr Reaching 
the stables, he found Tom hastily hitching 
up a rig wit h nervously trembling fingers 

“What's come over Drake, Bob?” called 
the old man 

‘I don’t know,” replied Colter 

He went into the house in search of 


packir £g 
method 


1 found him in his room, 
ith haste aided by 
the dresser had been 
a semicircle. On the 
a light overcoat 
Drake's face looked 

though he were in a trance, but his fingers 
and hands meved with incredible rapidity, 
picking out this and a dozen of 
that, sorting clothes and ties, 


article, 


al bag Ww 

All the drawers of 
pulled to the 
bed were suits, 


floor in 
ties, 
and an extra hat 





shoes, 


six of 
fai oosing one 
ad gath- 
obie cts 


discarding another, until he! 

ered in a single large heap all the 

which he purposed taking with him. 
‘Drake,’ asked 

Colter, ‘“‘what are 

you doing? Where do 

think you are 


















you 
going?” 
“I don’t 
Don't 
Bob 
just 


know 
bother me, 
I haven't time 
even to tel! F 
SOrr\ If 
face doesn't 
too much pa K 
‘ile gs into the 
le | wash and 


your 
hurt 
those 


bag whi 





che my clothes 
You'd better go into 
town with me to have 


your <¢ heek 
i” 

Half an hour later 
they left Ra ittling 
Run Fields at a furi- 
ous pace, the buggy 


plas- 
tere 
] 


caroming from one 


rut to another along 
the rough going of 
the private road 


When 


thesmoot! 


they reached 
surtace of 





the highway Drake 
longed f« the speed 
ol a motor ¢ rtne 
first time in his life 


Nevertheless, they 
half the dis 
tance to town kef 
e spoke 

**Bob, I've got time 
*msorryabout 
i mean, 
had to 


covered 


ore 


now. I 
your cheek 
I'm sorry I 
do it.” 
‘Oh, 
ight 
gnt, 


that’s all 
Drake,” 
dColter. “‘Isup- 
I'll never get 
over my habit of sit- 
your log at 
the wrong time.’ 
‘What do you 
mean by that?’’ 
asked Drake, half ab- 
sently. 
‘Nothing, nothing 


ple 


pose 


ting or 


at all—to you. But 
let that go. I'll for- 
give you the blow if “I Could Telt You,” 
you'll only tell me 





what you think you're doing and where 
you're going. This isn’t butting into your 
business again. Believe it or not, I'd like 
to help you if you'll let me.”’ 

‘I have told you the truth,” said Drake 
quite gravely “T don’t know where I'm 
going or what I’m going to do.’ His lips 
closed tightly, and then opened to add, 
‘But I'll know when I get there.”’ 

At the station he had no time 
turned over the horse to 
his bag from the back of 


¢ 


» to lose He 
Colter, dragge | 
the buggy and 
ed straight for the train without stop 


ket. 


ar 
ping to purchase a tic 
‘Drake said Colter idly, as ng 
a parting shot, “I ae the don't even 
know whosheis. She isn’t known as Fea 
where you're going.” 
He called out a1 
familiar to the the 
with that which 
makes the star of an hour seem to have be 
longed to all time. Drake paused in his 
stride and half turned around. Two be- 
lated travelers, in spite of their haste, threw 
up their heads and smiled. One of them, 
an elderly man, laughed good-naturedly 
“Go to it, kid! But you're flying hig! 
No sooner had Drake gained the plat 
form than 4 train started, but before it 
id reached the fi he had ascer 
tained that his surmise was correct and that 
Les was on board. He placed himself 
t » back of the car in which she sat and 
low in the seat so that she would not 
» him if she chanced to glance around 





ame which lately 
> the 
sudder 


become atergoers of 


ness 


metropolis 


rst station 
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ST as each arri\ the 


for 


existence, 1s a 


Ing moment 
ignificant 


| 
J length of its ins 
culmination of eternity, so life a distil 
drunk blindly, of all that has gone 


Thus is it made evident that while 


ition, 


before 








ke stared out of the car window wit} 
aching eyes and brain, asking over and 
over again what had happened inside of 
I the gods could look on and laugh 
re mbering Vie Teller and her electri 
blood. Here was irony on a broad scale 
[ryer’s daughter and Eunice’s son joined 


in battle; 
co iple, 


and that no less incongruous 
Jimmy and Io, left behind t« 
in the gloom of 

the gumberries 
Strange, hazy 
summer; drowsy, 
yet importunate; 
to lo Sherborne, so 


) linger 


He Said Recktlessty, 
Never Remember and I Shalt Never Forget"’ 
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Teller as 


“Something You Did Once Which You 


full and withal so empt 
Rattling Run Fields. 
hand 
after his 


sers, here 


today, 


the outskirts of her 


watched him out of the corner of her eye, 
and he seemed 


to see 


not ready 
to know it 


Boys and men began to take on form as 
as well as 


differing in substance 
She perceived Tryer 


and down through the land 


petually 
plished vision 


He 


a new nickname —they called him the ce- 
ment king of South Jersey. Strange indi- 
vidual, pompous and harmless, whose 
touch as a child she could never abide 


She wondered why 


How different was his urbane partner, 
the judge, grown wealthier than his ambi 
benevolent to all with 
pillar of the 
a sort of deep reser- 
He was a silent and con 


tion or his dreams, 
whom he came in 


voir of strength 


J 


away 


consciousness 


Drake gone from 
Jimmy forever at 
Bob Colter, more solitary than ever 
extraordinary 
wandering around in shirt and flannel trou- 
tomorrow, 
white ghost with irregular habits, haunting 


ha 


him fully, 
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If 


Mattis, 


contact, 
church and in the state, 


a 


revealment, 


stalking 
, eves now 

round with staring at an accom- 
had added unto himself 





like a 


She 


outline. 
up 
per- 





tented man, occupied and preoccupied, but 
never too absorbed to give her a kindly 
understanding glance She loved him 

deeply, and yet with an affection quite dif 
ferent from the love she accorded her 
mother. That was another thing to ponder 
over, for the relations between lo and 
Eunice had come to a peculiar impasse 

They cast fond, puzzled looks at each other 
over a wall, ] t another 


one W 

It requires a wider 
that of lo to pe receive | 
the most 


somnolent 


est period of her existence 


vision, 


unice 


however, th 


man looking 


a 


at the 


and perhaps the 


Let u 





an 
close of 
happi 
noose 


Wil- 


SOCKS 





moment at church when she sits wit}! 

liam Alder, Jr., trapped a corner, Io at CWh 

her right, and the judge exercising the male en 

prerogative of the seat on the aisle Her ’ 

. , ’ 

expression 1s not that of one who Is engaged It's a Question 

na perfunctory duty, even though it lacks 

the concentration of the ardent and un 

questioning believer O DO. e 
Her face seems rather to mirror a pro- 

found peace born of the understanding = 

that controversy is among the most negli = ee ne 

gible factors of existence, and that all the d 

varied sources of eternal life spring from = 


outside the limits of 
cism of the world’s 
ever intrinsic: 
be in moments « 
philosophy of doubt 
She had growr 
feel that church was 
spirit; 


lr 
ain 


wherefores in the realizatior 


worship is essenti ally 


by neither walls nor creeds 


ing at her trim figure 


variegated yet dominant per 


family _ one felt 


the 


no 





wil 


antecedent of 


illy lovable the 
if aberratior 


she knew it irrespective 



















the inquiring cyni | y as | 
Abraham Tellers, how | iin : 
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from the sturdy 1 1 c 
i tl ! i 7 ‘ 
ost subconsciously to . ry} ” ar “se 1 
worth while to the , wa 
of whys and | 
# 
that an act of | } 
indefinable, bounded i] \\ 
Even so gaz | 
in its setting of the | : 
onalities of her i 
need to abjure \ | 
this ule ent | | 
womar Something 1 ‘ 
vibrant wit! her, j 1 
as within all those 
with whom she came | 
in contact, still j I 
marked the d or ] i] 
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ne tr l¢ | rey 
= ti ‘ i thee z i Look for the golden 
Sitting erect the Moor's head on 
- every pair 
ww. four ¢ i it 
t. t ‘he 
eacher or eT 
mon. but r 
y he [i to 
hand the idea 
elf é . thir 
ny t t W im 
Alder, Jr., had beer 
i “ ire 
I t ntent 
ving to | nder 
t i esimplicity 
turned from the open 
DooK Of r ounger 
to meet the mys- 
tery er daugh- 
ter’s gaze, pellucid 
ind yet unfathom- 
able, the violence of 
the trast filled her 
with dismay She 
had begun to ask, not 
what wa lo think 
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Your surprise is natural! For this shows what a 


transformation is possible with a few inexpensive 


furnishings and a Blabon floor of Art Linoleum. 


Yesterday, a store-room with a dull, splintery 
wood floor, full of cracks! Today, bedroom with 
i smooth, artistic Blabon floor as a foundation for 
harmonious and attractive furnishings. 


The handsome patterns and colorings of Blabon 
Art Linoleums strike the keynote of the decorative 
« heme 


A Blabon floor is springy, quiet and comfortable 
to the tread. And what work it will save you! No 
hard sweeping—just a light going over with a damp 
cloth keeps a Blabon floor bright and clean. The 
crackless, dustless surface is sanitary. It gives the 
warmth of a double floor. It never needs expensive 
refinishing. It is economical to maintain. Fabric 
rugs may be thrown over Blabon floors if desired. 


In Blabon Plain or Inlaid Linoleums the colors 
and patterns go through to the burlap back, and 
never wear off while the linoleum lasts. There are 
many places in the home where Blabon Printed 
Linoleums, even more moderate in price, may be 
used to advantage, as in the room above. 


Any good furniture or department store can 
show you Blabon Art Linoleums. For genuine 
linoleum look for the name Blabon. 

Blabon Rugs of genuine linoleum are beautiful, sanitary, 
mothproof. They lie flat without fastening. 

Our illustrated booklet,“The Floor for the Modern Home,” 
will be sent free upon request. Address us at Nicetown 
Station, Philadelphia. 

Every home-maker should also have our new brochure, 
“Planning the Color Schemes for Your Home,” By Hazel H 
Adler, beautifully illustrated in color. Explains the correct 
use of color and materials. Sent upon receipt of 15 cents. 


The George W. Blabon Company, Philadelphia 


Established 72 years 


| over and over 


chance encounter with Tryer Mattis, her 
face white and her eyes flashing; but never- 
theless a little frightened. She was up in 


| arms, angry, angrier than she remembered 
| ever being before. She stepped into the li- 
| brary and glanced at the judge, but did not 


speak to him. She entered the loneliness of 
the cool drawing-room and stood for a while 
in thought; then she went upstairs to her 
own sitting room and sent for Io. 

“To,” she said, ‘‘sit down. I want to 
have a talk with you. I met Mr. Mattis on 
the street a while ago. He stopped me. 
Would you like to know what he said?”’ 

“Yes,” answered Io, perched on the ex- 
treme edge of a chair. 

“He said he was getting ready to give 
Jimmy the thrashing of his life for your 


sake 

“What did he mean?” asked Io. 

She felt a catch in her breath and in the 
beating of her heart. Her mother seemed 
very near, lovable, beautiful; but like a 
picture which is tangible and yet remains 
in its essence intangible. Was it possible 
that all of us, each one of us, is imprisoned 
in a frame? Was her mother trying, as she 
herself was trying, to step for a moment 
down from her frame? 

‘I don’t know, if you don’t,” 
Eunice, and waited. 

How tell her? thought Io confusedly 
How put into words feelings, thoughts, 
vague speculations which had no form 
even to oneself? Jimmy? What was 
Jimmy anyway? A hitching post, a car 
track, in rare moments perhaps a gondo- 
lier upon a sea of dreams? Almost; never 
quite. How tell that? What did he matter? 
There were things infinitely more impor- 
tant than Jimmy; things she herself would 
like to ask, if only she knew how. She began 
to feel awkward, empty, hopeless. A lump 
rose into her throat. 

“Everything you ask,’”’ she murmured, 
“when you speak and even when you look 
at me these days, I have asked of myself 


replied 


“To!” exclaimed Eunice, throwing out her 
hand in an impulsive gesture of acceptance. 

“Oh,” cried Io, springing to her feet and 
intertwining her fingers, “I wish Drake 
were here! I wish he had not gone away!” 

Eunice’s eyes contracted suddenly as if 
something within her winced. 

“Why, dear? Why do you wish for 
Drake just now?” 

“*T don’t know,” replied Io; ‘but I do, 
with all my heart. Bob Colter says not to 
worry that he’s only traveling. Why 
should he travel? Five weeks! More than 
a month away from Rattling Run Fields 
and in summer! Do you remember when he 
ran away from school and left me behind? 
Do you?” 

“T’ll never forget it,”” replied Eunice. 

Her eyes widened and turned soft as if 
she abandoned deliberately all thought of 
further inquisition. 

“Well, he’s done it again,”’ said Io over 
the lump in her throat. ‘“‘He’s gone away 
and left me behind. Mother, may I go 
now, please?” 

“Yes, dear,”’ said Eunice, half absently. 

On the stairs lo met the judge. 

“ Jimmy’s out front,” he said. 

“T know,” she murmured, not trusting 
herself to speak aloud. 

He drew aside to let her pass, but stopped 
her as she came even with his eyes, one 
step above him. 

“Are you going out with him?” he 
asked, fumbling with his fob as if his watch 
were in some way mixed with his thoughts. 

“Yes,” said Io. ‘It isn’t very late.” 

A faint flush mounted to his cheeks and a 
sudden fire of allegiance lighted up his eyes. 

“*To,”’ he said, ‘“‘you have the straightest 
figure and the straightest eyes I ever saw. 
Shouldn’t wonder if you were the straight- 
est little person in the world.” 

Without waiting to measure the effect. of 
his words he hurried past her. She stood 
for a moment with the long fingers of one 
hand opened spiderlike against the wall. 
What had he meant? She went slowly down 
the remaining stairs and out to Jimmy. 

‘Where shall we go?” he asked. 

“T don't care. Anywhere; but quickly.” 

“Not too quick. I got to stop for some 
calcium carbide.” 

“Nasty, smelly stuff,” 
you do without it?” 

“Sure; if you "ll go for a canoe ride in- 
stead, I can.’ 

“No; not the canoe,”’ she decided 
promptly. ‘‘Go get the carbide. I'll wait. 
If I’m not out here when you come back it 
means I'm not going for a ride at all. 
Hurry! 


said Io. “Can't 
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While he was gone she walked up and 
down the path between the horse block 
and the dignified portal of the house. 
Within her was a turmoil, not of weaknesses 
but of swirling forces which demanded 
intelligent arrangement. She was furious 
with herself at not having been able 
to say just this one thing to her mother: 
“T am full of things I don’t know anything 
about; but since I’m not afraid, why should 
you be frightened? How can I tell you? 
How can I? Listen! If I could fly, every- 
thing would be all right. Does that mean 
anything? No? Well, there you are! It 
means everything!” 

For no reason that she could fathom, a 
memory of the deep, controlled rumble of 
the cement works assailed her ears. When 
Jimmy came back she sprang in while the 
machine was still moving and told him to 
drive straight on. 

Presently she said, “Go out to the 
plant. I’ve never seen it at night-—only 
from far away, I mean. And I’ve never 
been over it since the day you took me. 
Do you remember?” 

“Sure I remember. I wouldn’t call it 
going over the plant, though. The old 
gyratory crusher was as far as ever you got 
"Member how you hung on and Tony 
Mazaro didn’t dare pull you off or let 
you go?” 

Io nodded her head. 

“Yes, | remember.” 

“And then dad come along,”’ continued 
Jimmy, “‘and said he’d hold you for a spell 
The minute he put his hands on you, why 
you fought like a cat. Got away, too, and 
when I wanted to know what was the mat 
ter vou just said he touched you. Remem 
ber?” He laughed 

She glanced at his snub-nosed profile cu 
riously. As if he felt her eyes upon him, his 
face sobered and assumed an expressior 
she knew well. He was going to ask her for 
the hundredth time to marry him. Well, 
let him. While he talked she settled back 
in the seat, narrowed her eyes, and set out 
deliberately upon an orgy of random think- 
ing. Her mother, worrying, who never used 
to; the judge giving out riddles on the 
stairway; Jimmy laughing—-what was 
there to laugh at? Oh, that she should ever 
have minded being touched. Was that it? 
Had he found it irresistibly amusing that 
she should ever have minded? Drake. “I 
wish--I wish with all my heart Drake were 
here.””. Tom—poor Tom—so old, but not 
so old as Alexander, because Alexander was 
dead. Tryer Mattis. He had come to the 
funeral too. No; not Alexander's funeral 
her own father’s. Tom and Tryer—they 
had both come that day. Tryer had brought 
his girl with him, just as old and as big as 
Drake— bigger, almost. She had refused to 
play, and her name was Lessie Mattis, the 
same Lessie who had run away. Tom had 
known her well. 

Jimmy was saying, 
you marry me? Listen 

‘Jimmy,”’ she interrupted without com- 
punction, “‘what’s ever become of your 
sister Lessie?”’ 

“‘Lessie!”’ he exclaimed, startled, and 
then asked, “What do you know about 
Lessie? : 

“Nothing; only thi it she 
was just wondering. 

“She came back for a day four or five 
wee aks ago,” said Jimmy after a pause. 

“Wouldn’t go to our house. Come out 
here to size up what she thought the old 
man ought to give her, I guess.” 

“Four or five weeks ago?’’ repeated Io 
absently. ‘“‘Did she? And did you see 
her, Jimmy? What does she look like?” 

Jimmy frowned. 

“Well, it’s like this,” 
pretty exactly —you know she ain’t pretty; 
but she makes you think she’s one of the 
best-looking women you ever seen.”’ 

“You didn’t think that out, Jimmy, 
declared Io promptly. 

“‘No,” admitted Jimmy. ‘Tom saw her 
drive by and he said all that and some more.” 

“Tom!” exclaimed Io. ‘Drive by 


9” 


“Will you, Io? Will 


ran away. I 


he said: ‘‘She ain’t 


where 
“W hy, Rattling Run Fields. Didn't I 
say she come out to get a line on how big 
the works was?’ 
“Five weeks ago,”’ thought Io to herself. 
“*Drake has been gone five weeks.” 
XXXVIT 
VER ten years of operation had brought 
about a noticeable enlargement of the 
cement plant, as well as of the gaping hole 
in the side of the hill whence the rock was 
now being rived at the rate of something 
(Continued on Page 109 
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i Only time proves depend- 

| ability. Several generations 
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hardware and tools because 
of this sturdy quality. Their 
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Fivst Pneumatic Tire Brought j , First Electric Self{-Starter 
Out in £888 by Dunlop Brothers (} % 1912 by Cadillac Motor Car Co. 
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Section of Rim Se Ff Famous 


“NOW -the third great event in motoring. 


Hayes Wheels — standardized in wood wire 
and disc-with famous Attached-Lug-Rims 


No longer are automotive wheels regarded under one — of each lug a driving member, instead of the usual practice 
general classification. Motorists have always one sure — of concentrating the strain at but one point in the circum 
guide with which to distinguish an unusually superior — ference of the wheel. This distribution of strain means 
product- it is the name “Hayes.” Since the very earliest greater safety. When the Hayes Attached-Lug-Rim 1s 
days of motoring this name has been inseparably associated = drawn in place it is in perfect alignment. 


with the very best to be obtained in automotive wheels a 
Then, Hayes wheels all being standardized; rims, wheels 


Now, with the rich fund of experience gained in the and wheel parts, are instantly interchangeable. Wheel 
manufacture of more than 30,000,000 motor wheels; with changes trom wood to wire or disc are made as easily as 
manufacturing facilities unexcelled; Hayes again demon’ — changinga tire. Tire changes become a matter of moments 

trates that vitalizing force which distinguishes the true 
leader, by offering a line of standardized motor wheels 1n 
wood, wire and disc 








So, with one great forward stride Hayes has swept 
aside all precedent and introduced a line of standardized 
wheels; all having the attached-lug-rim; all stamped 

Moreover, all Hayes wheels are possessed of certain with a maker’s mark, which marks a superior aves 
features which in point of convenience and interchange 

‘ ; oe Look for th 


> name “Hayes” on the lug. Over fifty 
ability herald an event of unparalleled importance =) : 


per cent of all motor cars are equipped with Hayes w Ss ls. 
The Hayes Attached-Lug Rim, unlike any other, makes | Request them on your next car. 


HAYES bad HEEL COMPANY, Manufacturers, Jackson, Michigan 


! | \ ( ! t: H \ ( Ltd., of ¢ | Fact t ( t ferritton. Ontar 


HAYES bad EELS 


WITH ATTACHED LUG RIMS— Gert deawigice Sb ot nis IN Woon, WIRE AND DISC 
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Continued from Page 106 
over a quarter of a million tons a year 
During the same period the power of a 
single blast had been increased to a hundred 
and fifty times that first explosion which 
had so disturbed Drake. Needless to say, 
the new works were erected much farther 
away from the quarry than the old, and 
also the face of the cliff had steadily receded 
until one looked across acres of splintered 
shale, level as a floor, and connected wit} 
the foot of the hoist by a fanlike system of 
tracks. 

Ilo made Jimmy stop the car while she 
gazed at a scene quite familiar to her fron 
the level of the pasture, but utterly strange 
when approached from below. Everything 
seemed now tremendously enlarged except 
the distant cliff itself, which appeared 
diminished, especially at that northeastern 
extremity where blasting had been early 
ibandoned owing to a seepage from some 
buried spring which had given forth enough 
water to form a considerable pooi. Rather 
than increase the flow so that it would 
indate the quarry, requiring the installa 
tion of a pump, the center of activities had 
been moved to the south and west All 
else seemed fantastically magnified, ever 
the men, even the idea that for half her lif 
ave for the four weeks of the annual winter 
hutdown for repairs, and one only holiday 
the Fourth of July, the devouring rumble 
of the mills had beer going on night and 
day. Half her life! Night and day! Clat 
ter and bang! 

“Half your life! Night and day!’ 

There was a moon, and everything 
ht was silvered with the white powder 
from the works. Jimmy insisted that she 

it on a dust coat and an old cap before he 
ed her along the top of the new hoist to 
where a powerful roll crusher had supplanted 
the ancient gyratory one which she had 
found so entrancingly rapacious. There 
was still a rail facing the tipple, and over it 
she leaned as on that lor g-ago day, except 
that Jimmy’s arm was around her now, 
holding her more closely though perhap 
less safely than had Tony Mazar roug! 
ind reverential hands. What ages since 
he had seen Tony, she thought. Wh 
didn’t he come for a chat with Tom ar 
more? It was she who had made them 
friends 








Passing along the covered way leading 
from the crusher to the huge milling shed 


heir feet sank to the ankles in dust so fine 
as to be almost impalpable It was darl 
gray; it looked like city snow, only it sifted 
tingingly into their nostrils. Jimmy was 
trying to speak to her through the roar 
She leaned toward him. Again he put his 
arm around her as if to steady her, holding 
her close, and shouted, ‘‘The dust doesn’t 
hurt! Good for you! Never goes to lung 
Stops on way.” 

She nodded; they went or 


now what this is?"’ shouted Jimmy 
You don’t remember the old ball m 
This here’s a Goliath Does — work 


thirteen ball mills. We got three of ’em on 
the raw side alone, and that’s the com 
Boosts—-output — one-third.” 

‘What do you mean by the raw side 
asked Io without shouting 

Her voice slippe d hetween the Ke) of the 
rumble and the pitch of the roar, making 
itself ¢ learly heard 

‘Before you cook the rock it’s raw 
houted Jimmy; “‘ but afterit’s been through 
the kills it’s clinker. You have to grind the 
clinker same as you do the raw Every- 
thing in the whole works divides on whether 
it’s on the raw side or on the clinker side, 
see? Want to go down 

He pointed to the battery of giant kil: 
helow, six of them, each nine feet high and 
1 hundred and forty long. She nodded 
He climbed down the narrow iron steps and 
motioned to the fireman for his smoked 
glasses. The man handed them not t 
Jimmy, but to lo She stooped down ti 
look into the incandescence of the vast re 
volving furnace. Howstrange! The enter 
ing coal looked like crude oil, sprayed from 
a nozzle, so finely had it been powdered 
Black, red—then white, instantly —white 
hot. 

“Three thousand degrees, miss, at the 
mouth of the kill,’’ growled the firemar 
‘but a lot of the heat still goes up the stack 
Toomuch—ye-ah. Some day some guy will 
figure out how to cut it down, and perhaps 
they’ll give him a ten per cent raise.” 

She heard him perfectly, and liked him 
She lingered; stayed until she felt her face 
would peei; then they went on 

“‘That’s the last of the raw side,’’ she 
heard Jimmy’s voice say presently in the 


minuter 
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comparative quiet of a staging flanked on 
each side by conveyors 

The one on the right was carrying clinker 
to the tube mills. The burned rock looked 
like ashes, dark gray, cool; and then, as 
each bucket struck its tipple, there was a 
flash of garnet red, sudden, unexpected 
vicious; cool gray on top, raging heat be 
neath 

More mills--tube mills —revolving, pul 
verizing. Where there had been eight on 
the raw side, there were twelve for the 
clinker. Everything was vast, everything 
incessant So few mer One here, one 
there, like visitors paying calls. They came 
to call on the huge mills, but the mills had 
not time to bother with any man Chey 
we 
stopped for anyone, night or day —-only for 
Christmas and the Fourth of July 

“Look,” said Jimmy, laying his hand or 
her arm, ‘‘that’s where it goes into the 
coolers See? Better let me go ahead 








re ponde rously continuous. Thev never 





He led the way alor gy a trestle bringir y 
ro 





on a high gangway which bifur 


cated the top of the stock house It was 
al e-deep in soft powder, but the powder 
was no longer gray the gray of sooty 
w. It was of the palest yellow, almost 
e ground amber On either side of the 


were huge square bins, forty feet 





and wide and long. One or two of then 
were empty, some were half full, other 
ied with the pale-yellow powder 
That powder, fine as flour, was Portland 
cement of the Rattler Brand. Beneath the 
bins were shoots, and beneath the hoot 
were the new Baker packing machines 
limmy wished especially to show lo 


hese machines in operation and watch her 





ice when she saw that the bags were con 
pletely sewed and tied before they were 
filled from the bottom Funny how few 
people knew that. He would explain it to 
ner He would how ner he Ww, Wu t DY a 
turn of the cloth, they made a valve in the 
lower corner which closed when the bag 
was packed full But first he had another 
irprise for her. He knelt and thrust hi 
hand into the rippled mass in the bir 
Looking up at lo over his shoulder he 
aid, ‘“‘ Dare you.” 
‘Dare me what?” 
Do what I’m doing. Put your hand in 
She did not hesitate, and in her haste 
thrust half her forearm into the cement, 
nly to snatch it out. Tears of anger and 
ed her eyes. Her hand was scarlet 


pain fill 
Ile pulled his own out hastily; it, too, was 
red, but not so red as hers 

‘You went too deep, Io. This stuff’s 
been here for a week, and it’s as hot as 
that but it doesn’t really burr Just 
grinding anything hard into powder makes 

mighty hot. Come on down and see them 

| the bags.”’ 

Turning, lo was in the lead going back 
ilong the gangwa She had searcely 
heard what Jimmy said he certainly had 

»intention ol watching a machine fill bags 
The nugeness of everything about her, the 

significance of herself and of the men 
who waited hand and foot on all this iron 
a mill, 
e very revenge taker n her slender arm 


iwed, stone-devouring Moloch of 
{ 
| the soft finished powder and, above all, 
f neessant, unmodified roar ill these 
things made her feel a subtle exhilaration, 
a stirring up and confounding of her emo 

say 
vhat was safety and what danger. Was 
death, for instance, danger? Say one were 
ground into a hundred billion particles 
vhat would become of danger then? 


tions, so that it became ditticult to 





Suddenly a sense of well-being swept 
ver her. Without being able to formulate 
her thought, she knew now why she had had 
the impulse to come to the works Here 
were terrific forces which, were it in their 


power to run amuck, contained ghastly po 
tentialities of destruction and yet the 
destroyed only in an orderly manner, and 
There was an abrupt reversal in 
the cry of her heart for Drake; now her 
longing was that, instead of Jimmy, her 
mother might be standing there with her 
just the two of them; thinking together 
aying nothing 

She smiled at herself and looked up to 
ee lounging at the head of the gangway no 
ther than Tony Mazaro. At the sight of 
him her smile deepened and her pace quick 
ened; only suddenly to slacken. There was 
no answering smile on Mazaro’s face, Save 
for his beady eyes, his whole expression 
eemed purposefully apathetic, intentior 
ally inscrutable. In his eyes was a look of 
inquiry, profoundly eager; under com 
plete subjection, however, to a stare of 


to create 


EVENING POST 


His pose was that of a man who 
debates how much of the right of way he 
will yield to the talk of the town 


insolence 
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EVER was gage more quickly taken 
up. With a single ripping movement 
lo tore off the borrowed dust coat and cap 
she wore, Nothing could have surpassed 
the effect of her instant transformatior 
from something grotesque into the essence 
i grace and the pirit of dominance As 
she came within a stride of Tony—a 
stunned, staring and confused Tony~—-she 
tossed him the discarded garments. One 
moment he had been a free man throug! 
the talisman of democracy, a great man of 
muscle and delegated authority, a veritable 
edge hammer in the Rattling Run Cement 
Company's employ; the next he was a 
lave, a lackey, catching coat and cap, get 
ting out of the way to let her pass, bowing 
craping, following 
Following Io in a simple frock of blue; 
lo, hatless, dark hair powdering swiftly to 
white, blue dress turning to silver beneath 
shower of the dust lo, ir 
comparably slight, threading high-headed 
through gigant shapes h a mien that 
made him, Tony Mazaro, tremble lest she 
hold out her hand and command the huge 


mills to cease their rumble or ca ipon the 








the invisi 


es Wit 


heavens to fall 

He caught 
tammering through the roar Please 
Miss Io, whi 


them? Give t 








She paid no attention to him M Ving 
wiftls e gradually d inced hin 
that finally he gave up the chase ana st 1 
holding cap and duster fraid to let ther 


ro, much as he had held Io in person over 
the crusher so many years ago 
Ah. these Americans! Thev were too mucel 


for hin e Wa t one of them, after a 


Not yet! Fool! How had he dared look at 
her e that Never would she speak to 
him ag 

Ee iped from the w } he did not go 
to the iutomol e, but toward the path 
around the quarr to the pasture Her 
eyes were wide, the red flecks within them 


glowir g. She moved so swiftly that Jimn y 
had to exert himself to keep up 

‘lo,” he panted, “let me brush you off, 
and you got to shake out your hair. If your 
dress gets wet with the dust on it, it will be 
poiled for good. Just let me 7 

She came to a stop by a cedar, high up, 
at the edge of the quarry, put her back to it 
and looked down. Her hair and her dress 
were white, but she knew that her face was 
whiter still. She shook her skirt free of the 
dust, took down her hair and plowed her 
fingers through it; then she threw up her 
head. Now let Tony look uy y ‘man, 
or the whole roaring mill. What would they 


» Or any mar 


see? Her face, a white star against the 
smoky blackness of the cedar ne herself 
all of her, a star, a point f er in the 
gloom, #ons m f mile iwa rney? 


greater 


Jimmy slipped off |} it - P 
beside the tree He knelt on it and tugged 
at Io's skirt hie ink be ‘ ett y 


to earth witt 
light as thi 
lowly to pi 
Thus she hi 
before, the back ol! her nec} n the woh ft 
his elbow. herself fa to face with the 








never allowing him to bend er her 
to babble, somet ( refu gy himeven the 
poor solace of monologue night 
tinctive! ne str e to be npersona 

*The y re all lug? 4 if 1 | il ny 
Pearson down to Alloway « mt of 
elling Three Roads Farm to Bob Colter 

: did not n Present Jimm 
went or 

‘The oldt n te | hirt and 
trousers, for a tramy g t e funr 
The more se I got rged§der W 
Lan, thir ng it Va Ke | « two ol 
them kept on and on, trading and dickering 
and final f g papel things, the 
old man winking to | friends all d ind 
la ighing to | ell night 

Jimmy paused, giving Io a chance to 
stop hi r urge hit ! he did neitner 

“We ne 1 1ed ti I guess 
it Was the oI f i it e ever took 
place l tne int Ww thout mer! tion of 
time or mortgage Just a cl k for three 
nundred acre wort! f land with house 
throwr I Hut tr toch ind when old 


Pearson found that it was drawn on hi 
own bank tn Salem he aughed himself sick 
He’d never seen or heard of a certified 


check afore he iw that one but he knows 




















— 


What did you 
do a year ago 
today ? 


EW YEAR’S! Where was 
l a year ago today? 
What wasldoingthen? Am 
Lhappiernow? Am more suc 
cessful? Two years ago. . . . 
Fancy goes groping back to 
things that were, trying to 
recall the vividness of days 
that are fading in memory; 
wishing for just one definite fact 
out of the past—one little touch 
stone—miagically to bring back all 
the rest—to bring back a past day 
clearly, vividly, just as if it were now! 
Exactly! That is one of the 
things an “A-Line-A-Day" Book 
does 
Specimen page 








A 
. 
A 








Fascinating record of fiwe 

years day by day 
EACH page records the outstand 
ing events and thoughts of the 
same day tor five consecutive years 
(See specimen page.) The note 
you made a year, or two years, ago 
today are just above those you 
write today. 

Use Ward's “A-Line-A-Day” 
Books for recording matters of bus 
iness, travel, the weather croy 
home events, business or social 
engagements, for memoranda of 
things to be done weeks, months, 
or years ahead, for prizes and gift 
Wide range of prices ($1.00 to 
$10.00) and bindings. With and 


without locks At stationers’, de 
partment stores, gift shops or di 
rect. Start one now Send for 


descriptive circular 


SAMUEL WARD MANUFACTURING CO) 
299 Atlanti Ave B n, M 
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A-LINE-A-DAY 
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A fiwe-year comparative record 
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Think of Hardware 
From the Start 


NENERALLY, the skimping begins 
in building about the time the 
hardware is selected. Often the result is 
an equipment unworthy of the quality 
of other items. A good door deserves 
good hardware. A good building 
demands it. An important man to see 
is the merchant who sells 


MCKINNEY 
HINGES 


He carries a varied assortment of other 
The time to 
consult him is when you first determine 


to build. He knows your requirements as 


builders’ hardware, too. 


and it 
is his habit to work with the architect. 


the architect knows how to plan 


MCKINNEY MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
PITTSBURGH, PENNSYLVANIA 


MeKINNEY 


HINGES and BUTTS 





| floating, 


| difference tonight 


| she did not relax, 
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now what it is. He took to bed with won- 
dering how much more he could of got, and 
tomorrow they’re moving him to the hos- 
pital.” 

Did Io hear? She gave no sign. What 
had she made of him, Jimmy Mattis? The 
stolid pedestal to her sundial? The wooden 
frame upon which to weave the warp and 
woof of her fancy? The pillow of her en- 
chanted dreams? Almost a gondolier? 
The magic carpet of her journeys to and 
fro amid the worlds? A doormat upon 


| which to wipe her returning feet? Was that 


was to her as she lay, relaxed and 
in his aching yet ecstatic arms? 

Well, what of it? Was not that little 
much? These were not Jimmy’s thoughts; 
nevertheless, he had the intuition to sense a 
the difference of a great 
For tonight 
nor did she float. She 
was less than indifferent; she was inimical. 

She put her fingers over her eyes and 
pressed themthere. Myrtle Manor. Jennie. 
Her own mother. The judge. Tony. 
Jimmy. Nearthings—toonear; youcouldn’t 
shut them out. Still keeping her eyes 
tightly closed, she threw out her arms. 
Her head fell back, making a bow of the 
column of her throat. She stirred, moved; 
her body quivered from head to heel. It 
was too much for such human flesh as 
Jimmy’s to bear. Where was she gone? 
What flight held her? How bring her back? 
He leaned over and kissed her throat. 

He never remembered how she gained 
her feet, so suddenly had she become erect 
before him, standing like an intaglio cut 
within the blackness of the tree. She was 
quiet, apparently not at all angry. 

She looked at him calmly as she said, 
“Go home, Jimmy. Stop to tell mother 
I’m at Rattling Run Fields. And Jimmy, 
listen! Don’t ever come back!”’ 


all he 


loss subtracted from nothing. 
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H" DID not leave her; she left him, 
though he stumbled after her with one 
hand out, almost blubbering, round-eyed, 
staring. She crossed the full length of the 
pasture, climbed lightly up the fence, stood 
upon its top rail, threw out her arms and 
leaped. Just so had Lessie Mattis climbed 
that fence with the aid of Drake’s hands; 
just so had she leaped. How wide would 
lo’s eyes have opened did scenes leave 
behind them pictures in the grass! What 
would her troubled soul have said if she 
could have witnessed under the drifting 
moonlight the reconstruction of Drake’s 
unpardonable assault? 

Without even a backward glance to see 
whether Jimmy was following, she ran 
along the path which first bordered the 


wood, then dipped into it, issued presently 


to cross the orchard, and finally debouched 
on —_ growing seclusion of what had been 
the back yard of Rattling Run Fields. 
Here, where once had been baked clay, 
scattered chicken warped lean-to, 
weathered outhouses and gnarled trees,were 
the same gnarled trees, only springing 
from a mat of freshly mowed lawn. Trim 
bushes. A lusty privet hedge set within 
the little one of box. Slow-growing vines 
cveeping hopefully up the face of new stone 
walls and, drifting from the west, the heavy, 
clinging odor of fig trees in full leaf. 

She looked, expecting to find all Rattling 
Run Fields a dark bulk; but to her as- 
tonishment there was a light showing from 
the great living room. She flew to its rear 
door, which gave upon the back garden, 
knocked lightly, waited, and then beat 
upon it with her fist. No one came. She 
went back to the garden, stood on tiptoe 
and glanced through the window. Drake 
was sitting at his desk, eyes wide open and 
fixed before him, lips parted; face thin, 
gaunt, almost emaciated. 

“Drake!’’ called Io, 
loudly, “ Drake!” 

He did not move. She went around to 
the front and began to throw clots of earth 
at old Tom’s open window, arousing him 
at last. He came stumbling and grumbling 
down the stairs to ope n the kitchen door. 

‘*What’s this now?” he said. ‘‘ What’s 
this, I say?” 

She paid no attention to him, brushed 
by, passed through the ancient parlor and 
into Drake’s presence. Guided by a pro- 
found instinct, she threw herself upon 
him, flung her arms around his neck and 
embedded her face against his shoulder. 

“Oh, Drake, you’ve come back! Hold 
me! How could you go away? How could 
you?” 

Thus aroused from his trance, he took 
her on his knees, rocked her, petted her. 


coops, 


and then more 
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What was it his mother had said? “ Drake, 
go up to your sotens don’t come down until 
you have made Io laugh.” How tiny she 
had been and still was, and yet how com- 
pletely formed. Io grown! Io a woman! 

Still holding her in his arms, he arose, 
carried her to her own room, laid her on the 
bed and tried to leave her. Her arms tight- 
ened about his neck; he knelt; presently 
he sank to one side, sa on his hip, 
hol ling her hands until she slept. 

In the morning ¢ “ame Eunice, frightened. 

‘Drake! You here! Where’s Io? 
What’s happened to her?” 

Io, curled up in the end of the enormous 
couch of the living room called, “‘Here I 
am, mother. What is it?” 

“Oh!” breathed Eunice, sinking into a 
chair. ‘That Jimmy Mattis! Why 
couldn’t he have said Drake was here? 

“He didn’t know,” said Io. 

Eunice clasped her hands 
looked at one and then the 
children with puzzled eyes. 

“To She stopped and turned 
toward Drake. “I can’t tell you what I’ve 
gone through with Io this summer. Not she 
herself—not that, Drake. But what she 
does—what peoplesay. Miss Drew wouldn't 
have taken her back at Myrtle Manor, and 
now—last night—Jimmy Mattis, coming 
at two o'clock in the morning like a madman, 

waking the servants, the judge, everybody; 
insisting on seeing me 

She stopped and forced her lips to smile; 

but they twitched straight in spite of her, 
and a frightened look crept into her eyes 
To herself she repeated monotonously, “‘If 
you only love enough, everything is all 
right—always. Io,’’ she went on aloud, 
‘can’t youunderstand? I’m your mother 

your own mother. You can tell me any- 
thing in the world. Nothing can stop my 
love for you — I mean it. You 
come to Drake, but never to me. I mean 

not like this. Do you think he loves you 
more than I—more broadly, I mean? Try 
me! See if I don’t underst: an id too. Don't 
hold back! Please! Tell me!” 

“Tell what?” wa lo, 
her eyes wide. 

“What happened,” said Eunice desper- 
ately. “Something must have happened. 
If you could have heard him—at two o'clock 
in the morning—shouting—shouting you'd 
never see him again—two o'clock! Why, 
where were you all that time? What were 
you doing?” 

“In the 
mills : 


Amid 


” 


tightly and 
other of her 


W vhite of cheek, 


works—roll crusher—Goliath 
’ began Io, and ceased. 

the thunder of the works 
could have told; here, in the quiet room, 
how futile were her meaningless words 
She looked wilted, like a bent reed; there 
was no longer any fire in her eyes or strength 
in the fullness of her lips; she even hung 
her head. 

“Nothing at all has happened; 
ever happens,”’ she murmured. 
through with Jimmy, because 
cause he called me back. 
ing me back.” 

“Back?” asked Eunice 
where?”’ 

What language 
talked it herself? 

Io turned her head slowly and looked at 
Drake. He arose, came forward, knelt ard 
slipped an arm around her. 

‘Mother,” he said, ‘‘Io’s all right. What 
business is it of ours where she goes? How 
do you know but what Jimmy dragged her 
back from making the rounds of a million 
stars? To the devil with Miss Drew and 
what she thinks! Send Nora out here to 
look after Io and to cook. I’m tired, any- 
way, of all the things Tom knows how to 
make. And by the way, if it comforts you 
any to know it, Io was in her own bed and 
asleep by eleven o’clock.’’ His smile deep- 
ened as he looked steadily at his mother 
“Try it, won’t you?” he pleaded. “Just 
let Rattling Run Fields have an inni ngs all 
by itself. Will you?” 

Eunice sat for a moment in silence, re- 
garding her two children, who looked back 
with a soft quality in their gaze which 
seemed gradually to envelop her in a name- 
less warmth. She remembered that day and 
hour when, elated and happily victorious, 
holding them each by a hand, she had 
taken a single symbolic step forward. She 
had possessed them at that moment in a 
nobler sense than ever before or since 
until now. Now she possessed them again. 
Knowing it, she smiled on them with no 
rebellious twitching of her lips. 

“You two!” she murmured. “Have it 
your own way. Since there’s nothing the 


she 


nothing 
“T’m just 
well, be- 
He’s always call- 


“Back from 


was this? Had she once 








either of you, it must be with 
day I'll see it.” 
y cried in unison, half rising 
» stopped them with a gesture. 
ent outside, but did not imme- 
ely join the judge, who was driving a 
restive successor to Gypsy mincingly up 
and down the road. She waved to him, a 
little movement of hand which 
among other things, “Everything is all 
right, Will. Don’t hurry. Leave me alone 
for a moment.” 
She walked slowly down the steps and to 
the corner of the house. There she 
How worn Drake had 


nothing left but bone 


one said 


Da ised 
looked, drained 
Not a 
had been, o1 
> Never 
would know that too 
Important thing was that he | 
She looked 
and drew a q 
her awakened eyes 
All of Rattling 
have emerged from 
ness into ¢ ir of 
Whether fr 
producec 


and sinew 
himself 


happened to him 


word as to where he 
why. What had 
mind some day she 
The 


back 


had « 
all about her de 
livering breath at what 
heheld 
Run 


a centu 


ye 
ber 


ately, 


seemed to 
; niggardli- 
fruitful liberality 
the quaking of the earth 
gigantic blasts or fron 
) alter many years ol 
ed by Warner Sherborne or fr 
aided by over! ead Ir 


morv to 
Here, 
as far as the eye could reach, was a trans- 
t tenderness found only in the texture 
of living and growing things 
Eur es ¢ wide 


amazement at 


iq expr ] . gz me 
recall its sterile and malicious past 


1ucer 


yes opened with in eT 
the fantastic vi 
suddenly beset he a vision 
anyone, lying to press face agains 
the ground gropingly, but with a 
definite reaching forth of the spirit, she 
glimpsed the origin of the endearing phrase 
“Mother Earth” as springing from some 
ich visualiz now confronted her of 
the life-giving breast of the soil, not in con 
bat, but in alliance with all womankind 


1 whict 

r herself, of 
down t 
Still 


TION ¢ 
it10ON as 


XL 
NOMETHING was preying on Drake’ 
WJ mind, gnawing it day and night; but 
whatever it was, he kept it to himself 
his mother, Tom; after Tom, the 
after the lter, reluctant 
in turn, gave him 
but he 


judge, ¢ 
to speal 
Bob wa 


a chance 
ignored all overtures 
§ had more to go on P 
rs together. What had happened? 
Lessie Mattis, in that world where 

Lessie Mattis, turned him down? If |} 


not e 
] } } th } 4 
this, WNy wasn t 

t 


elt as badly about it as al 
going after her? Was it conceivable t} 
’ The answer to that 
was at hand; 


window at } 


| 

he 
Dr 
ast questi 
out of the 


handiwork 


ake was a quitter? 


tior one had only 
} 1 


preyed on Drake’ 


rptior 
ption 


Sut if ymething 
mind ir 

with } hedges, plants and trees 
Io? Behold her, one 


morni ing 
1 ~ f 


ing abs« 
what of 
slumberous, startled 
wood wit! 


rushing up t 


spite of his entrar 


ugh the 
wings, 
his wrist 
houlder to where 


darting flash of g 1 
Bob, seizing both 
glance backward over her 
y comes lumbering along, | 
mopping the sweat from hi 
shaking Bob's wrist 
him understand. He must keep hi 
off Rattling Run Fields or I'll lock my 
in my room and throw the key away 
get a dog—a dozen dogs és 

‘“*Hush, Io, now! Quietly! Go anywhere 
you please, and he'll not bother you again 
Don’t give it another thought. Do you 
understand? Don’t worry. Just leave it 
to me.” 

“Thank you, Bob.”’ 

She gave him just sucl 
subjugated Tom By : 
fore. Bob felt something 
but laid the 
unusual emptied pallor of her 
nervous twitching of her lower lip. He 
watched her go; then dealt wisely and 
effectively with Jimmy Mattis, persuading 
him that his method would gain him nothing. 

sut for the rest of that day Robert Col 
ter, who prided himself on looking upon all 
worlds, all tribulations, all vicissitudes of 
emotion and fortune from without, found 
himse!f subtly entangled within a web. Its 
mesh was unfelt, unseen, yet as present as 
a surrounding mist; so that he tremble: 
when, late that afternoon, as he lay with 


his back against a hummock and his head 


casting a 


limm t mii 
brow 


»} 
1PASE 


phenomen m to pity tor the 
face and the 
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caught in his hands, he saw Io coming to 
ward him, not by chance but by intent 
She stood for an ir directly before 
him, and what the judge had seen 
that she was an arrow inearn: 
direct symbol of ambition and a goal, s 

ject only to the Master Archer’s hand. 

‘Hello, lo,” he said, making no move to 


“Lo,” replied shortly, without in 
terest in formalities; then her face became 
alive and intent; yet apart from him, from 
Robert Colter, the individual. Of himasa 
person, as of her own body, she seemed 
totally unconscious. She sank cross-l gged 
before him. 

fob ad 
smile in her 


this? I’m Io 
T 


stant 
| 
also 


perce ived 


rise 
she 


with an 
is the answer to 
I do that; 


she began uncertain 
‘what 
I get up, I do this, 
ne lay begins, the day goes ! 
grows old and dies. It’s gor I say, 
‘Good-by, day.’ But I’m still Io just the 
same, am I not?” 
“Go on,” said Colter 


“One d 


eves, 


1. 
Vol smile, she 


day you } continued 
gravely, ‘‘and people love you. They 
don’t say so, but you just feel it. Then, 
while you are exactly the same you, a day 
comes when you smile and all of a sudden 

know here’’—-laying her hand on her 

t—‘‘that they don’t love you any 
the way. What is that, 
somebody else : 


more 


it iy 


Am I 


same 


n,”’ said (¢ drawing himself 
his arms wrapped around 


“Go 


olter, 
sit erect, 

ees, his eyes fixed on her face 

I'll tell you when I know.” 

**Mother says ‘Danger!’ like that, wit! 

a big D,”’ continued Io, frowning and trying 
to smile at the same time. ‘‘ You meet the 
judge on the stairs, and he stops and fum 
bles with his watch, then he turns red and 
mumbles ‘Straight figure, straight eye 
straightest little the world!’ But 
ymehow it doesn’t make you happy; it 
makes you choke. Then I got into Jimmy’: 
car. When he asked where to go I told him 
the works.’’ She threw out her hand toward 
the quarry. ‘Down there,” she continued 
‘I wanted something tremendous in my 
Do you understand wanting a funny 
thing like that? Something big, inside my 
eyes, so I couldn't see anything else but 
that big thing. We went into the works 
there I found it. Everything prodi 
is; everything rumbling and roaring 
You can hear it down there 
bigger, thou 


person it 


eyes 


just 
and 
viol 
ou know 
Only 
then 
Li ten, Bob.’”’ 
ls, closed tightly into fists, 


nearer, a and 


She held out her two 
white across 
‘Everything terribly wicked, 
y powerful, but held in its place like 
Yes! Like that! I loved to breathe 
I loved to hear the roar I loved 
grumbling mills; and then I 
there wa Tony ss 
hands and 


ickles 


threw back 
ou think you do, 
y, looking like a dog 
1 not to get out of 
coat and cap 
through him; 
were a 


Well, I took off the 
1 walked at him 
m carry them as HU he 
So! She 
out of mu W 
hand. ‘Ther 
climbed up her 


moti 


Kne¢ 
of hi 
ooking at 
red of ; 
y?’ Do you 
going away 


n Jimn 


arm, 


looking 
4 What 
look ng up, floating 
it somehow I’ 
wer down there in the wor 
to mother, to all of them, 
myself. Only I didn’t quite 


i answer 
perhaps even to 


yet know what 
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She drew erect from the hips, straight as 
a quivering sapling, and placed her hands 
against her throat. 

‘Just then it occurred to Jimmy,” sh 
continued in a voice with a thread of steel 
running through it, “‘to kiss me 
my throat. Who cares about lips? 


take them as they take your hand 
! 


here, on 
People 
But 
here! Something turned over of me 
ind said distinctly, ‘You're not the same 
lo any more * What do you think, Bob?’ 
““Now I can answer you,” said Colter 
his eyes smiling into hers. ‘I suppose 
every girl passes through the mill of her 
self, but never two of them along exactly 
the pat If I were you, I'd stop 
Be just Remember 

y 


Same 


same 
meadow a milk-wl 
the crescent moon 
‘You mean it, 
“With all my he: 
She threw out 
fall; the frown cle: 
her eyes sparkle d 
‘Let’s look for 
“The baby moon 
She walked to 
and gazed over the i 
the west into the palir g heavy 
“Oh, it’s there!” she cried 
is! How faint! It’s lik 
fallen against the sky. I'd like to 
not hard-——-then blow, and make a w 
Colter laughed, but his eyes 
ntent on her straight hg 
like a spire against the void 
“Shall 1 dance for yo 
moor : 
“No,” he 
stay just as 
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The Chrysler Six is Walter P. Chrysler's recognition of 
the public need and demand for a new type of motor car. 


More than three years ago he associated with himself 
a group of the industry's foremost engineers, including 
F. M. Zeder, O. R. Skelton and Carl Breer. 


They now offer the public the result of their efforts 
a car tested in more than two years of actual road 


servicé—The Chrysler Six. 


In this day of general motor car satisfaction, it is a 
broad and bold statement to say that here is a new 


type of motor car. 


Yet the Chrysler Six cannot adequately be described 


otherwise. 


Touring Car 


Chrysler engineers began without the handicap of ex- 
isting models, existing plants, or existing machinery 


and tools. 


They were given just one task 


The Ideal Cay 
for the Majority of Drivers 


To produce the ideal car for the majority of American 
owner-drivers, and build it of the very best of materials 
procurable 

We announce with confidence that you will find every 
ability and every quality you have long desired in a car 
for your personal use in The Chrysler Six. 


Appearance never can be described adequately. And 
especially is this true of so different and so distinguished 
a car as the Chrysler. 


Certainly there is no basis for comparison among 
American cars. You will sense in the Chrysler at once 
that difference which we are in the habit of describing 


as “foreign,” or “French,” or “European.” 


You will be instantly impressed with a perfect balance 
of proportion and blending of line. You will also fcel 
that here is an exceptionally racy car; due largely to 


its low-to-the-ground design. 

When you enter any one of the six beautiful models, 
a surprise awaits you. 

The Chrysler is a compact ca, but here is roominess 
that is amazing. Either in the driving seat or the ton- 
neau, there is ample room for a six-foot man to sit and 
to stretch his legs in comfort. 

When you know that the over-all length of the Touring 
Car is only 160 inches, you become conscious, in the 
Chrysler design, of an optical illusion of much greater 
iength. 

As you enter the car, that impression is multiplied ten- 
fold by the extraordinary amount of room you find. 
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Chrysler Engineering Simplicity 
Produces Wonders in Motoring Results 
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Here are the basic specifications and 
abilities which owner-requirements 
established as fundamental necessities 
in an ideal car:— 
Speed over 70 miles an hour to insure 
rapid pick-up and ample pulling power. 
Small, high-speed, perfectly balanced 
motor, for smoothness, steady pull at 
low speeds, and for gasoline and oil 
economy. 
Utmost simplicity and accessibility to 
make essential care easy and inexpensive. 
Plenty of room for five full-grown people 
—wide doors, deep seats and unskimped 
leg-room. 
Road steadiness and the genuine comfort 
of heavy cars with really light weight. 
Wheel base short enough to insure easy 
parking, but with balance of construction 
to give easy riding at high speeds over 
rutted roads or cobbled streets. 
Driving convenience and ease to satisfy 
both the desires and the needs of women 
drivers. 
Materials and manufacture just as fine 
and high quality as in the big, heavy and 
expensive cars. 
Full equipment built into the car. 
Beauty of that distinction heretofore 
possessed only by the finest European 
cars. 


The Chrysler Six fulfills those require- 
ments in every detail. 








You are next impressed by the luxury and beauty of 
appointments. Here is a light car built of the same 
materials and with the same artistry as the very cost- 
liest cars. 


Years of Intensive Study 
In the Chrysler Motor 


Chrysler engineers have built on the principle that a 
small diamond is no less a diamond than a large one; 
and, if genuine, much less liable to have flaws. 


The Chrysler is a perfect quality car —designed to fit 
a need, and built fine to satisfy a desire. 


The Chrysler motor is, we believe, the most perfectly 
engineered power plant ever built for a motor car. It 
is the result of years of study of the thermo-dynamic 
principles of internal combustion power efficiency. 


In every detail of design and construction the Chrysler 
motor has been built to satisfy the most exacting 
scientific requirements of those principles. 


Its six cylinders of the L-head type are cast in one 
block with the crank case. There is a minimum of 4" 
clear water circulation space between each cylinder, and 
the casting is so designed as to insure no possibility of 
obstructed or constricted water passages. Each valve 
seat is completely surrounded by cooling water. 


The Chrysler engine has a 3-inch bore and a 434-inch 
stroke, with a piston displacement of 201 cubic inches. 
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68 Horse Power 
From a Small-Bore Power Plant 


Yet so perfectly is gas distributed to all of the six 
cylinders, and so completely is power utilized through 
the elimination of weight, the reduction of friction, and 
the perfect balance of all reciprocating parts, that this 
small power plant develops as high as 68 H. P. absolutely 
without vibration. 


The result is a maximum speed well in excess of 70 
miles an hour, with a gasoline economy safely above 
20 miles per gallon. 


Such astonishing results have been secured only 
through the very finest known construction. 


The crankshaft, for example, is actually larger in the 
Chrysler than the crankshaft of many cars whose gross 
weight is approximately twice that of the Chrysler Six. 


The Chrysler crankshaft is supported by seven large 
shimless bearings. Through drilled passages in the 
crankshaft, oil under pressure is carried directly to 
each of the bronze-backed, babbitt-lined main bearings. 


The result is that the crankshaft of the Chrysler car 
actually rests in its main bearings upon a film of 
oil—thus eliminating the greater part of the frictional 
power loss found even in the finest cars. 


The extraordinary size of the crankshaft, combined 
with its seven-bearing support, totally eliminates crank- 
shaft whip and vibration. 


Two exceptional features of the Chrysler motor are the 
oil-filter and air-filter, both important factors in smooth 
operation, power development and long life. 


A Far Higher Percentage 
of Useful Power 


We assert without hesitation that no existing auto- 
mobile motor delivers so high a percentage of generated 
power to the actual propulsion of the vehicle as does 
the Chrysler. 


Sedan 


The scientific application of a number of fundamental 
engineering principles contributes to this result. 


In the first place, the extraordinarily large valves — 
1 7-16" diameter in the clear—are placed equally 
distant from the centers of the combustion chambers. 
Thus all the incoming charges of gas have precisely 
the same distance to travel from each intake valve to 
the center of each cylinder; and each discharge of 
burned gas has not only the same distance to travel 
from the combustion chamber to the valve, but is 
removed from the cylinder with the same speed that 
the explosion charge is injected. 
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Here is an engineering feature that not one owner in 
10,000 ever sees in a life-time of driving experience. 


Yet it is of vital importance in the accomplishment of 


an even power torque—which means steady pull at low 
speeds, rapid acceleration on high gear, and smooth 
high speed ability. 


Full utilization of power is further assisted by the use 
of a specially developed combustion chamber, which 
insures the burning of all gas. This gives not only 
maximum power from a minimum of gas, but eliminates 
carbonization of cylinders and valves. 


Brougham 


Pistons are of aluminum alloy of the cylindrical slotted 
type — made proof against compression leaks by three 
rings above the piston pin. 


Connecting rods are all drop forged, heat-treated, 
I-beam section, 10" in length. They are made of the 
finest steel and tapered to give greatest strength with 
lightest weight. 


Actually Vibrationless 
at All Speeds 


As a result, vibrationless power at all speeds is another 
notable feature. So perfect is the balance of reciprocat- 
ing parts and so painstaking is the workmanship that 
the Chrysler motor is truly without vibration. A ride 
behind it will be a revelation of smoothness. 


The connecting rod bearings, like the seven main crank- 
shaft bearings, are 1%" in diameter, lined with babbitt, 
and bonded to the connecting rods. Drilled oil pas- 
sages in the crankshaft carry oil under pressure to the 
shimless connecting rod bearings. 


As in the case of the crankshaft, these bearings operate 
on a film of oil, thus eliminating the friction of metal 
to metal contact. 


The lubrication throughout is equally efficient. A 
submerged gear type oil pump is spiral driven from the 
camshaft. This pump gives not only positive force 
feed through the drilled crankshaft to all main and con- 
necting rod bearings, but it also forces oil through leads 
to all camshaft bearings and timing chain. Regulation 
of engine lubrication is checked by an oil pressure 
gauge on the instrument board and regulated by an 
accessible oil pressure regulator at the front of the 
engine. 


The camshaft is of drop forged steel with specially 
designed integral cams, case-hardened and ground. 
The camshaft operates in four line-reamed cast iron 
bearings. The front bearing has a bronze-backed 
bushing. 

The camshaft is driven by a silent chain with external 
adjustment. 

Valve lifters are of the mushroom type with specially 
designed platforms, and operate in a continuous fog 
of oil. 


The Chrysler motor is cooled by water, pump-driven 
through the extra large cylinder jackets and cellular 








A four-blade fan of 16" diameter is 


type radiator. 
driven from the water pump shaft. 


The electrical supply for the starting and ignition sys- 
tems is secured through the Remy 2-unit system. The 
charging rate of the generator is thermostatically con- 
trolled. Six volt, 105-ampere hour storage battery, 
with rubber separators between the plates, is used. 


The Chrysler Six is equipped with the highest quality 
dry plate multiple disk clutch. The clutch pedal is 
adjustable for wear. 


The transmission, which is built as a unit with the 
engine, is of the selective sliding type, with three speeds 
forward and reverse. 

All gears are cut in the Chrysler plant, and are of heat- 
treated, 342% nickel steel. You will be astonished at 
their quietness in first and second speed operation. 


Regularly Equipped With 
Hydraulic 4 Wheel Brakes 


All models of the Chrysler Six are regularly equipped 
with Chrysler Lockheed Hydraulic FourWheel Brakes. 


This is admitted by engineers to be the simplest, surest, 
and most easily operated four-wheel braking system 
known. 

The hydraulic brakes used on the Chrysler Six are 
positively self equalizing—applying uniformly equal 
pressure to all wheels under all conditions. There are 
positively no points requiring lubrication. 

In addition to four-wheel hydraulic service brakes, 
the Chrysler Six is equipped with an emergency hand 
brake acting on the main transmission shaft. 

The superior engineering of the Chrysler is also evi- 
denced in the tubular front axle, specially designed to 
take the torsion strains of front wheel braking. 


This axle, which is actually stronger than an I-beam 
section under static load, positively resists the twisting 
distortion of front-wheel braking. 


The rear axle is made in the Chrysler plant, and is of 
the semi-floating type with banjo housing of alloy steel. 


Power is supplied to the wheels through a spiral bevel 
ring gear and pinion drive. Both front and rear axles 
are equipped with Timken bearings. 


The steering gear is semi-irreversible, with a 17-inch 
steering wheel. 

The tie rod joints are of the ball type. Steering spindles 
are mounted on ball bearings, a construction previously 
characteristic of only the highest priced cars. 


King pins are inclined to turn on an axis which passes 
through the exact traction center of the toed-in wheels. 


The result of this design is a pivotal action which gives 
the easiest possible steering. Practically no pressure 
has to be applied to the steering wheel in driving the 
Chrysler car around the sharpest turn. 


This extraordinary feature of easy stecring is supple 
mented by a new design of spring construction 


A New Method 
of Mounting the Springs 


The springs of the Chrysler Six are, first of all, made 
of leaves of thin chrome vanadium steel. This con- 
struction is used to eliminate rigid jolts and bouncing 
in the air. 

All springs are equipped with snubbers to care for 
extraordinary rebounds. 


Even more important is the location of the springs. 


In ordinary construction, springs are mounted on the 
axle parallel to the frame and close to it. The result is 
a sickening side sway. 
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Shows 


Chrysler springs, on the other hand, are mounted par- 
allel to the wheels, and close to the hubs. Side sway 
is eliminated. 


It is an actual fact that the Chrysler Six can be driven 
around turns at speeds in excess of 50 miles per hour. 


Road stability and riding solidity have been combined 
in a frame of channel section steel whose side members 
are 6" deep. Front and rear frame cross members are 
of tubular-section steel, eliminating frame weaving 
and distortion. 


The result of these new engineering features is that the 
Chrysler Six—which weighs only 2650 pounds, ready 
for the road—can be driven at 60 miles an hour and 
upwards, over rutted roads or cobblestone pavemenis, 


with greater comfort than the average 4000 pound car 


Chrysler ease of riding is further accentuated by the 
use of 4! 4" tires, 


Cord tires of this extra large section eliminate the effects 
of ordinary road jolts, and in addition, insure extracr 
dinary mileage 


In detail of finish and equipment, the Chrysler Six 
could not be made better. 


We ask you to note the handsome and efficient design 
of the instrument board—speedometer, ammeter, igni 
tion and light switch, motor temperature indicator 
(radiometer), gasoline gauge, and oil pressure gauge are 
all compactly located in clear view of the driver. 


Lamps Are Controlled 
by the Horn Button 


At the top of the steering column are located not only 
the handsomely designed control of spark and throttle, 
and horn button, but also the dimming adjustment of 
the headlights. 


Roadster 





To regulate the Chrysler lights for parking, city driving, 
and open road driving, it is necessary only to turn the 
horn button to the right—thus eliminating all of the 
inconvenience and danger of taking the hands from 
the steering wheel to reach for a light control on the 


dash 


Note, too, that all models are equipped with rear-view 
mirror, windshield wiper, stop light, and a positive- 
action transmission lock. 


Seat and back cushions, upholstery materials, interior 


metal ware, are of the finest quality procurable 


In the Chrysler Six has been combined for the first 
time ultimate beauty and smartness, economical light 
weight and operating qualities, he ideal size for ease of 
operation and convenience in parking, extreme roomi- 
ness and comfort, with the material quality, the per- 
formance ability, the long life and the road solidity of 
the highest priced and heaviest cars. 


No detailed description of the Chrysler Six can do it 
justice. We positively promise you that if you will 
ride in and drive any one of the Chrysler models, you 
will experience a sensation you have never before 


« njoyed many « 


r of any price. 
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The Water Level Route 


A relief map of the castern states 
shows that between the north At- 
lantic seaboard and the Mississippi 
Valley there is only one low-level pass 
through the Appalachians. This is 
where the Mohawk River cuts 
through the hills of central New York. 


It was through this gateway that the 
sixteenth century explorers pene- 
trated the wilderness on their way 
westward. And three centuries later 
the pioneer railroad builders followed 
this natural highway in laying the 
iron trail that was soon to link the 
Atlantic with the Pacific. 


This today is the water level route of 
the New York Central—the route of 
the Twentieth Century Limited—and 
the great steel highway over which 
is carried one-tenth of the rail-borne 
commerce of the nation. 


The natural advantage of this water 
level route between New York and 
Chicago early established the leader- 
ship of the New York Central as the 
main artery of transportation through 
the heart of industrial America, and 
the New York Central Lines today 
comprise more than12,000milesof rail- 
ways reaching into twelve states and 
the two leading provinces of Canada. 
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UNWRITTEN HISTORY 


Continued from Page 17) 


It was after I had written the first chap- 
ter of the novel with which I hoped to pay 
a halfpenny in the pound that I went out to 
the garden to stretch my legs. With a keen 
appreciation of what I imagined must have 
been the aching back of Atlas, I wandered 
round to the front of the house and leaned 
a little heavily on the gate. Under the long 
and lovely twilight of an English evening I 
could see the village green. To the soft 
anthems of a choir of countless birds three 
elderly horses fed, their day’s work done. 
A bevy of boys played cricket in the fading 
light, with shrill shouts. One after another 
a party of crows flapped heavily homeward, 
very black against a cloudless sky. The 
chimney of a brewery shot out from among 
the roofs of cottages that straggled round 
the borders of the green. Oil lamps flick- 
ered in the windows of a shop or two and 
above the doors of three inns. A company 
of sturdy field girls stumped in single file or 
in couples along the narrow path, singing 
softly through their noses; and in their 
patches of front garden, weary women 
stood, bareheaded, circulating gossip. <A 
string of market carts, loaded with cabbages, 
made its way heavily toward London, and 
over all was God. ‘“‘Give us strength and 
courage, Father, patience and hope.” 

I saw a telegraph boy emerge from the 
ancient post office and wander up the road. 
And as I watched him stop to judge the 
game of cricket, turn off for an exchange of 
Middlesex with a lad as small as himself, 
and invent a thousand excuses by which he 
might delay the delivery of his message, I 
had so strong a premonition of impending 
help that the straps about my shoulders 
eased and loosened and the weight I carried 
seemed to slip away and fall. With a defi- 
nite sense of certainty that the boy’s tele- 
gram was for me, and that it contained 
something that would round my corner, I 
waited, without impatience, while he made 
up his mind finally to approach. I opened 
the brick-red envelope and the message 
that it contained was this: 


Kindly see me tomorrow twelve o'clock Savoy 


Hotel. 
CHARLES FROHMAN. 

When it is remembered that at that time 
the words, “Charles Frohman Presents,” 
were on the bills of many of the London 
theaters, and that I wrote plays, the deep 
significance of this command needs no inter- 
pretation. I spent the night with dreams 


A Flattering Commission 


Big Ben boomed twelve as I was con- 
ducted to the Frohman suite, and in the 
easily recognized Savoy sitting room over- 
looking the sluggish Thames two men did 
not seem to be enjoying a serious talk. The 
sun was shining, but the electric lights were 
on. One was very spruce and soldierly, but 
with a rather rounded back; mustached 
and spatted, hair gleaming, well-boned 
shoes, a well-cut nose and chin. I knew 
him for Capt. Robert Marshall, author of 
The Second in Command, The Lord Lieu 
tenant, The Duke of Killiecrankie and 
other most successful plays. The other sat 
on his legs like a mandarin, with twinkling 
eyes, full lips, a double chin, fine thin hair, 
small white hands, padded shoulders and a 
huge cigar. 

“How are you?” said Marshall, rising. 
“T spoke to Mr. Frohman about you yes- 
terday. Let me introduce you now.” 

Two searching eyes all over me, taking 
an X-ray picture, a smile, a murmur, a 
half-shy hand. Marshall began to talk. 
Lightly but with an underlying uneasiness 
he explained that he had been commissioned 
by Mr. Frohman to write a comedy with 
music for Seymour Hicks and Ellaline 
Terriss for production, as quickly as pos- 
sible, at the Vaudeville Theater. Two 
months ago he had gone off to Monte Carlo 
for inspiration, had missed one and come 
back empty-handed, barren of ideas. The 
position was really a little serious, as the 
piece in which Hicks and his charming wife 
were appearing had run beyond its course 
A successor was urgently needed, a col- 
laborator had been suggested; and as he, 
Marshall, liked my work, and especially the 
dialogues in the London World, would I 
join him in writing the much-desired play? 
In other words, would I, Hamilton, young 
and fairly prelific, do what Monte Carlo 
hadn't achieved-—supply Marshall with an 
inspiration and, under the patronage of a 


temporary idealess brain, do all the work 
that was required to complete the commis- 
sion and save the day? 

No, I wouldn’t; but I didn’t say it like 
that. I shied at collaboration, though | 
was highly flattered at the thought. I was 
just beginning a novel which, in addition 
to my regular weekly work, kept my nose 
to the grindstone; and when eventually 
Marshall left—none too pleased, I am 
afraid, at my intractable attitude I was 
asked by Charles Frohman, to whom a hint 
was infinitely better than a nod, if I would 
undertake the job myself. Would 1? I had 
never imagined the possibility of writing a 
play with music, and knew very little of the 
sort of thing that suited Seymour Hicks. 
Under any other circumstances I should 
have confessed my absolute inability, shied 
again and gone. But all those bills had to 
be paid somehow, and a speedy dividend, 
however small, would prove my good in- 
tentions. Would I not? How soon must 
the work be delivered? Not later than a 
month. A check on account? Another 
smile, more X-rays why, surely. And off 
I went to the lawyers with the first of the 
dividends. 


Catch or Snitch? 


Years later when, as we were coming out 
of Voisin’s in Paris, I asked Charles Froh- 
man why he ran such a risk with me, he 
said, ‘‘That’s my business—running risks, 
isn't it? Besides, I liked your tie and your 
darned independence; and when I asked 
you if you'd do the job something came into 
your face that told me you'd burst before 
you let me down.” And I very nearly did. 
I had no more notion of what to write or 
how to write it than a fantail pigeon wab- 
bling on a croquet ball. A month was mine, 
however —four weeks of priceless days. It 
would be perfectly simple to make up a plot 
in the bath, on the golf links, riding through 
lonely lanes on a bicycle, practicing hoop 
shots alone, walking, walking, walking 

At the end of the first week, nothing; 
tremors of nervousness. At the end of the 
second week, nothing; insomnia and 
panie—-the chance of my life vo be missed, 
money taken under false pretenses, the little 
laugh from Marshall, ignominy. It ap- 
peared that I was suffering from oblitera 
tion of the brain. I turned over everything 
that I had written. Useless! I went over 
everything that I had mapped out to write 
Hopeless! I considered several ingenious 
methods of suicide. And then, in the mid 
dle of a night, when moths were cracking in 
my candles, I sat once more at the desk I 
hated the sight of and wrote on a sheet of 
untouched paper the following paradox. 
Cinderella of Berkeley Square, and left it 
only for sleep and meals until the play was 
finished. 

The verdict on the first act that I sent 
untyped to Frohman was “Fine! Go 
on!’ And from Hicks, ‘‘Great! We're 
hard at work on lyrics and the music.” 
When the second act was done under the 
intoxication of approval, the first was in 
rehearsal. During these, under the bril- 
liant and never-sparing direction of the 
restless Seymour Hicks, it was decided to 
change the title; and when I suggested The 
Catch of the Season, Hicks came back with 
“But if it fails they'll call it The Snitch of 
the Season’’; but the new one stuck. It 
was not going to fail! 

The evening of the répétition générale, at 
which J. M. Barrie, Arthur Pinero, Alfred 
Sutro, H. B. Irving, Dion Boucicault, Rob- 
ert Marshall, Frohman himself and hosts of 
his other friends were present, in addition 
to Lord Esher, Sir Alfred Fripp, Sir Harry 
Poland and half the members of the Gar- 
rick Club. 

Hicks and I left the theater after the final 
rehearsal at five o'clock. Dog-tired, but in 
the highest spirits, we walked to Lock- 
hart’s in Covent Garden for something to 
eat and drink. London made it very in- 
convenient for hungry people at that hour 
of the day. The men who drove the fruit 
and vegetable carts to the market from the 
country were there in force, and in his best 
Charles Surface-David Garrick manner the 
sympathetic, homogeneous, delightful Sey- 
mour Hicks—who, if he had been able to 
stand still on one spot long enough to take 
himself seriously, and recognize the genius 
that was his, must have become the greatest 
actor on the English stage—stood cups of 

Continued on Page 117 
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You Don’t Have to Bundle up 
in a Perfection-Heated Car 


HIRTEEN years ago the Perfection Heater 

proved that a fraction of the engine’s exhaust 
would heat an automobile, even in intensely cold 
weather. The years of dependable performance, 
backed by continuous improvement and devel- 
opment by the largest concern of its kind, have 
established the Perfection Heater as a definite 
necessity for those who drive the year ’round. 


Look at the cars exhibited at the automobile 
shows this year—you’ll find that most well known 
manufacturers are installing Perfection Heaters 
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in their closed models as standard equipment. 


Don’t endure cold and discomfort another day. 
If you drive a closed car—a car with a winter top 
—or a car with tight fitting curtains—a Perfection 
Heater will mean the difference between comfort 
and hardship. 

Any garage or service station will install a Perfec- 
tion Heater for you—and at a surprisingly small 
cost. Each Perfection Heater is individually 
inspected and guaranteed to be absolutely free 
from imperfections. 
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“The heat is there—why not use it?” 
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THE PERFECTION HEATER & MANUFACTURING CO., 6545 Carnegie Avenue, Cleveland, Ohio IMPORTANT 


Manufactured in Canada by Richards-Wilcox Canadian Co., Lid., London, Ont 














These manufacturers provide real winter driving comfort by equipping 








their closed models with Perfection Heaters without extra charge. The veal oy on of on 
Auburn Fox Nash 6-Cyl Velie automobile heater are 
Buick 4-Cyl Gardner National Winton , ; ‘ 
Buick 6-Cyl Meanev Oakland hidden under the floor 
Case Hupmobile Paige You can't SEE the 
Cunningham King Pilot Taxi Cab Equipment quality Your Safe 
Dorris Kissel Premier : heP wad 
Duesenberg Kline R&V Knight Anchor Top & Body Co guardis the Perfection 
Durant-4 Mercer Standard‘ Barley Motor Car Co nameplate which you 
Earl Meteor Stephens Elkhart Motor Co willfindin plain view 
Elcar McParlan Sterling-Knight Premier Motor Corp. ik aa * 
Elgin Moon Stevens-Duryea Rauch & Lang, Inx on every Perfection 
Flint-6 Nash 4-Cyl Studebaker Yellow Cab Mfg. Co Heater. Look for it. 
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Closed Car Comfort 
Never Cost so Little. 


Both Rex Tops and Enclosures have 
generous windows of clear glass, adjust- 


In a few hours and at a lower cost than 
ever betore, your open car can be trans 
formed into a sturdy, beautiful closed 
and a closed model that still 
retains the light weight, power, speed, 
responsiveness and economy of operation 
that have probably caused you until 
now to prefer an open car. 


mode] 


So easy is the installation of a Rex Top 
or Enclosure on either a new or old 
and so low are the prices made 
possible by the great Rex production 
the world’s largest for equipment of this 
type—that every month thousands of 
touring car owners are taking advantage 
of the new comfort and enjoyment given 
by Rex equipped automobiles 


ypen Cal 


able for ventilation. Doors swing wide 
and close snugly tight. Both the Top and 
Enclosure are specially designed for the 
cars on which they are placed, and are 
fitted and locked into position so that 
squeaks and rattles do not develop. Both 
are very light—even the Top weighing 
no more than a single extra passenger — 
yet so well made that they will last as 
long as the cars themselves. 


Secure protection against winter snow 
and summer rain and dust —comfort that 
cannot be disturbed by wind or weather 

appearance that attracts admiring 
comment in any company—these are 
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the qualities that distinguish the Rex- 
equipped automobile. 

Rex Tops offer in addition the richness 
of interior and exterior finish, the quality 
of fittings and the added conveniences 
found in very fine enclosed cars. 

Write us, giving us the make of car you 
own or are thinking of buying, and we 
will send you illustrated folders that will 
show exactly how your car will look 
when Rex-equipped and that will de 
scribe Rex advantages in detail. 

Then see the dealer from whom you 
bought or are planning to buy your open 
car and decide whether the Top o1 
Enclosure will best suit your needs and 
preferences. 


INDIANA 


‘Tops 
and Enclosures 
CAR COM FORT 


Rex MANUFACTURING ComMPANy, CONNERSVILLE, 


ECONOMICAL CLOSED 
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Unheralded, therefore, and scantily ad- 
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Street Cars Build Homes 























Transportation Brings 
Transformation 













Thousands of American communities 
; date their real growth and expan- 
sion from the day when the electric 
railway joined suburb to business 


} 

| | 
) 
Away from the dust and heat and congestion— inequitable as to prevent development and progress 
1 street cars build homes! Even those who can and do If you encourage efficient management, and help 
} afford automobiles, build their homes near the car line. provide the right incentive, then the right kind of 
it Adequate, progressive economical street car service service, at the right cost, will be available for every 
] is the thing your community must have for social and one to build homes in desirable places. 
industrial growth. Westinghouse engineers have developed the appa 

Your street railway company may need your help, ratus that makes street railway operation possible 

and that of all your neighbors, before it will be pos- and are constantly developing and perfecting devices 
) sible for you to have the transportation your com- to make such operation ‘more economical, reliable 
| munity needs. It is to your interest to see that tax- and safe—all of which has real significance, because 
! ation, paving costs and other burdens are not so after all, street cars do build homes, 
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For years we have preached the 
gospel of buying gasoline from a 
pump which showed your precise 
purchase in a great open-faced glass 
container. 


For years we have pointed out the 
value and accuracy of the patented 
Fry overflow measuring principle. 
This guarantees full measure! 


All during this constructive and 
educational period the demand for 
Fry Visible Pumps has grown with 
prodigious rapidity. 


As pioneers in the great move- 
ment of visible pumps, it is with a 
glow of sincere satisfaction that we 
now witness the entrance of other 
manufacturers into this field. 


For today all makers are manufac- 
turing, or are preparing to manufac- 
ture, a visible pump of some kind 
or type. 


The rapidly increasing recognition 
of the merits of the Fry Visible idea 
proves it must be sound to the core. 


However, even though other manu- 
facturers will supply the market 
with some kind of a visible pump 
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Buy From a Fry! 






Olea, 


if 





the fact remains that they cannot 
offer you the exclusive Fry measur- 
ing mechanism. That’s patented! 


Thoughtful pump buyers will 
hesitate before purchasing any other 


but a Fry Visible! 


Having made and marketed the 
world’s first visible pump (8 years 
ago), we are now in a position to 
make and market Fry Visible Pumps 
in greater quantities than ever 
before. 


Fry Visible Pumps are now serv- 
ing millions of people. 


To the motorist the Fry Pump 
means accuracy, speed, a square 
deal and, above all, courtesy. 


Look for the Fry sign—the sym- 
bol of service — accurate service! 


Fry is the pioneer—the leader 
in’ making Visible Pumps. 


Find a service station equipped 
with Fry Visible Pumps. The oper- 
ator in charge is a good man to do 
business with. 


Buy from a Fry—millions do! 


Guarantee Liquid Measure Company, Rochester, Pennsylvania 
PHILIP GIES FOUNDRY Canadian Manufacturers and Distributors KITCHENER, ONTARIO 


Accurate” 
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Light and shadow 
are things to conjure with 
in home decoration 


by Helen Riehmond 


7 Jui N you start to decorate or rearrange a room, 
the first things you notice are the windows 
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them the same charm 
light from lamp shades 


daylight will give you that 





if it is toned by beautifully 


soft shadows abovt the room, 
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landlords in precisely the same way as it From Italy the pair traveled by easy combination was the Burma Oil Com When England got a foothold in Per 
objects to royalties on coal land stages to Vienna. Here, in an old copy of pany Although he did not know it at the she started the same Russian game of ex 
England obtains approximately 160,000 the London Times, D’Arcy’s eye chanced time, this organization was destined to clusion. Subsequently when Americar 
tons — 1,200,000 barrels—of oil each year on a paragraph in the Agony Column re come to his aid in a critical hour came along on a mission of development 
from Scotch shale. This is not a boring questing him to communicate with his D’Arcy’s problem was to find a potential they had —to paraphrase the famous Tenny 
process, but is a mining and distilling bankers in London, where, so the notice oil field. The Burma Oil Company had son poem —“ paws to the right of them ai 
proposition. Refined shale oil is largely used specified, ‘‘he would learn something to his India pretty well bottled up and the Shell paws to the left of them he combinatio 
as an illuminant for lighthouses. The shale advantage.’’ Even then he was loath to people at that time were mainly transport of the Russian bear and the B hl wa 
industry, which is chiefly located in the hurry, but at the instigation of his wife he ers. Most of the petroleum was imported hard to beat rh however, i ate 
comparatively small area west of Edin- proceeded to England. from the United States, Russia and the tory 
burgh, is controlled by the Anglo-Persian At the London bank he said to one of the Dutch Indies. D'Arcy wanted to identify he '90’s there was some oradic we 
Oil Company There are extensive oil underlings, “‘My name is D’Arcy. I under his name with an oil enterprise that would various parts of Persia ne the 
shales in various parts of the British Em- stand you have been trying to locate me.”’ be 100 per cent British, and he succeeded, rsi Gulf, under the auspices of the Im 
pire, especially Australia, and some day Evidently the perial Bank of 
they are likely to become an important whole institution at do Pr which wa 
factor in the bigger British oil scheme. knew what was in aie : founded by De 
This fumbling within the confines of the store for him, be- heute na whiel 
United Kingdom was more than offset by cause at the very had a io 
d g and courageous adventuring beyond mention of his name toexpl t} re 
the We now come to the chapter of he was ushered into cious mineral re 
British petroleum penetration in which the _ the office of the man- ree the 
Union Jack is planted amid historic envi- aging director, who int There 
ronment, and which reveals a romance not was not only effusive were mal lifti 
matched in all the annals of American oil but offered the New culties in landing 
development. It means that we have ar Zealander a stack of 1 tra rting 
rived at the story of William Knox D’Arcy, telegrams and letter: pplic N « 
patror iint of the Anglo-Persian Oil Com a foot high, with the ‘ rr il pro 
pany and perhaps the only man whowrested question, ‘* What are duet “ ¢ 
two huge fortunes out of the bosom of the your instructions?” ‘ ! he 
earth Some men strike it rich in gold, It developed that field wa 1 
thers in oil. D’Arcy achieved it with bot} during D’Arcy’s ab- doned 
iach is an unusual narrative of picturesque sence the stock ir I} bring 
pertormance the Mount Morgan to YoU 
To get the beginnings we must gotothe Mining Company D)'Ar neeived 
little city of Rockhampton, the chief port had gone to sever the id f{mateh 
of Central Queensland, where, in the late teen pounds a g } gold 
*s0 D'Arc a New Zealander by birth, share his agents ichlevement ti 
hung out hisshu ir 
yie a olicitor —— He ¢ 
His principal « F i wit! , 
were hee ‘ In fe) 
eu to 
la field. Re 
‘ , it 
‘ fa t 
art 
; ‘ ‘ ly 
e United 
K ‘ yrea 
D'Arcy in Persia 
DA i 
‘ kK 
' | 
kK I 
‘ | 
Transporting British Pipe Lines Quer the Desert ir Persia Wall ol a ‘ t ed DA lt ‘ t 
Above — A View of Pipe Lines, Showing the Vatves Babylo P rs i I he se ‘ f 
empl ed ‘ ie ( ‘ for 
had sold all the way up the scale--and that building of Noa irk and refe 1 [ pt ‘ 
he had £1,200,000—--$6,000,000- to } the Bible rhe hist y P ‘ f exe 
credit in cash and was getting richer every ised natural gas and pet ‘ t the ‘ \ 
n ite temple n which the eterna t ( K 
it! had occurred in a book of fictior were nothing more ri 
uu would almost sa that it Was impo wells, were worshiped Just ( ( ‘ 
ble, yet it actually happened. This wa there is nothing new under the su ( ‘ te t ‘ 
the first big stake that D'Arcy drew out of add that the cld Persia ! 1 the ind the i ( ( 
the Mount Morgan Mine, and was the nest Armenian emperors ex ed the petrol New Jerse ‘ 
egg with which he subsequently began hi resources of their reg i ‘ i ‘ i ‘ 
career as international oil operator them ‘ 
LD Arcy was what Americar would call In 1872 an attem] i i le I ty} fl) 
1 good sport. It was part of his equipment ment of tl ‘ I 
a big and bree zy « lonial No soone when a bia f t 
0 ) é | had he heard of the pectacular rise of way and bar r r ‘ “A e | S & ( 
t weaith that Was piling up When he Mo t Morgan stock than he said, “No country Wa ‘ t Ba f ipila D oUt nM 
nad a ed £100,000 he started with hi hare of gold-mining stock is worth sever Reuter, a naturalized Br ect. Ku ed himself. He beg 
wife on a sightseeing trip. Before leaving, teen pounds. I am going to reimburse ia, however i 00 esl 1 Bag 
wever, he gave instructions to his agent every one of my old pals who sold out at was canceled two fa ’ ( I 
t ‘ a r blo« ) Mount Morga le than the top figure.’”” It was no idle Right neré i] ( ne rea } ‘ 
t ‘ re ed eight pounds a_ promise, for he expended more than £70 Persia remained undeveloped b 1 ba td 
hare 000 making up these deficits. for that matter wi ‘ t " ird 0 adequ 
rhe first stop that the D’Arcys made wa Most men would have been content to country. On the north she ha e | i in oil it 
in Egypt. They liked loafing so much that quit with the money that D’Arcy now had bear with the fted paw ed he Pe ( 
hey stayed six months. When the Nile and Though he was a solicitor by profession, he all internat a Leriope a daomatl ve Du ‘ 
its ‘be iut palled on them they set saul was a prospector at heart Mother Earth that she had marked out for he WwW he the! 
for Italy, where again they lingered long had been good to him with the gift of gold; fact that Russia ex} ted Persia for px. 8) te ‘ \) 
To get the full meaning of the extraordinary he now sought to woo her again for the _ litical purposes while he n resources lay erations be, 
events that followed you must know that largess of oil. It was long before England dormant cut no figure It why China est Chis (a 
when he left Rockhampton D’ Arcy gave had discovered her need of petroleum At also lags at the tail end of the proce t who we 
no hint of his itinerary. His associates that time the only important out-and-out = of progre A more recent instance is the = and ta 
therefore did not have the slightest idea English oil company of any consequence perversion of the German reparations into its object ‘ jus 
where he was for nearly a year. it was long before the Royal Dutch-Shell a political lt Continued on Page 125 
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Near East, in which the Berlin-to-Bagdad 
Railway, the Teutonic spearhead aimed at 
India, was an important agency. They had 
already secured the rights for the Anatolian 
Railway and they, too, yearned for an out- 
let to the Persian Gulf by way of the Tigris. 
Behind the German scheme was the 
Deutsche Bank, which now tried to buy the 
D’Arcy Persian concession. 

Instead o1 selling this Persian concession 
to the Germans D’Arcy beg to contest 
with them for the oil riches of Mosul and 
Bagdad, which were then a part of the old 
agen 3 Empire. A duel between the Brit- 

1 and the Germans developed, while later 
n the Dutch became involved in the strug- 
le, Subsequently, as I pointed out in the 
receding article, all the conflicting inter 
ests were mobilized in the Turkish Petro- 
eum Company. The point to be emphasized 
is that D’Arcy not only held on to his Per- 
sian grant, with all the German overseas 
trade organization, which included the Ger- 
man Foreign Office, arrayed against him 
but his persistency in Mesopotamia en- 
abled the Anglo-Persian Oil Company later 
on to dominate the Turkish Petroleum 
Company the key to Mesopotamian oil 
riches 

D’Arcy found that running a sort of per- 
sonal oil show was a costly luxury. By the 
end of 1903 he had expended more than 
{300,000 $1,500,000—out of his own 
pocket and he had only two moderate wells 
to show for it. 

Just about that time the British Admi- 
ralty, thanks to the pounding r of Lord 
Fisher, woke to the value of oil as fuel for 
the navy. Fisher saw the huge petroleum 
ources in Russia, America and elsewhere 
becoming more and more firmly held by 
non-Britishers. He believed that inevitably 
England would have to fight Germany, and 
he was also convinced that when that time 
came oil, and not coal, would stoke the fight- 
ing fleets. He therefore urged the Admi- 
ralty to corral an adequate and—what was 

jually important—an all-British source 
f liquid fuel. It was the first step in what 
later became the famous Admiralty oil deal 
which put the British Government into the 


e 


petroleum business. 


Britain’s Tightening Grip 
During all this agitation D’Arcy’s per 
nal fortune was being drained more and 
re in the Persian venture. Foreign inter- 

were pressing hard for an association 
him and ordinary business discre 
ited that the overhead be divided 
dmiralty then asked if he would defer 
any outsiders until some inde 

— ish interest could negotiate 

o keep Persia under the Union 

fa as oil was concerned, He agreed, 

, rma Oil Company came forward 

rmed the Concessions Syndicate to 

that part of the D’Arey concession 
ng operated by the First Exploita- 
ympany 
this transaction you get the out- 
the long series of interlocking in 
which today give England such a 
o many foreign oil fields. Lord 
a was the dominating figure in 
na Oil Company, whose policy wa 
resources for the British.’” When 
yw that this concern was an all 
orporation you also know that it 
‘thing slip through its fingers 
you have ar other of the 
int figures in British oil development. 
econd on of a High t 
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land merchant, he 
out to Canada when he was eighteen 
was appointed a junior c'erk in the 
i the great Hudson’ Bay Com 
the wilds of Labrador he traded 
ans and trappers and there laid 
lation of a busine experience 
1 him in good stead when he be- 
first of the Canadian railway 
In woe e 7 7 days o married an 
As Can 1 High Commissioner 
ingland Sunthe ona did more perhaps 
ighten the ties between the mother 
t and her American dominion thi 
y other man 
When the Burma Oil Company came to 
D’Arcy concession was 
British. Strathcona, like 
Lord Fisher, favored an Admiralty control 
f nav fuel, but changes in the govern 
ment and a policy of retrenchment left the 
atter in abeyance for six years. 
Meanwhile D’Arcy was plugging away 
Persia. In 1907, and in the section lo- 
cally known as Maidan-i-Naftun, which 


means Field ef Oil, and adjoining the ruins 


rescue the 
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of an ancient fire temple, the first gusher 
was struck with such force that it wrecked 
the derrick. This well, which is still flow- 
ing, may be said to have christened the 
British oil conquest of Persia, because it is 
the center of what is now a great producing 
region. 

More than this, it led to the imposing 
merger of interests which soon became in- 
corporated as the Anglo-Persian Oil Com 
pany, with Lord Strathcona as chairman 
of the board and D’Arcy a director. The 
original capitalization of £2,000,000 has 
been increased from time to time until it 
is now £24,075,000. 

With the various details of organization 
we are not concerned, save the facts that 
the Anglo-Persian Oil Company linked all 
the D’Arcy oil connections; that the Burma 
Oil Company held a large percentage of its 
shares and guaranteed dividends for the 
first five years; and that it consolidated 
British authority and operation in all Per- 
sia save for those five northern provinces. 
It means that England has a Persian area 
of about 500,000 square miles for exploita 
tion. The probable oil-bearing territory in 
it is estimated to be 600 miles long, thus 
making it probably the most extensive oil 
field in the world 

Nor is it necessary to dwell upon the 
difficulties of development in that remote 
area, where savage tribesmen abounded in 
the early days of operation. The field 
145 miles from the Persian Gulf and a pipe 
line had to be set down to the seaboard. A 
huge refinery was built near the mouth of 

ie Karun River. 

During the World War the British Ex 
peditionary Force in Mesopotamia was 
supplied from this plant 

What does concern us, however, is the 
amazing expansion of the Anglo-Persian 
Oil Company everywhere and its ramifica 
tions that have from time to time come in 
conflict with American interests. First in 
importance, historic and otherwise, is the 
alliance between the company and the 
British Government. John Bull does not 
often take a hand in business, but when he 
does he lines up something strategic. Just 
as the Suez Canal deal engineered by Dis 
raeli brought India nearer to England, so 
did this oil transaction guarantee one of the 
essential sinews of war to the empire 

As I have already pointed out, Lord 
Fisher roused the British Government to 
the realization that an adequate supply of 
oil for the navy was an essential to victory 
in the inevitable war with Germany or any 
other power. The matter had been pending 
for six years, but the hour for action was at 
hand 


Churchill Converted to Oil 


When Winston Churchill reached the 
post of First Lord of the Admiralty in his 
progressive journey through the list of Brit 
ish cabinet jobs, he was quick to grasp the 
significance of the naval fuel problem. He 
announced that the Admiralty was cor 
fronted with oil-price movements which he 
believed to be part of a gigantic attempt to 
corner the market and control output. He 
further pointed out the necessity for the 
navy to secure adequate oil supplies at 
particularly because de 

elopments in the use of liquid fuel had re 
sulted in a construction program including 
numerous new battle and scout cruisers 
which called for oil as the imperative fuel 
The naval race between Britain and Ger 


reasonable cost, 


many was on 

All the while development in Persia was 
progressing on a tremendous scale and the 
Anglo-Persian needed capital to carry out 
its pretentious program. Powerful Dutch 
and other alien interests made offers to 
help at the price f control of th company 
At this juncture Lord Strathcona died, and 
soon after Mr. Charles—now Sir Charles 
Greenway, who had been conspicuous in 
the industrial development of India, was 
made chairman of the board ir 
He had previously been managing director. 
He concelve “dl the ide a of ha 
ernment take a large interest in the Anglo- 
a thus securing an adequate oil 
supply for the navy and at the same time 
obtaining the necessary new capital for ex- 
ploitation without surrendering any rights 
toforeigners. By the terms of the proposed 
agreement the government was to invest 
£2,200,000 in the purchase of shares, thus 
obtaining control. 

When this proposition was put up to the 
British Government it did what any cau- 
tious business man would do. It asked the 
Anglo-Persian people, ‘‘ Have you any oil?”’ 


succession, 


Ving the gov- 
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The Admiralty had forestalled this query 
and sent a commission headed by Admiral 
Slade and including Sir John Cadman to 
Persia to report on conditions. A_ big 
gusher had been brought in and thirty more 
wells were in operation. The investigating 
committee reported that the concession, if 
judiciously worked, would safeguard the 
fuel supply of the navy 

Churchill now had the ammunition he 
needed. In presenting his argument for a 
government oil supply he maintained that 
the Admiralty was being “‘squeezed by all 
the oil trusts, regar¢cless of nationality.” 
His project encountered many obstacles 
born of natural British antagonism for so 
‘adical a national undertaking, and also the 
resistance inspired by alien oil interests. 
Sir Edward Grey, then Secretary of State 
for Foreign Affairs, not only supported the 
First Lord of the Admiralty but declared 
that unless the government joined the 
Anglo-Persian the company and its valu- 
able possess! ons would be absorbed by 
those who opposed the contract 

The fateful year of 1914 was well under 
way before the Bill for Acquisition of Capi 
tal in the Anglo-Persian Oil Compar 
passed through Parliament Curiously 
enough it received the royal assent on 
August tenth, or exactly six days after 
England entered the World War. Lord Fish- 
er’s prophecy came true, because the em 
pire was not only at grips with the Teuton 
but, moreover, it had lined up an oil reserve 
for the struggle. A more unromantic but 
equally practical fact was that henceforth 
when oil companies competed with the 
Anglo-Persian they also competed with the 
British Government. It was a selling point 
against foreign oil that the Anglo Persian 
organization was quick to capitalize 


Worldwide Expansion 


This historic deal not only put the Bri 
ish Government into the oil business, whic 
in itself was without precedent, but it al 
gave the government actual control 
has a majority of outstanding ordi: 
shares, which have two votes each. 
ence shares have only one vote 
shares. In addition to this votiny 
the contract pro' ide that there 
two ex-officio directors on the bo 

ympany, one representing the asul 

nd the other the navy These directors 
may veto any act of the | 

r of any committee 

At the close of the World War the Anglo 
Persian Oil Company embarked on a scheme 
of world-wide expansion. !t had an agency 
in the shape of the D’Arcy Exploration 
formed in 1914, which could 
prospect anywhere. With the British Gov 
ernment as a controlling factor-—the Ad 
miralty in 1919 acquired an additional 
£3,000,000 in ordinary shares, which brought 


its total investment up to £5,200,000-— it 


ward of director 


Company 


now began to plant the Union Jack wher 
ever oil was possible, and in some pot 
here it was not The company became 
both the voice and the instrument of em- 
pire in its 
petroleum-bearing territory not 
preémpted When American 
prospect in any one of 
were met by the sigr teserved 
First let us take the Anglo-Per 
ties in Europe. While the ul 
wing the company widened 1 
home by acquiring ; 
l'rustee, who corre 
Property Custodiar 
est in the British Petro 
Homelight Oil Company 
leum Steamship Compar 
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concern t only 
oil distributor te 
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fore the ink was dr 
began the construct 
Wales which ha 
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Scotch oil-shale 
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tightening ! peration v iportant 
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tract. | i refinery in 
France to refir npo and native crude 
oil. This Anglo-F ch deal put the crimp 
into the aspirat 1 large American oil 
concern which fondly believed it had som 
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another think coming. Wherever the 
h and British have acted together in 
the British have been the master minds. 
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After Russia, the richest oil field in Eu- 
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interest through a separate 
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mind that 


out l wide 


trols a 


m of ¢ 


organization of the 
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If by any chance the Anglo-Persian has 
overlooked an oil bet anywhere it has 
fallen within the bailiwick of its no less 
potent mate, the Royal Dutch-Shell group. 
This combination is Dutch, however, so 
far as the production end is concerned, and 
because of its extraordinary power and ex- 
tent, which penetrates even to the United 
States, it will be dealt with fully in the next 
article. 

This revelation of the world-wide activi- 
ties of the Anglo-Persian Oil Company 
naturally inspires the question, How do 
they do it? Jn the answer are disclosures 
that may well give food for thought to 
every American. 

The first factor is the astonishing resource 
and enterprise that Britain has displayed 
in developing her oil domains. While Amer- 
icans were lulling themselves into a false 
security over their own potentialities John 
Bull was up and doing everywhere. Inci- 
dentally, he was using American oil while he 
conserved and expanded his own fields 

The second agency that Britain has em- 
ployed to the limit is the force of her gov- 
ernment. Nor is this entirely due to the 
Admiralty interest in the Anglo-Persian 
Oil Company. It is worth emphasizing 
again that wherever the British oil pioneer 
has gone he has had his government squarely 
behind him. This teamwork was effective 
in non-British countries, but it has reached 
its apex in Crown possessions 


Excluded From Burma 


This brings us to the exclusion policy 
practiced by Britain, which is an illuminat 
tion of how the empire works on 
the job. For more than a quarter of a 
century American oil interests have beer 
trving to break into India, but they have 
been up against a solid wall. As far back 
as 1884, through the medium of a royal 
tion, Britain clamped the lid down 
30 far as any other nationals 
It contained the following 


ing indica 


proclamié 
on Indian oil 
were concerned, 
provisions 
Whereas, on the report of Sir Charles Bernard 
Chief Commissioner of Burma, through the 
Government of India to the Secretary of State 
it is stated that the oil fields in that country are 
rich and extensive and that in after years would 
be a national benefit to the Province. It i 
therefore declared that the Secretary of State in 
Council has deemed it with the 
Her Graciou to protect 
fields from foreign prise and 
invasion, and the pro f the interests of 
that Province constitute the issuing to the 
Government of India this order for the se« } 
of the oil fields, whereby no Tr ist or Corpor 
tion « with Pierpont Morgan or J 


Rockefeller, or any Company belonging there 
lithe rest im the 


nece ary, 
consent ot Majesty 
the tid oil enter 


tection 


onnected 
be permitted any fac or inte 
tields of Burma 

Whereas, the lrust in 
other 


var waged by the Oil 
the United States of America 
mall representative Companies is fresh on the 
minds of Man, Her Gracious Majesty has de 
creed in pursuance of the said acts of the Oil 
Trust to forbid any interest o 
vhatsoever to any F company, Corpora 
tion or Trust other than any Company which 
formed in England or the Colonies, o 
of the British Empire approved by 
y of State, facilities fo pro pecting 
refining, Operating, working 
ning of Mineral Oils in the Province 


ivainst 


concession 


oreign ¢ 


uy be 
any part 
the ecretar 
toring and 


of Burt 


The allusion to the Rockefeller 
interests is because, at that time, the origi 
nal Standard Oil Company was master of 
the American oil situation. Its name was 
becoming synonymous with American oil 

This proclamation has been the cause of 
a controversy between the British and 
American governments. The British main 
tain that it is spurious, and in upport offer 
the fact that, as originally reproduced, it 
was countersigned by the Marquess of Sali 
bury as Secretary of State for India. At 
that time the Earl of Kimberley held this 
post. Those who maintain the authenticity 
of the document, and they include all the 
American oil companies in the international 
field, allege that in the first copy, made 
from the British archives in India, the name 


speci 
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Salisbury was substituted by mistake for 
that of Kimberley. The one point made in 
the British contention that the proclama- 
tion never existed was the Salisbury signa- 
ture, which, as I have pointed out, is easily 
explained. 

Regardless of the document in question 
there is ample evidence to prove the British 
closed-door policy in India. When the 
Standard Oil Company of New York, for 
example, sought to get a concession to drill 
for oil in Burma, the most valuable field in 
India, it was faced by the following edict, 
technically known as Resolution 115 of the 
Government of India, which contains these 
words: 


No native well owner of the Burma oil fields 
shall sell, lease, transfer, mortgage or assign any 
well or well sites to any foreign Company, 
Trust or Corporation without the approval of 
the Government of Burma, under the penalty 
of forfeiture and confiscation, and the Govern- 
ment of Burma shall refuse all applications 
for prospecting or refining from any concern 
connected with Pierpont Morgan or John D. 
Rockefeller, or any Company connected thereto. 


This edict was quoted in a formal protest 
against British exclusion made to Secretary 
Hughes last year by the Standard Oil 
Company of New York. It is worth noting 
that some of its phraseology strongly re- 
sembles that of the royal proclamation 
whose authenticity is denied by the British 

The Standard Oil protest reproduced an 
other dictum of the Government of India 
which Is 

* Oil-winning granted 
under the mining rules of India; but petro- 
leum is included in what is known as the 
reserve of minerals concessions which, as 
being resources of national importance, are 
granted only to British subjects and to 
companies mainly British in constitution.” 

As aresult of the British ~~ y in Burma 
no American company has been able even 
to erect a warehouse, to say nothing of a 
y, within its confines. 

If any further doubt exists regarding the 
British exclusion attitude it is removed by 
a memorandum relating to the oil fields 

f India, and particularly those of Burma, 
issued by the British Foreign Office on 
April 21, 1921, which declared that ‘‘ pros- 
pecting or mining leases have been, in 
practice, granted only to British subjects 
or to companies controlled by British 
subject i 

The same memorandum — it is one of the 
exhibits in the report of the Federal Trade 
Commission on Foreign Ownership in the 
Petroleum Industry —states that in Trini- 
dad, a British possession rich in oil, “leases 
of Crown or alienated lands must be to 
British subjects or British-controlled com- 
panies.”’ Identical restrictions apply to 
British Nigeria, British Guiana, 
Egypt and other British protectorates and 
In British Fast Africa all aliens 
are excluded, while in the Gold Coast Col- 
ony the regulations provide that concessions 
of all kinds shall be granted to British sub 
sritish-controlled concerns 


concessions are 


“peri 
Borneo, 


pos CSSlOnS 


jects or 


Lord Curzon’s Memorandum 


Nor must that tidy little document —the 
San Remo Agreement — be forgotten in this 
examination of the British exclusion pro- 
gram. Though it let the French and the 
Dutch in on Mesopotamia and Rumania, it 
was careful to keep British control of every 
area involved neatly sewed up. Moreover, 
it gave the British the right to construct 
pipe lines and railways for the transport of 
oil from Mesopotamia and Persia, through 
French spheres of influence, to ports on the 
astern Mediterranean 

In an oil memorandum issued by Lord 
Curzon, British Secretary of State for For- 
eign Affairs, which was transmitted to the 
British ambassador at Washington, he re- 
counted Britain's huge oil consumption and 
specified that 60 per cent of her imports 
came from the United States. He also 
brought out the fact that during the war 
the British imports of petroleum were as 
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high as 5,160,000 tons. In commenting on 


these figures he said: 


The figures which have been quoted indicate 
that although the consumption of Great Britain 
yer head is only about one-sixth of that in the 
f nited States, her requirements are, neverthe 
less, very large, and are at present met almost 
wholly from forei sign countries at an extremely 
high cost. Much has been written as to the 
so-called closed-door policy in the British Em- 
pire, but even if such a policy was in force it 
would surely not be difficult to find arguments 
in its favor in view of the very serious position 
of the British Empire as regards petroleum 
supplies, 


In sharp contrast with these British re- 
eer is the open-door policy of the 

United States. Save in the case of public 
lands the nationals of any foreign country 
are free to own and operate oil areas within 
our confines. 

Just how the Englishman with any know]l- 
edge of the situation feels may be gathered 
from an extract from a formal statement 
made during 1923 by one of the best-known 
British industrial magnates. After rehears- 
ing the concrete examples of British oil 
penetration throughout the world he said: 


To the tune of many million pounds a year 
America before very long will have to purchase 
from British companies and to pay for in dollar 
currency, a progressively increasing proportion 
of the oil she cannot do without and is no longer 
able to furnish from her own stores. If the fall 
in the pound sterling on the New York money 
market has not been stayed long before then 
the British controi of the greatest part of the 
world’s oil will not only suffice to arrest it but 
will go a long way towards reéstablishing the 
old exchange equilibrium. We are dealing 
remember, with very big figures I estimate 
that if their present curve of consumption 
especially of high-grade products, is main 
tained, the Americans in ten years’ time will be 
importing 500,000,000 barrels of oil a year 
At two dollars a barrel that means an actual 
payment of $1,000,000,000 per annum, most, ll 
not all, of which will find its way into British 
pocket 3. 


The British View 


These disclosures of British oil penetra- 
tion and exclusion are made not with any 
desire to provide material for the anti 
British propagandists. But facts are facts 
As I remarked in the preliminary paper of 
this series, blood may be thicker than 
water, but oil is not. In the end it means 
that though sentiment may sometimes be 
an admirable first aid in cementing political 
relations, it is always a stumbling block in 
busines No nation realizes this more 
than England, as her whole oil procedure 
shows. It is industrial imperialism raised 
to the nth degree. 

Ask any open-minded British oil expert 
what he has about the matter and his 
reply is something like this 

“It is all right for the United States to 
protest against the British closed door so 
long as she has 60 per cent of the produc 
tion. If the shoe were on the other foot 
perhaps her attitude might be otherwise 
There is only per cent of the world oil 
production within the confines of the British 
Impire, and it has been absolutely 
sary for us to guarantee future 
for both war and peace.” 

To get another impression of the tre- 
mendous British oil expansion let us take 
a final look at the figures relating to future 
supply, which, when all is said and done, is 
the all-important phase. 

According to the most accurate statistics 
the United States has about 12 per cent of 
all recoverable oil in the ground, while 
Mexico has 7.5 per cent. Most of this is 
American owned. In the United States 
and Mexico Americans therefore control 
by actual proprietorship about 16 per cent 
of the world’s undeveloped petroleum. In 
territory outside the United States they 
have a bare 2 per cent. 

This makes the total United States 
trol of Nature’s oil-storage 
mately 18 per cent. 

Now examine the British figures. Ten 
years ago the empire’s petroleum resources 
were almost = Burma was the one big 
English field, because Persia had scarcely 
been scraped. Today Britain, through own- 
ership, lease or affiliation, is mistress of 
over 70 per cent of the known petroleum 
areas, some of them with immense possi- 
bilities for production. This e pitomizes the 
most significant advance yet made in the 
world struggle for oil. 


to say 
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supply 


con- 
tanks approxi- 


Editor's Note—This is the second of a series of 
articles by Mr. Marcosson dealing with the world oil 
situation. The next will be devoted to Dutch and 
French interests. 
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Anchor Chains or Tire Chains 
It’s All in Knowing How” 


For years the makers of McKay Tire Chains have built 
anchor chains for Government Light Ships. For 40 
years they have made chains that have been used for 
every industrial purpose—chains for power and chains 
for safety. 

Today this experience is being applied to the making of tire 
chains—McKay Tire Chains—whose quality demands the same 
kind of skill. McKay Tire Chains are hardened and toughened 
to withstand the bumping, pounding and grinding under the 
wheels of your car. 

It’s all in “knowing how'’—knowing how to securely weld, 
knowing how to harden, toughen and eliminate brittleness, know 
ing how to produce a chain to meet the motorist’s needs 

McKay Tire Chains cost no more at the start—they cost less 
in the end—due to their lasting quality. The Better Black 
Chains in the Red Band Bag are the best tire chains money can 
buy. 

McKay Shurout Chains, a real motoring nece 


ity—get you out of the mud—meet all emergencies 
McKay Ready Repair Links for the instant repair 


broken cross chains without tool 


UNITED STATES CHAIN & FORGING COMPANY P The Better 
Union Trust Building, Pittsburgh, Pa. z= Black Chains 
Makers of Complete Lines of Chains far All Commercial and Industrial Purposes a4 in the 
Plants at York and McKee's Rocks, Pa.; Columbus and Marietta, O 
Huntington, W. Va 
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BUFFALO 


WIRE Wheels DISC 


J] diameter wheels 
for balloon’ tires 


give automobile rid- 
ing the sensation of floating in the air instead of 
rumbling over resisting . 

Revolutionary indeed over all that has gone be- 
fore in riding comfort! 

BUFFALO i Saecasctin ge oigswsr pesca ore 
than standard r and are designed 
capecislly tar use with “Uliaka” day alan hetion 
tires that operate on greatly reduced air pressures. 


A revelation in comfort 
and economy 


The advantages resulting from the use of 
BUFFALO Wheels and “balloon” tires are simply 


obtainable 














new power—with a grip that inspires confidence. 
Thee ser agunense wile iisemar ante, Alle Un ek, 
iar squeaks and rattles are suddenly hushed. And 
withal, the owner also is assured of increased car 
life, greater tire mileage, and less trouble from leaky 
tire valves, less chafing of tires in ruts, less un- 
sprung weight. 


20 #035 pounds inflation 


These BUFFALO Wheels, which are manufac- 
tured in both Wire and Disc types, are made smaller 
in diameter to for the greater sectional 
diameter of the “‘ba - i =. For example, in the 
popular equipment of 30 x 3 inch tires BUFFALO 
small diameter wheels would make 28 x 4 inch 
“balloon” tires available. And a 33 x 5 inch 


ipment could be chan to 34 x 7 inch tires 
tircagh the use of BUFFALO Wheels, 


Then instead of operating on customary air pres- 
sure, you use only 20 to 35 . As a result, 
your car glides on a cushion of air. Your tires, in 
reality, become shock absorbers that smooth out the 
bumps and ruts in a manner hithecto undreamed of. 


BUFFALO Wheels, either Wire or Disc, for 
“balloon” tires now are being supplied for prac- 
tically all models of all standard cars manufactured 
> past four years. Any of our Service 

and all authorized Wire Wheel Service 
Stations can ly you, or your own garageman 
can secure them for you. 

BUFFALO Wheels, Wire or Disc, in standard 
sizes can be secured through the same sources. 


WIRE WHEEL CORPORATION OF AMERICA 
Buffalo, N. Y. 
Direct Branches and Service Stations : 
NEW YORK: 835 11th Ave.at 37th St CHICAGO: 2900 S. Michigan Ave. 
SAN FRANCISCO: 1690 Pine Street DETROIT: 433 Leland Street 


BUFFALO small diameter Wheels also 
deaiers and distrib- 


utors of the leading tire companies. 






INCORPORATED IN BUFFALO WHEELS ARE ALL THE BASIC 
PATENTS AND ADVANCED ENGINEERING SKILL OF RUDGE. 
WHITWORTH, HOUK AND HOUSE TYPES IN STANDARD SIZES. 
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1924 Debutantes 


The tashionabl Rollit 
of the smart French 


design 
Automobile Salon just passed. 
In addition to a dignified beauty an 
of body lines, there is a sufficient sport tenclent 
the sc models a decided air of oriwinalits and 
S ¢ charm 
ten han nS” 
Oj) 


Powered by the nimble, small displacement, high com 


pression, European type, light weight motor, the Rollin 
; bound to take its rightful place as one of America’s 


most finely fashioned and highly developed automobiles. 


Those visiting the New York Automobile Show should 
make it a point to inspect the full Rollin line. Exhibition 


will be in the main lobby of the Commodore Hotel, New 
York ( itv, January Sth to 12th 


equipment, $89 


les per allon ot ga factory 


THE ROLLIN MOTORS COMPANY, CLEVELAND, OHIO 


On exhibition during the Chicago Automobile Show, 
Elizabethan Room, Congress Hotel, Chicago 


Panels yf Alia asl eal NOK 4 2D 
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Aggie clutched her own toothbrush firmly. 
“T’ve got to be going. I’m going to wash 
today. I got up early to get the tubs before 
they were all taken.” 

When she got back to their camp her 
father, a smooth-shaven, ruddy-faced man 
with twinkling blue eyes and powerful 
stooping shoulders, was lighting the crack- 
ling fire. 

“Don’t that smoke just spell f-o-o-d 
rightoutloud, Ag? What wegoing tohave?’ 

“Only ham and eggs and fried potatoes, 
I guess.” 

““No hot cakes?” 

“Not this morning. I’ve got to wash.” 

“T’ll get Thelma up to cook then if you 
say the word.” 

Aggie laughed comfortably. ‘She can’t 
cook hot cakes, pop, or anything else.” 

He shook h head ruefully. 

“Some of those fellows that are 
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“FOR YOU A ROSE IN PORTLAND GROWS” 


Continued from Page 14 


from Michigan that I said she was just like 
her father.”’ 

“What do you mean by a message lik 
that?’’ demanded Mrs. Lutz 

“Nothing.” 

She sniffed. ‘‘Some time you'll get killed 
drinking that stuff." 

Mr. Lutz looked back at the figure ener 
getically wiping dishes. ‘Seems like Aggie’ 
got an awful lot to do this morning. Can't 
Mary P. help her a little?”’ 

“George Lutz, I'll just ask you to re 
member that poor little mite i 
only baby we've got. Aggie would 
just as soon be doing dishes while she’s 
Some of those 

ix, doin, up 
washing that they must have saved all the 
way from Chicago to the Coast. I’m going 





just eleven, 


ind the 


waiting for the washtubs 


women was over there before 


cars registered. In the pleasant specula 
tion incident to watching new arrivals 
family discussions were forgotten 
This daily avocation had all the value of 
watching for the 8:53 at home as an eco- 
nomical sport, with the added merit of 
being practically a continuous performance 
It was sociable too An lowa license plate 
was the equivalent of an engraved card, 


mere 


corresponding lodge pins were as good as a 
formal introduction, anda windshield sticker 
from any tourist shrine offered the best pos 
sible opening for conversation. It was all 
part of a community hospitality which 
most of the travelers seemed to expect and 
enjoy Mr. Lutz called out cheerful greet 
ngs, and stood with his coat thrown back 
to show the gallant array of lodge pins or 
h bo om 






paper rose. What does the printing on it 


Say 
“It says, ‘For you a rose in Portland 
grows,’”’ he said. ‘“‘Hey, mister, where dk 
you get those stickers?” 
“Down at the chamber of 
Pretty idea, isn’t it?” 
‘Thelma's going downtown this after 
noon,” said Mrs. Lutz. ‘She can get it 
There was a five-minute lull. “Guess I 


commerce 


go over and pitch horseshoe 
ventured 

I declare, George Lutz, you don't 
to appreciate the 
than nothing 


ecm 
value of travel no mors 


Stay here and improve your 


mind reading license plates from ail over 
the United States. Look, here’s a beauty 
now from Wisconsin Hello, Wisconsin! 


My, they're stuct up Look at her 
up there chewing her gum like a 


queer 


itting 





30 crazy over her ought to have 
their eyes open, but you can’t tell 
the fools anything. They’ llsit and 
eat your bread and all the time 
look over the top of the slice at 
her like sick sheep.” 

‘I don’t care, pop. 
ham, will you?” 

The smell of food brought out 
Mrs. Lutz. She stood beside the 
tin stove and held out her large 
raw-knuckled hands to the blaze 

“George, get me a bowl of hot 
water, will you, with a teaspoon 
of soda in it?) I never shut my 
eyes all night with indigestion.” 

‘*Weren’t awake when I got up 
to chase that goat away, were 
you?” 

‘I most certainly was. I saw 
you.” 

‘Heard me hunt for my boots, 
| uppose.”’ 

‘I did.” 

He rubbed his chin. “Funny. 
] never stirred all night.” 

He fled before the lightning in 
her eyes. 

‘Your father is the most try- 
ing man in the world,” said Mrs. 
Lutz querulously. “‘He’s never 
happy unless he’s putting me in 
the wrong.” 

Mary Pickford came out with 
sleepy eyes and touseled hair, and 
they all sat down at the crowded 
oilcloth-covered table. As soon as 
the meal was over Aggie began 
to scrape the dishes and Mrs. 
Lutz settled down to her tatting. 

“Did you keep something hot 
for Thelma?” 

“No.” Aggie piled the dishes 
into the dishpan briskly. “I’ve 
got to hurry over to get a tub be- 
fore they’re all gone.” 

She picked up a bulky laundry 
bag and began separating clothes. 
The tent flap behind her opened. 
Thelma came out, clad in a pink 
kimono, with her blond 
curls bubbling out around a flow- 


Slice the 


cotton 











Looks like that fellow and his 
mother that camped next to us at 
Helena vas 

“The Hayses?"’ sheasked hope 
full Yes, iti Ain't that just 
like fate! My, 
tickled!"’ 


a shove 


Thelma will be 
She gave her husband 
Run back and tell her 
so she won't get caught with her 
mud message on her face. Oh 
dear, | wish I'd wore my best 
boudoir eap! I can't let them se« 
me like this Step back of the car 
till they get registered.” 

The Hays ear, which held old 
lady Hays and her 
bore scant evidence of transeon 
tinental dust and was noticeably 
free of visible impedimenta, which 


son Clarence 


was snugly stowed away in the 
tonneau. When the y had tirst 
planned the trip Clarence had 
uggested putting it on the run 
ning board and taking some girl 
aboard for supercargo 
We'll see,” said Mr Hu 

grimly 

What they saw when the time 
came was Mrs. Hay tting up 
on the front seat beside her thirty 
year-old son, while the back seat 
was filled up with a well-selected 
camp outfit. Everybody in tow 
knew it would be like that. It 
always was. For the last fifteer 
years Mrs. Hays’ days and night 





had been one long struggle against 
potential daughters-in-law Sin 
feared and distrusted pretty gir 
is some women fear snake 
she sat enthroned on the fr 
seat, and had a way, at or 
and threatening ! iving that 
Clarence’s mother was his best 

Just look er the repist 
Clarence and see if those ter ble 
people from lowa are here 
the are I'd rather go to a hote 
than stay here 

‘Which ones 

Oh, you know. That giggling 





ered ribbon boudcir cap. Thelma, 
to Aggie, was as French pastry to 
johnnycake. She yawned prettily. 

“Any breakfast left, Ag? Whatcha going 
to do? Wash? Wait; I'll give you mine 
too. A little bit more won't make much 
difference.” 

Aggie accepted in silence the heap of pink 
cotton lingerie. 

“Good old Ag,”’ said Thelma graciously. 
‘I guess I'll go uptown this afternoon, 
mamma, and buy some red shoes. That 
snippy girl from Butte got a pair downtown 
yesterday.” 

“Well, if she has them I guess you can. 
Only don’t, for goodness’ sake, tell your 
father you're going to buy red ones, or I'll 
never get the money out of him.”” She 
turned sharply. ‘Where is that man?” 

“Pitching horseshoes,”’ said Mary P. 

“Go get him, and tell him I said to come 
over to the gate with me and watch the cars 
come in.” 

Mary Pickford scooted down the dusty 
road. It was not long before she came back, 
leading her father 

“You can come, too, baby,” 
Lutz. 

“TI druther stay home and play with the 
girl from Michigan. We're going to make 
colored water and sell it,’”” pouted Mary P. 

Mr. Lutz spat viciously. “Colored water 
and sell it! Hmph! You just tell that kid 


said Mrs. 





“It's Me 


to complain to the superintendent about 
i 

“That's all right,”’ said Mr. Lutz dog 
that Thelma 
tead of 


gedly, ‘““but it seems to me 
ought to get up and help a little ir 
laying in bed all day.” 

Mrs. Lutz stood in her tracks and re 
garded her husband I'd like t 
ask you just one question, George Lu 
When did Thelma get to bed last night 
You don’t know 


cornful! 


You were too busy buy 


ing that Michigan colored water. Well, it 
was after midnight, because she alway 
stays till the last dance And when did 


Aggie get to bed? Seven o'clock, before it 
was dark, as soon as she finished the dishes 
Now ain't it reasonable to expec 
up first?”’ 

“It don’t seem fair to me 


t her to get 


Thelma eats 


her cake and has it too. Always has been 
that way.” 
“And you never seem to take any pride 


in having a daughter that’s been voted t} 
prettiest girl in two counties. Not that you 
have any right to, as far as any share in her 
looks goes. How you going to feel when we 
get to Los Angeles and she gets a job in 
some of them big movie companies?” 
Their walk had brought them over to the 
entrance of the auto park, where incoming 





I Wanted to be Sure 


Gee, Don't I Look Swetit"’ 


“Hello there, Kansas, what town are 
from? Topeka, eh? Doy 
Les Burton there? Yes, of course, 
it’s a big place.” 

“Oh, pa, look at that lovely sticker from 
Spol ane. We'd ought to have got one wher 


we came through there You ain't got ar 

extry one have you, mister We'll 

ou a Glacier Parl goat tor it ‘ 
Sometimes they substituted a farewe 


for the jovial hail 

“Good by Mr. and Mr Fall It ha 
been a pleasure to make your acqual 
ance Pe rhaps we'll see you again when we 
get to Los Angeles. I don’t know how long 
we'll stay there. Thelma sort of thought 
he’d get a job in the movies Y es, 
he’s the pretty one Aggie ir other 
daughter. Well, if we don’t see you any 
sooner we'll all get together at the loway pi 
nic in Los Ange le The y 

“Oh, look, mamma 


ay it’s just grand,” 
there a regular 


house on wheels! That'd suit me, not hay 
Ing to put up a tent every 
stop. A phonograph and every 
that oil stock comes 
car like that.” 

My sakes, George, isn’t that the pret- 
tiest sticker you ever saw on that car just 
checking out? Look, that great big pink 


time we want to 
thing! If 
I'm going to have a 


thing that was always getting you 
to take her out when we were at 
the Hlelena camp.’ 


Oh, her.” Clarence hastily laid a b 
ter over the page Thelma Lut i 
mean. Don't see the name.” 
That’s good. This look like a ren 
ce camp. Let's get a good rest befor: 
tart down to California.” 
There ome good shady places at the 
far side of the camp,” suggested the mp 
istodian, “but it eem like ever 
wants to huddle up together near the ga 
Notu eurtly Drive 


‘said Mrs. Hay 
is far over as you can, Cl: 
them past the 


Agyvie Lut nN 


rence 
Their course tool 


munity laundry just a 


emptying a mammoth washing into the 
tubs Her round perspiring face paied 

Oh,” she breathed t him! ar 
dropped face down until the Y pa i Ihe 
she raised a cautious head above it rd 
‘Isn’t he grand! Gee, what if | had 
een him coming!" 

She sighed a he tarte t » one f 
Mary Pickford’s ginghams with a ‘ 
that was abruptly quelled when she ran he 
knuckle against a pin Darn that kid! I 


I've got to do the washing ma might an 
how make her take the 
clothes.” She raised the bruised finger to 


her lips and sucked it moodily I suppose 


pins out of iv 


Continued on Page 133 
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Lockheed Hydraulic Four-Wheel Brakes have been adopted as 
standard or optional equipment by the following manufacturers:— 


Chalmers 


Kissel Paige 


Peerless Collins Six 
Peerless Eight 


Columbia 
Stutz 


Dusenberg Eaton Axle 
Timken Axle 


Haynes 
Wills Ste. Claire 





It is inevitable, in our opinion, that 
all motor car manufacturers must ul- 
timately adopt Lockheed Hydraulic 
Four-Wheel Brakes. 


The superiority of the hydraulic 
principle—exclusive to Lockheed 
Four-Wheel Brakes and completely 
protected by patents—is so trans- 
parently clear and plain that a simple 
demonstration to any car owner is 
absolutely conclusive. 


It is even more impressive to the 
automotive engineer, because all 
engineers and every student of engi 
neering accept as axiomatic the basic 
principle upon which Lockheed 
Brakes are constructed. 


That principle is the law laid down 
three hundred years ago by Pascal, 
the great Seventeenth Century 
physicist, which reads today as 
though it had been written with 
direct reference to Lockheed 
Hydraulic Four-Wheel Brakes. 


“ The pressure exerted upon any 
portion of a fluid enclosed in a 
vessel,"’ said Pascal, ‘1s trans- 
mitted undiminished equally 
to all surfaces.” 


Lockheed Hydraulic Four-Wheel 
Brakes operate in strict conformity 
with this law—exerting pressure up 
on a liquid compound, which pressure 
is transmitted undiminished and 
equally to every braking surface on 
the car. 


With Lockheed Four-Wheel Brakes, 


there simply must be uniformity of 
pressure—or perfect equalization— 
upon which depends certainty of 
action, because their principle is as 
direct and positive and infallible as 
gravity. 

Until the perfection of the Lockheed 
Hydraulic Four-Wheel Brakes, many 
leading engineers hesitated to recom- 
mend four-wheel brakes for their cars. 


Not because they question the need 
of four-wheel brakes—but because 





. 
The pressure exerted 
upon any portion of a 
fluid enclosed ina vesselis 
transmitted undiminish- 
ed equally to all surfaces 


— Pascal 











they were willing to wait for a brake 
system sure to remain equalized 
and to function perfectly under all 
operating conditions. 

Brakes on an automobile are a safety 
factor. Primarily the degree of their 
safety depends upon the degree of 
equalization. 

The Lockheed hydraulic principle— 
by providing positive and perfect 
equalization under all conditions— 
completely eliminates all possible 
sources of trouble. 

Lockheed hydraulic equalization is 
inherently automatic, absolute, per- 


fect and positive. The undiminished, 
undeviating power of a fluid under 
pressure is transmitted equally to 
all surfaces. 


Lockheed Hydraulic Four-Wheel 
Brakes need no lubrication, any- 
where, at any time, from one year’s 
end to the other. At long intervals, 
they require only one adjustment— 
at the brake bands themselves— 
which anyone can make. 


There is nothing to rattle, or to 
work loose, or to require taking up. 
Nothing to interfere with equali- 
zation or safety. No pins, clevises, 
toggles or linkages. Nothing but 
four high-pressure tubes in the 
channel of the chassis frame, and 
four short pieces of flexible tubing 
to the brakes themselves. 


Simpler and less complicated than 
even the ordinary two-wheel types. 


Manufacturers recognize but one 
identity in four-wheel brakes. That 
identity is the Hydraulic Brake 
Company—backed by adequate 
capital, secure in its patent position. 


The automobile public will under- 
stand the Lockheed advantages quite 
as definitely as do manufacturers— 
and will welcome Lockheed Hydrau- 
lic Four-Wheel Brakes as the prac- 
tical so‘ution of driving and braking 
safety. 


Hydraulic Brake Company 
5833 Russell St. Detroit, Michigan 
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Continued from Page 131 
I ought to run over and tell Thelma he’s 
here so she can take an hour or two extra 
to dress up.”” She took a step or two, ther 
turned back to her washing deci ) 
“No, I won't. The water will get cold.” 
She rubbed vigorously 





at the soapy clothes 

















“What say asked the woman at the 
next tub 

“Nothing Do we spread the was} ng 
over these bushes?’ 

“Yes. They ought to provide lines, but 
I guess folks would steal them for towline 
if they did.” 

It was full noon when Ag got | to 
the Lutz tent, hot and hungry. There wa 
no sign of lunch. Thelma lolled graceful 
n the shade i a pink ¢ indie dre witt 
her curls piled in artful carelessne She 
already knew ther thought Aggi Mr 
Lutz looked up from her tatting 

‘If there’s any of that steak left fron 

t night, Aggie, you might make a little 
I inner.” 

Don’t put any onions in it, Ag 

You ist be expec gy callers tonight 
Thelma i Mrs. Lutz playfull Per 
naps he do ‘t even know you’re here 

I'll sa e doe I sent Mar P. ove ) 
walk past their tent 

“Whose tent?” asked Aggie 

“ Goodnes ou haven't heard the ne ! 
Phat? e Ha fellow we amped next to at 








hort! Can't son of you white mar 
irde et the table? 
Someone's got to go to town this after 
neon,’ tid Mrs. Lut ver the noonday 
Lov it, George! Watch what 
ure eating 
Mr. Lut ) if mouth and sho the 
e of t 1 which he wa bout to thrust 
t I wis} ou wome would? 
A be | ng r n bread i mi It 
risky with all these flies buzzing around 
f d t [ thought you 
Chelma w g £ 
‘l was, b now. Why don’t 1 
papa 
‘I'm going 1 checkers. You ¢ 


M t bad. Aggie’ll have 
Of 

Aggie whe ia t M naow py . 
epted wit! tiacrit 

Ge meat for Ippe There y 

no in th " Ire ft ea tonight , 





Whatever els ( j don’t forge ‘ 
b to tl hamber o ommerce and 
for one of them pink paperr es te ti r 
the w ish They're free And bring 
t a ¢ of 1 ly { it 

‘She’llneedsomemoney, George. You've 
got to havea new necktie Y our other neck 
¢ 0} like a bunch of embroidery oa 

My tie’s plenty good yet. I don’t wear 
otter 

Mr. Lutz brought forth, with visible ef 
fort, a fat bill fold wrapped about with rub 
ber bands and further secured by a long 
chal fastened to hi ispenders He 
opened it with the reluctant gesture of 
autious spender. Painfully he extracted a 
e-dollar t 

iha unt € yugt Cre Theln 
rot to have some new shoes 


‘Red ones,” said Thelma dreamily 
? Red?" He snapped 


Red shoe 


rubber bands around the bill fold. ‘She 
not going to get then 
H wife pushed back the ruffle of her 
F.'4 with a belligerent witcl 





he is.”’ She lowered her voice. ** You 
aw who came to camp this morning.” 
‘No one with red shoes 





“Ne { mean the Hayses.”’ 

‘Oh, the folks with the big car The 
ld ladv always looked like she smelled 
‘Yes; and Thelma was why she looked 





way. Tne idea, turning up her nose at 
Thelma! I'll show her!” 

Mr. Lutz brought out the bill fold again. 
thing between a five- 


‘I haven't got any 
dollar bill and a fifty 

“*Money’s just as safe with Aggie as i 
in the bank.’ 

‘I need Sunday shoes like everything 
aid Aggie. 

‘““Well—-I’ll tell you what. You can have 
Thelma’s Mary Janes. They'll be as good 
as new with the heels fixed.” 

““Why can’t she use them herself?” 

“She's just set her heart on having the 
red ones to wear tonight when Hays comes 


over. You both wear the same size.” 


he sparre d 





“* How are you going to carry this money? 
You'll have a lot of it left to bring home.” 


‘I'll put it in the pocket of my under- 


skirt 


kirt 
“The red shoes are in that store where 
they gave away free sample s of salad dress 
{ terday. See what they are giving 
away today.” 
“Get a movie magazine for me 
“All right, Thelma.” 
““Remember that we an 
till you get home. We're out 


“Hey,” her father called ¢ 





¢ 











rget that rose 
No, I ll get that the first thing.” 
How he found the chamber of com 
merce i strange city only a rural motor 
imper can tel She smiled a little sourly 
he came out with the coveted sticker 1 
her hand Across it was printed in black 
etters the alluring assurance ‘For you a 
e in Port and grow 
No, it don’t,” she mused “For me 
there's Just potatoes and turnips and car- 
t to cook for other people.” 
she hopped around a wide ¢ uit for 
helma’s red shoe because tne eemed 
trageously hig! At last she found then 
the basement of a big department store 
‘Going to wear them home?” asked the 
No-« Aggie had very prett eet 
ne Wi idvVa W ind retreating betore 
the r 0 which cu ff her clun Kkhakl 
kirt and showed only her smart twinkling 
footgea No0-0-« More stepping to re 
t ded tempt They do t¢ vith these 
( the 
A King Tut dre would be wonderfu 
A tnese noe We eg ile¢ them 
toda at nall J ( 
W here e they a 
‘ d floc Better leave the t 
tr he 
It wa ir’ mmer ‘ 
King T es at a sale. You followe 
the A grie W ed her way t r 
f I ! ne 1 nh t 
ghnened hinge 
{ } i ne | i 
A i | her eyes were glued ti 
white tr ate t er 
hariots and Egyptian profiles. “How 
t} 
Nineteen-seve e. Half price. I 
wought one ‘ for myself t n 
1) ' wal ' 
vuldn't t I") 
‘ 
Mhe eswor | e kee 
\gwie eve ( pelle ne 64 
tac { fit 
It goe ! ] ( Pu ( 
‘ Wi " ( he hir t} 
Aggie looked at her refle ng and 
j The he turned away wit! de 
ected shrug. This sartorial rose of Por 
bloomed just ¢ p head She 
pulled the dress off awkward 
Il hadn't ought te ‘ 
if 
l POKING 
You wn fe A I 
l iy the wou 
She too ff the red shoe ( 
Lé r the store by a differe 
he one through which she had entered he 
fuddled her complet as ft lirecti 
Where were the market from here She 
vValket nd walked and walked t! n ag 
grieved absorption that took no account of 
andmarks Aggie, the placid 
phical, was stubbing her toes a 
Why did Thelma get the red 1 





leave her the old Mar Janes? Why wa 
always the one to fry chicker 
er people's pict 


Her wanderings, instead of taking her to 





ne market, were leading her through one of 
the adolescent 


tage between residence and business prop 





ert 

suddenly e was startled | a mo 
Hiberniar voice at her very ear 

“Is thot yr-r t ome, or Can ve nt 
im n it 

Beside her walked.a small Irishman of 
forty with a ruddy wizened face and a fringes 


of marigold-colored hair under his unaccus- 
tomed-looking derby Very much of a 
comic-supplement Irishman, she thought 
t was quite evident that his very blue serge 
uit and his approximately white celluloid 
collar cramped his ordinary freedom of ges- 
ture. His yellow shoes squeaked, and from 
time to time he wiped his streaming face 
with a silk handkerchief He was pointing 
to a shabby old mansion with sooty lawr 
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and signs of palmists and lodgings in 
plate-glass windows 


t} . ’ 


Why I suppose they rent rooms 
Aggie. “You could ask.” 
“I don’t want no room. I just thoug! 
I'd be talkiz g to you about some thing 
Aggie remembered many occasions W 
traveling men had struck up acquaint 
, 


with Thelma back home in 

retailed later by the 
gling Thelma, had usually | 
of persor i] mment Never, could she 
call, had one begun | isking if the Pr 
House “rinted rooms nor did the 


like this mar 


rhe openings, as 


ew? 


anyway 
She walked on with eyes ahead and 








red chee quite ilent But he w 
alo ae her jueat juea jue 
and first crossing he took he p 
arm nloted ke a ver ma 
cony i rive 

. t awfi e continus 

ome folks has such awful big | ‘ 
automobiles, and the rist of the people 
nothin’? Seen like the r-ricl gett 
richer all the time, and the poor ma 
less.’ 

He looked uy t her wit! ind blue ¢ 
welling with admiratior 


I gue 3S We ( 


curtly Remembrance of Y W ( 
warnings posted in pub places ag 
strangers who talked to country ¢ fla 
throug! her mind, but the ttie m 
gested 1 tt g more dange is thar 
those r le t canine vit ‘ 
ind hopef tail that exp 
out one pede from a vded st 
ne a ked 

‘'Y, 

tinue in 2 

Not ve 

It e | ( 

A mont? k 
awftu esome put the | 
rilr } mat 

I ppose it f I) 
t . t net ‘ , 
I ‘ t | gh | ' 
it or el f i ( 
At t ‘ P ai t 
‘ T i 1 eT i 
i ‘ ‘ le 
‘ ad i) ye 
mile ga | ‘ It | 
r ‘ ‘ ( 
4 start y thought e t ‘ 
Aggie | i | ght 
he ‘ ; ' - brag ‘ 
t ved he ‘ et 
he elf eve ght i 4 é that 
ad lett t ( a ‘ 
Got a t ‘ 
e me { 
I'n f 
Ye're \¢ f 
i t met A ‘ 
Wal W he | e¢ 
tt nt te t 
q te y } y } \ 
e fe e ve @ ted t 
thars ' 
\ the é 
tugboat effect 
Wa t ‘ 
ts of ¢ | 
He she i I 
dont w a ‘ 
Vou \ t me Ihe ‘ 
tepy ae v | ‘ 
t Dette 
£ 
ene t t rf T ‘ 
he por f e} - ¥ ’ 
If ye're re 
t t Vv t et i 
entured 
She , ‘ ‘ 
of her eve \\ 
lookKe aittere VV | 1 
the ir from W 
you're vé ] t ‘ 
to meet lathe! 
Maybe | ‘ ! t 
( eve 
Oh, ? es ( 
Le pene 
Chere He le | 1 
mat ad e! t | ‘ 
inlor ‘ A 1 ar 
not like me of these VS g g ar 
thaty \ I A t t t. La 
that’s me \ el Henne l 
I'm sure f gnt 
lam. A good ste hay rea 
bole ober It 1 hye wf ‘ f 
‘ ild be omy lor each othe I seer 
rst dow Alade treet ! It 5 


all get along,” said Aggic 
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Relief for tired eyes 
wear colored goggles 


Get WILLSON Goggles 


the name on the frame 


ol every genuine pair 


Seg aga age et 
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1226 Fyr-Fyter Bidg.. Dayton, O 
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JThe Bendix Drive 


Yhe Mechanical Hand” that Ganks Your Car. 


With a Cold Motor 


0 more “hand-cranking 


Se teen ee Oe 
yninge acold stubborn motor ! In 
1d-cranking’’ days, starting was an 
ametimes impossible task. Remember ? 


pt ~ 





With the electric starter came a new 
era of easy, convenient, dependable 
starting—under all conditions of 
weather. You merely touch the start- 
ing button—and your motor responds. 
And in this The Bendix Drive has 


very important part. 


The Bendix Drive is a “‘ mechanical 
arm and hand”’, for which your start 
ing motor supplies the ‘‘muscle”’ 


The Bendix Drive is attached to the 
armature shaft of your electric start 
ing motor where it functions auto- 
matically as the connecting link be 
tween your starting motor and engine. 


The Bendix Drive automatically takes 

hold of your fly wheel —turns your en- 

gine over—starts it—then automatic- 

ally ‘‘lets go”’,and waits until you need 

it again. 
I'he fact that the Bendix Drive is standard equipment 
on the electric starters of a majority of the world’s 
1utomobiles and trucks is evidence of the need which 
existed and the efficient, dependable way the Bendix 
Drive has met it. 

More than 4,000 dealers and garages supply 


genuine service parts for Bendix Drive. Look 
for the name ‘‘Bendix” on each genuine part. 


i he 


BENDIX 


DRIVE 


Manufaclured By 


Fetrse Macuini FEimira, N. Y. 


Ecupse Macutne Company, I 


WALKER 
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would do no harm to speak to ye. Some 
people ye want to know better, and others 
ye don’t. Iwas married wance, but for the 
last year I’ve been sort of single. It’s 
awful lonesome.” Silence. “I’m sure going 
to get married before the year is out. 

They had now walked more than a mile 
and Aggie wondered how she was going to 
get rid of him. How did Thelma man- 
age these things? 

He slowed his pace and lowered his voice: 
“Listen. You know how it is yerself 
There’s some people ye want to talk to, and 
others ye don’t. When I seen ye away down 
by that park I knew ye was the kind of a 
girl for me. 

“IT was thinkin’ I’d maybe buy wan of 
these ten-acre berry ranches and _ settle 
down and get married. I’d like you, if ye’d 
have me.” 

‘Aggie stopped short. I—TI couldn't.” 
‘Are ye e engage od?” 

“Ye-yes. 

There comes a time when the unwilling 
acquirer of a stray dog feels that matters 
have gone far enough, but, because he is the 
type that stray dogs elect to follow, he sel 
dom has the hardness of heart to accom- 
plish the dismissal with a kick. Rather does 
he dodge into a doorway. 

“I’m going in here,”’ said Aggie at the 
first big store she came to. ‘‘Good-by.’ 

Good-by. There’s some folks 

Aggie stepped proudly down the crowded 
aisle, inspired by the sense of her first 
scalp hanging to her belt; a humble scalp 
with fringing, marigold-colored hair, and 
maybe a few splinters of solid ivory sticking 
to it; but still, a scalp. 

She caught sight of herself in a shop 
mirror. Khaki skirt and hat, white blouse, 
plain thick brown hair, a sunburned nose. 
She grinned ruefully. 

“How did he ever happen to pick me 
out?’’ she marveled. “The folks will never 
believe the story. I don’t look the part.” 

She paused before the impact of a dy- 
namic idea. There was humor in her eyé 
and determination in he chin. “I'll show 
them a thing or two,”’ she thought as she 
opened her purse. A roll of small bills left 
from pa's fifty challenged her. ‘ Humph! 
I guess that’s enough.”’ Then she went up- 
stairs to a dressing room and put on 
Thelma’s red shoes. 

“Is there a place around here where they 
curl your hair?” she asked a clerk. 

“Hairdressing parlor, third floor.” 

Aggie felt delightfully conspicuous with 
her red shoes. She tripped into the hair- 
dressing parlor and studied the coiffures on 
the wax figures 

‘I'd like my hair done just like that,” 
she directed the astonished girl who had 
come up to wait on her. She pointed to a 
waxen dame with brown hair gracefully 
waved and done in a simple knot. ‘And 
say, can you do anything to my sunburn 
first?”’ 

The girl thought she could. Anyway she 
was willing to try for three doliars. . 
presently Aggie was stretched out like 
sheeted ghost, with the girl plastering her 
face with a brownish unguent. 

“Bet that’s buckwheat batter,”’ she haz- 
arded. 

“No, indeed. It’s our special chiffon 
pack.” 

“Chiffon? Canvas, you mean.” 

While beauty was incubating, Aggie lay 
still and did a little thinking. Wouldn't she 
spread it on thick when she told Thelma 
about her pick-up! 

Obviously the truth would be vastly bet- 
tered by a more romantic-looking hero. He 
must be much taller and much better 
dressed. Should she make him dark and 
mysterious? Or light and jovial? No-o-o; 
just sandy-haired and blue-eyed; about 
like Clarence Hays, say. 

It must be nearly four now. Time to start 
supper. Well, let Thelma do it for once. 
Wouldn't she be mad about the red shoes! 
But her rage would be childish mirth 
compared to papa’s when he asked for the 
change from his fifty-dollar bill. 

“Oh!” she gasped an hour later. “Oh!” 
She reached down and saggy her leg. 
“It's me. I wanted to be sure. Gee, don’t 
I look swell!” 

She hurried into the store where she had 
dallied hopelessly with the King Tut dresses 
earlier in the afternoon. The clerk who had 
waited on her was just putting a cotton 
cover over the racks. 
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“T’ll take that black-and-white dress for 
nineteen-seventy-nine you showed me. I'll 
wear it home.” 

““My word! I never would have known 
you,” said the clerk. 

“Hurry up,” said Aggie breathlessly. 
“T want to buy a hat before the store closes 
Some earrings too.” 

It was after six when Aggie got off the 
street car at the auto park. Just at the gate 
she stepped aside to let a large shiny car 
pass. It stopped suddenly with a flurry of 
dust 

“Hello,” said the driver. He got out of 
the car and walked toward her. 

The special chiffon pack of the afternoon 
showed up Aggie’s blush admirably. “I 
I didn’t know it was you, Mr. Huh-Hays,” 
she stammered. 

“And Lalmost got by before I knew it was 
you.” 

His pleasant blue eyes made a futile but 
earnest attempt to analyze her appearance. 
“You've got off your khaki, h aven’t you? 
It sure does make a difference.” 

“I’m sorry you don’t like it.”” 

“Sa-ay! Do I act like I didn’t like it?” 

“When did you get in?” asked Aggie 
ingenuously. 

‘This morning. It’s a fine camp.” 

“Have you seen Thelma yet?”’ 

“Il was over there this afternoon about 
an hour ago. All your folks were sitting 
around waiting for you to come home and 
cook supper, as usual.”’ 

Aggie gave a snort and leaped recklessly 
ahead in the dust which she had been so 
sedulously avoiding. Mr. Hays merely 
stretched out one long arm and yanked her 
back 

“Hey, what’s your hurry?” 

“Oh, my land!”’ Tears of dismay stood 
in her eyes. “I went to town mostly to get 
stuff for supper, and I never thought of it 
till this minute. Oh, oh! They'll be starved! 
I’m so sorry. How could I have been so 
selfish !"’ 

She wriggled, but Mr. Clarence Hays 
held her firmly, moved not at all by her pic- 
ture of the Lutzes’ suffering 

‘They’re not paralyzed, are they? 
There’s your mother and your sister, and 
the kid, and I'll bet even your old man can 
swing a mean can opener after he’s motor- 
camped for six weeks. Let them eat canned 
beans.” 

Aggie shuddered. ‘“‘Ugh-h. They've been 
on emergency rations so many times that 
Mary P. cries when she sees them. 

Mr. Hays opened the door of his car with 
one hand and lifted the husky Miss Lutz 
into the — seat with the other. Then he 
jumped in beside her, started the engine 
and swung smoothly out through the gates 
of the auto camp. 

““Won’t you please take me downtown 
again to buy the meat? You'll have to 
lend me the money too.” 

“No, I will not take you downtown again 
to buy the meat.” 

““W-well, where are we going then? 

“IT don’t know exactly. I’m only a poor 
country lad that doesn’t know the town. But 
we're going to have a good time. What's 
that paper you've got in your hand?” 

She unrolled a huge pink paper rose. 

A sticker for the windshield. ‘For you a 
rose in Portland grows,’ it says. Pretty 
idea, isn’t it?”’ 

“Great. Put it on the windshield.” 

“Tepes. 

“Stick it on my windshield.” 

Aggie put out her tongue and licked the 
outside petals of the rose. Then she slapped 
it on the windshield with an inscrutable grin. 


” 


Back at the auto camp in the gathering 
gloom Mrs. Hays sat in a collapsible rocker 
with her knitting. Clarence had gone into 
town to the movies alone, and since from 
where she sat she could account for all the 
pretty girls in camp, she felt easy in her 
mind. There was the pretty girl from 
Montana, whom he had met that afternoon, 
playing bridge. And there was the pretty 
Lutz girl sitting over by their tent twiddling 
her thumbs. Of the plain and useful Lutz 
girl she took no thought at all. She didn’t 
count. 

And Thelma watched the Montana gir 
and the Hays tent, while the Montana girl 
watched Thelma and the Hays tent. A 
pretty triangular pattern 

Pa Lutz got up with a sigh and gloomily 
opened a can of beans. 


} 
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Rabie Talker 


TRADEMARK REG. U.S. PAT. OFF 


verybody-, 
listen 1n/ 


“Tune” with your Matched Tone Head 
set. Then let the family listen with a 
Brandes Table-Talker! The perfect com 
bination for real radio fun! 


The new ‘Table-Talker does for group 
listening what the Matched ‘Tone Head 
set does for the individual. 


It provides true tone—mellow and 
strong. It reproduces the program faith- 
fully— from the deepest speaking VOI 
to the highest instrumental music. And 
it’s a good-looking addition to any set 

with its simple lines and neutral 
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brown finish. A remarkable loud speak« r! 
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hat of the pupils who are turned away 


é be LOUSANDS of children in 
many localities have this year 
been turned away from all or a part 
of their training hours, because of 
inadequate school accommodations. 


The awakening of the general 
public to these conditions is helping 
to accelerate the financing and ac- 
tual building of additional schools. 

It is of interest to school officials 
and the public to know that the 
American Seating Company manu- 
factured pupils’ desks in quantities 


apparently in excess of probable 
need, in anticipation of this emer- 
gency. These have been constantly 
available for equipping new school 
buildings, additions to old, as well 
as temporary structures, as fast as 
they could be utilized. 


In helping the nation to meet 
promptly this unusual demand upon 
its educational facilities, the Amer- 
ican Seating Company is living up to 
its accepted responsibility and ideals 
of service to the nation’s schools. 


American Seating Company 


School Desks — Theatre Chairs — Church and Lodge Furniture 


General Offices 


14 East Jackson Boulevard 


CHICAGO 


h Ofhees and Distributing Aux 


ies with Display Rooms and Service Organizations in All Principal ¢ ities, 
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would make the man from Mars scratch hi 
head dubiously and try to figure out why 
the earth’s population should be known as 
the “human”’ race. 


The Danish Language 


HE Danish language, when slowly 

spoken, bears a marked resemblance it 
the ears of the traveler to the patois or 
lingua franca known in childish circles 
as Hog Latin. Some Americans claim that 
an American child can make himself under 
stood by Danes by speaking Hog Latin to 
them. This is probably an exaggeration 


The Sensible Danes 


J! ST north of Copenhagen, on the edge 
of the narrow strip of water — only about 
three miles wide in places —that separates 
Denmark and Sweden, is 
summer resorts which boast some of the 
prettiest cottages in the world. The most 
beautiful ones are very small, seldom with 
more than six rooms, and frequently have 
carcely any land around them. They are 
so heavily banked with trees, shrubs and 
vines that they have complete privacy, i: 
spite of their small amount of land They 

are roofed either with thatch or with turf 
from which the grass sprouts luxuriantly 
or with glossy black tiles resembling patent 
leather; and all the good ones are repro 
ductions or adaptations of Danish pea 

ant houses. This shows the wisdom of the 
Danes Ir Europe the peasant, or farm, 
houses of the different 
houses which best fit those sections, Just as 
the original farm and country houses of 
America—the stone houses of Pennsyl 
vania; the brick houses of Virginia and 
Maryland; the simple, beautiful, four 
quare frame houses of New England ~— are 
the types that best fit the sections in which 
they originated. Yet with these simple and 
appropriate models calmly waiting to be 
opied, American shore resorts are ofter 


a series of small 


sections are the 


decorated with architectural monstrositie 
that would have driven Christopher Wrer 
sane and caused Mr. Bulfinch of Bostor 
» blow out the gas in disgust; gingerbread 
cottages aboun and bungalows covered 
with decorative shingl patterns, wooder 
ey ea ae and pousse-café paint effect 
Those who build summer home i Amer 
ica could well afford to take a few corre 


spondet ce courses from the Dane 








Capitalizing Hamlet 
I ELSINGOR, a neat town a few mile 


north of Copenhagen, contains three 
objects of interest, the first being the castle 
of Kronborg, where Hamlet’s father 
ghost gave the first recorded public exhi 
bition of ghost walking; the second being 
Hamlet's grave; and the third being the 
spring into which Ophelia, the beautiful 
moron, did her untimely Brodie 


The castle, like most ancient Europear 





castles, has been gre itly altered since it 
early days and has been rebuilt five or 
evel time The ghost has not walked in 
recent years, probably due to the fact that 
he doesn’t recognize the place since it had 


modern plumbing installed 
Hamlet's grave is in a gloomy, tree 
ided pot, on the top of one of the few 
" il hills, and appears to have been built 
iround 1820 instead of around Hamlet 
There is no inscription on it, and many 
Shaksperean scholars feel confident that it 


was built by local business men to encour 
age traffic between Copenhagen and Hel 
ingor A more reasonable assumption, 


however, is that it was built by kind 
hearted Danes, so that visiting American 
wouldn t be disappointed by their failure 
to see Hamlet’s burial place 

Ihe stones at the top of the monument, 
which looks semething likea petrified beaver 
house with a mammoth banana stuck in the 
top, are conveniently loose as an encourage 
ment to tourists, and have to be replaced 
at frequent intervals because of their 
popularity — probably as door stops or des} 
weigh 

Ophelia’s spring seems to have been con 
structed because of a widespread demand 
for something of the sort in the vicinity of 
Hamlet’s grave. It is a highly unimpres 
sive effair, consisting of a small pipe or 
spigot, breast-high from the ground, from 
which trickles a thin driblet of water like 
that which emerges from a leaky bathroom 


faucet. The water drips onto a colanderlike 
iron plate and vanishes. If the spring was 
in its present condition Curing Ophelia’s 
existence, the only way that she could have 
killed herself by means of it would have 
been to lie under it and take the water cure 


for three or four days. Even then she 
would have stood a chance of dying from 
thirst. Close beside Ophelia’s spring is a 


narrow-gauge railway cutting with a bridge 
If Ophelia had to do away with 
herself at the present time she would turn 
from the spring in disgust and jump off the 


over it 


bridge 

After a visit to Denmark one soon be 
comes convinced that Hamlet's melar 
choly was probably due to the bone 
veadedness of Danish hotel porters, who 
have complete charge of all Danish hotels 
ind who seem incapable of doing anything 
correctly. Hamlet may have left messages 
for Ophelia with a Danish hotel porter, ir 
which case the porter would inevitably 
have lost them or garbled them and beer 
responsible for all the trouble 

There are Hamlet and Ophelia restau 
rants in Helsingér and its purlieus, and all 
of them are about as melancholy as Ham 
let 


Quaint Danish Customs 


fy Danes have odd ideas concert ing 
the proprieties of sea bathing. For mer 
nd women, duly clad in bathing suits, to 
mingle on beaches and bask in the sur 
regarded as the height of impropriety. It 
however, perfectly all right for womer 
) mc themselves prominently on the 
) forms of bathhouses wh are located 
nly a few yards from beaches on whicl 
men are permitted to congregate freely 
Thus, at Marienlyst, a popular and beauti 
ful bathing resort almost within stone’ 
throw of Hamlet’s grave and the scene 
of Ophelia’s unfortunate demise, Danis} 
women of culture, refinement and beauty 
patronize a bathhouse whose bathing plat 
form faces the beach in the same way that a 
theater stage faces the audience. The au 
dience is greatly edified throughout both 
the morning and the afternoon hours by 
the determination of said women to become 
lolentiy tanr ed The Danish theory . 
tanning seems to be based on the idea tha 
a uniform color 
part of the body 
of demarcation may be observed later ir 





te 
pl 





hould be acquired by every 
possibly so that no lines 


the season, when one appears in the most 


extreme I evening gown ly pite of the 
ery fair complexion of the Dane i fair 
ne which the most casual investigation at 


Marienlyst shows extends to all part ot 
the body the bathers remove their bath 
ing suits when they have emerged from 
the water, drape themselves most sketchily 
n | 


th towels, and expose themselves for 


hours on end to the direct glare of the sur 

Frequent adjustment of the towels are 
necessary, at which moments there is a 
noticeable concentration of attention on the 





part of the onlooke1 Ir me 
how is better than the Folie 

Paris or an American musical comedy 
There no admission fee, and one doest 





» listen to the comed 


Enlightening a Dane 
N AMERICAN tourist « 1ught a help 
- less Dane on the porch of a Marienlyst 
hotel and, in spite of the fact that the Dane 


probably understood only one word out of 


ter nsisted on instructing him as follow 
r i plercing scream 
D’j’ou ever hear of Atlantic Cit 

City! Seaside! Like tl only better! 
Today there are three hundred thousand 
people walking up and down there! Three 
hundred thousand people! Men and 
women bathe together there Oh, Amer 


ica’s a wonderful country! D'j'ou want to 
know how to get rict > [—D’'j’ou know what 
a share of stock is? Stock! 4 share of 
stock! Paper, you know! Part of a com 


pany! Ye-ah! A stock company A 
share of stock Stock! Stock! Stoch 

Gosh, don’t you know what a share of stock 
is? Oh, well Say, is Denmark part of 


the Continent? I say, part of the Conti 


nent! You know Germany is on the Con 
' 


tinent! Is Denmark, or do you go t 

Germany on a boat? Oh, well 

] went down on the beach today ae ' 
Ye-ah, beach! You know, those womer 
stand up in the bathhouse naked _ e ety 


Ye-ah, no clothes! Ye-ah! 


Have you 
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Timing G should be seen 
but never heard 


A! the Auto Show look over the eat that ar 
equipped with Celoron Silent Timing Gear 





eloron ene lin inv Grears can b used mn ith 
t ; t t They ar tandard eq pment on 
PPI SON ELA } Ji W rl 
COURIER GAKDNER MARMON 
MORRIS HANLEY MANWELI 
HAYNI H 
OLDSMOBIL! / 
} | ] 1 ’ 
Ask the ilesmen why these popular irs have Cel 


oron Silent Tin inu Gear in their tin ny veat 


When wear means trouble 


he Wl and wrind whet th Vv become wort 


Piming chan tretch with wear unt the motor} out 
i time. The loose chain thrashes in the case. Thi 
onl c I iM or broke tit g chain is to 
tall as “ nay \ | ind Expr ve job 
(Celoron a imuinated phen condensatior 
ite ) \ nh 4 t (seal mace f 
C eloron ( | rn \ r wh n worl 


( ‘ | (sed i 1 wh in 
( Ihe Vit | i, vrea ] f, oll-proot 
Vhese et ti In action th 
i permanc al { 
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( ¢ ? S11¢ t | (, ) h lyf ] if 
th New \ ( } \ ) SHOW if 
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Where you can get 
Celoron Timing Gears 


( | 





Celoron crank shaft and | 
generator shaft gea Celoror umahatt y 


DIAMOND STATI FIBRI COMPANY, Bridgeport, Penn Ivania 


Offices in Principal Cities 
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Many promises are 


only implied 


THEN the loved one passes, the 
j heart recognizes obligations 
that may 


never have been spoken ol 


thought. 


The most important of these is that 


the remains be protect k safe 


from moisture and all the destruc tive 


elements underground. 


Clark Grave 


this conne tion, the 


ha won grateful 


recognition 


5 by applying an immutable 
] 


Nature, 1t affords an absolute 


’ 


law ot 
and burial. 
Phe Clark Vault 


( oppel steel ane 


permanent protection mn 
I 


made of Keystone 
| the individual per 
fection of each vault Is provi lL by com 


pier Cte 


No Clark Vault has \ssul 


ance that none ever will fail is indicated 


ever fatled. 


in the fifty year guarantee. 


leading funeral directors recommend 
the Clark Vault because they know it 


the standard of protection, 


PH CLARK GRAVE VAULT CO, 


Columbus, Ohio 
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them? Good-night! Today at Atlantic 
City there are three hundred and fifty 
thousand people all in one place walking 
up and down and bathing together. To- 
gether! Together! Ye-ah! Oh, well ‘al 


Danish Transportation 


[ EN MARK is a flat country, and there- 

fore an incentive to bicycling. As soon 
as children are out of swaddling clothes in 
Denmark they are lashed to the handlebars 
of their parents’ bicycles, or strapped in 
rumble and taken on long trips. 
Thus bicycling becomes second nature to 
the Danes. Danish cities encourage the 
use of bicycles by constructing special bi- 
cycle paths along the roadsides, so that the 
bicyclists may not be annoyed by traffic 
This gives the bicyclists a false sense of 
security, so that the automobilist in Copen- 
hagen and other Danish towns is constantly 
being confronted by a serene bicyclist who 
sails with blissful recklessness directly into 
the automobile’s path. 

The Danes are confirmed wabblers while 
bicycling, due to their habit of guiding the 
bicycle with only one hand, the other being 
used to lead dogs, hold large bundles, con- 
vey open umbrellas, valises or other im- 
pediments, or to restrain the tendency of 
skirts to rise to the riders’ waists. The 
inventor who evolves a contrivance for 
holding down the skirts of lady bicyclists 
should reap a fortune in Copenhagen alone 
Everybody in Copenhagen rides to work on 
a bicycle every morning, so that the person 
who ventures on the streets afoot early in 
the morning or late in the afternoon is con- 
stantly in peril of being knocked down and 
having his features enmeshed in a sprocket 
wheel or tangled in a welter of wire spokes 
The Ford automobile, known in Denmark 
as a Lillebil, is found in Denmark in great 
numbers. If the number of these automo- 
biles in a given place is a gauge of Mr 
Ford’s political popularity in that place, 
Mr. Ford will be the next King of Den- 
mark 


seats, 


The Merry Briton 


q)NGLAND is popularly supposed to be 
4 peopled with persons congenitally un 

To obtain a proper idea 
of the British sense of humor, one must read 
the reports of trials in the London courts 
The English judges are ad 
dicted to getting off good ones during the 
progress of trials; and whene 
the good ones are faithfully reported in the 
No murder trial is complete 
judge crosses over two or 
three remarks each day. Some 
of the true, fail to strike 
Americans as be ng the type of quip that 
would go big on the American vaudeville 
tage; but the British appreciate them 
keenly. Sir Frederick Bridge, for example, 
might testify on the witness stand that he 
Was particularly interested in t 


able to see a joke 


passionately 
ver they do so 


daily press 
unless the gay 
creaming 
remarks, it is 


music al 
tached to Gay’s period, whereupon M1 
Justice Astbury shakes his horsehair wig 
and observes drolly: “Well, I hope they 
don’t play it in Westminster Abbey.” The 
remark is duly recorded in the next day’s 
papers, followed by the pregnant symbol 
Laughter]. A reading of English trials is 
convincing proof of the fact that instead of 
being a race that doesn’t appreciate humor 
all Britons spend a good part of their time 
bursting into gales of |Laughter]. 


The Tricky German Camera 


MMHE high-priced German camera is made 

to appeal to the German sense of order 
and exactness. In order to start taking pic- 
tures at nine o’clock in the morning the 
camera owner needs te get up at six o'clock 
to make the necessary adjustments on his 
instrument. German camera shops are full 
of trick appliances into which one peers in 
order to find out the intensity of the sun, 
the speed at which the shutter should be 
set, the length of time the film should be ex- 
posed, and various other technical matters. 
The camera must be set for its distance 
from the object to be photographed, the 
speed of the shutter, the sort of exposure, 
the intensity of light, and so on. Six or 
eight screws must be adjusted; and if all 
of them are adjusted properly one is very 
apt to get a good picture unless he forgets 
to turn his film, 


Laundry Note 


HEN one sends linen to a European 
laundry it comes back decorated with 
party-colored threads sewn into the linen 
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in various involved ways. Handkerchiefs 
come back with pink or blue or yellow 
threads hanging from the corners, or with 
the number of one’s hotel room sketchily 
embroidered on them. Occasionally one 
is forced to wrench them out with his teeth 
in order to avoid an appearance of sloppi- 
ness, which act frequently threatens to 
loosen two or three front teeth. If one cuts 
them out with a knife the linen soon takes 
on a deckle-edged appearance that is novel, 
to say the least. A European laundry that 
forgot to stitch colored thread intoa batch of 
linen would be utterly baffled concerning its 
source, 


Polish Peculiarities 


— druggists wear yellow cotton 
gloves. A Polish cab driver, when start- 
ing on a trip, is inclined to burst into 
screams of expostulation over the amount 
that he thinks his passengers are going to 
pay him. The best-looking Polish ladies 
hive up during the winter, but appear in 
large numbers during the summer. Par- 
ticularly pleasing-looking girls hang around 
the railroad station of Modlin to see the 
Warsaw-Dantzie express go through, and 
the Poles and Germans on the train act silly 
at sight of them— possibly the origin of the 
word “‘maudlin.”” There is a Polish drink 
called muth, which is made out of honey 
It smells like varnish, but tastes mild and 
bland, and costs about four dollars a bottle 
when over twenty years old. It 
harmless while being absorbed, and an en- 
tire bottle arouses no unpleasant sensation 
in the drinker’s head; but when 
from the table his legs appear to have ossi- 
fied completely. The well-dressed Pole 
frequently carries a comb; and while wait- 
ing for his dinner to be served in a restau- 
rant he draws the comb from his pocket 
and refreshes himself by arranging his coif 
fure. The word for “ring” in Polish is 
““raz.’’ Therefore the signs in Polish hotel 
rooms read: ‘To summon the waiter, 1 
raz; to summon the boots, 2 razzes; t 
summon the porter, 3 razzes.’’ Since no 
Polish servant ever answers a bell in less 
than fifteen minutes, he frequently receives 
an American raz on arrival, in addition to 
the Polish raz 


seems 


he rises 


Peculiar British Obsessions 


| pyrene arg’ is about fifty years ahead of 
J America it chuism, but about fifty 
behind in the matter of bathrooms, 
plumbing and heating sy Probably 
the most delightful literature to be found 
England is the back page of the Londor 
Times, which is devoted to 
vertisements. There one finds advertised 
beautiful remodeled sixteenth and 

teenth century farm and country houses, set 
n the midst of what the British real-estat 
agents usually decribe as “Old World 
gardens.’” Many of these houses are, to 
quote the agents again, “full of the o 
oak beams 
readi advertisements of the best 
houses, that one must have a fe 
of old oak beams removed from 


years 


stems 


real-estate ad 


sever 


rigina 


One picks up the idea, after 
arloads 
houses 
before anything else ci 

Po sibly the desire 
with old oak beams has 
cut down the number of bathrooms it 
them Whatever the reason, the average 
English house which is supplied with twelve 
or fifteen sleeping rooms is lucky if it has 
bathroom This fact is impressive 
when one allows his imagination to dwell 
on the dramatic situation which must arise 
when the occupants of ali fifteen sleeping 
rooms are waiting anxiously each morning 
to get into the one bathroom. British sub 
jects seem to be born with an instinctiv: 
aversion to modern heating systems, and 
with a simple and childlike faith in the 
ability of five or six diminutive open fire 
places to heat adequately a fifteen or 
twenty room house in the most severe win 
ter. This faith proves to be without founda 
tion each winter, but the English always 
seem to hope that things will be different 
next year. 

One of the most difficult feats with which 
real-estate agents are confronted is the task 
of renting a house equipped with modern 
steam heat. An American in London pur- 
chased a house and installed a beautiful 
hot-water heating system. He was obliged 
to leave England, so he offered the house 
for rent. It was an excellent house in a 
most desirable location, but it went un- 
rented for two years. At the end of that 
time the real-estate agent told the owners 
that if he would remove the furnace and the 

(Continued on Page 141) 
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HE great buildings of the world’s 
cities, towering up toward the stars, 
constitute the outstanding physical 
expression of modern man’s dominion 
over the earth. 
A new member of this great company 
is now approaching completion—the 32- 
story Straus Building, which will be the 
dominating figure of Chicago’s famous 
lake front skyline. 
The Straus Building will provide a fitting 
habitation for the better class of business 
enterprises, which will find here an 
environment of character and dignity. 
The roll of its occupants will encompass 
many of America’s greatest business in- 
stitutions, including the National Invest- 
ment Banking House whose nameitbears. 


S.W. STRAUS & CO. 


ESTABLISHED 1883 INCORPORATED 
Investment Bonds 
New York Chicago 
Straus Building Straus Building 


Offices in 40 Cities 
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Yellow Taxi Cabs Are Built on 
Kreolite Wood Block Floors 


T IS fitting that the sturdy yellow taxi—known the 
| country over for its ability to stand rough use and 
punishment —should be built on floors of unequalled du- 
rability and service. 

Kreolite Wood Block Floors cover more than 240,000 
square feet of space in the big Chicago plant of the 
Yellow Cab Manufacturing Company. 

These enduring floors have been chosen for many 
other great automobile factories in which the maximum 
of wear 1s required. 


Outstanding among the big motor car plants in which 
Kreolite Wood Block Floors are now in use are those of: 


Packard 
Locomobile 
Studebaker 
Willys-Overland 
Franklin 
Maxwell 


Ford Cadillac Reo 
Buick Pierce-Arrow Chandler 
Dodge Hudson White 
Hupmobile Oldsmobile Transport 
Chevrolet Autocar Durant 
Earl Graham Bros. Reliance 


Kreolite Floor Engineers will serve you promptly and 
without charge. They recommend the exact flooring you 
need, a floor that, once installed, will 

“outlast your factory’’. It is laid 

without interrupting production. 


Kreolite Redwood Floors 
Kreolite Redwood Block Floors are 


smooth and enduring. They are partic 
ularly adapted to office buildings, hotels, 
department stores, hospitals, schools and 
textile mills. 


The Jennison -Wright Company 
TOLEDO, OHIO 
BRANCHES IN ALL LARGE CITIES 


Sp] 
i., Consult ng | ngineer for } 
Manufacturing Co 
























Continued from Page 138 
radiators the house would probably rent 
The owner, with some misgivings, followed 
the advice, whereupon the “house rented in 
tantly. One English lady, on being shown 
the house before the heating system had 
heen removed, glared coldly at the radia 
tors and protested plaintively: “But there’s 
nothing to poke!”’ Give an Englishman an 
open fire to poke, and he imagines that he’s 
going to be as warm as a muffin in a few 
moments, even th« ug his fingers may he 
on the verge of breaking r off. 


The Most Expensive Cities 


NREAT arguments arise among Amer 
J icans ir > eons as to which Europear 
cities are most expensive for traveler 





After listening carefully for several mont} 
to these ee one comes to the conclu 
on that each of the cities of London, Pari 
Copenha ry Stockholm, Hamburg, Berlir 
Vienna, R Prague, Warsaw, Madrid 
and Con ne t ‘ineahk is much more expensive 

than ny other The information that 
obtair ed from — can consuls is usually 
reliable; but in thi latte r of expense every 
American consul ir ape cooees toa hi 
post is the most expensive; and each one 
} figure tn gan his contentior 

] r lies in the fact that if a pe ! 
! tz taste or must enterta grea 
1ea t g ad restaurant he will have t 
pay Ritz prices in almost every European 
cit The Esplanade Hotel in Berlin, wher 
the ma A la rapidly and most 


people were raving about low price n Ger 


many, charged its American patrons a 
much for rooms and food as would be 
charged at high priced New Yorl notel It 
Ritzed its patrons, in other words. It 
German patror paid about one third or 


one-quarter of the amount that Americar 
paid, and the hotel made money from the 
Germal! as well as from the Americar 
When one pries himself away from the Rit 
itmosphere one finds that the most exper 
ve countrie are those whose currencie 


are least depreciated. This means England 


Money, and So Forth 
QED AR ING of Conn ated currency, there 
» l ale u Par 


to the effect that wher 


representatives of different European cour 


trie were leaving a ¢ ference to retu 
to their homes, the English representative 
handed the porter of the hotel where the 


conference had been held a one-pound nots 





The French representative presented him 
with one hundred fra The Germa 
representative, aiter deep t! igt dug into 
} portfolio and removed a bill of lading 
for a carload of marks, which he gave to the 
porter. The Russian representative there 
upon opened one of his trunks, got out a 


mall printing press and gave to the por 
ter with permission to print as many ruble 
as his fancy dictated 


The Nadir of Bad Taste 


MHE absol zero in decorative taste 
| pow be found in the keepsakes, knick 
knacks, mementos and souvenirs that are 
dispensed by ships’ barbers on the trar 
atlantic liners. These consist chiefly of near 





ilver teaspoons, painted hells, colored 





chromos of the nip, hat ribbor bearing 
the ship’s name, cheap dolls, whisky flas| 
covered with cardboard leather, and a large 


assortment of comic postcard Now that 
Washington is being overrun w th all sort 
of bureaus and commissior the Goverr 


ment might reasonably: consider the crea 


tion of a commission to teach ships’ barber 


how toselect decorative, tasteful and useful 
mementos to sell to their patror The 
reat trouble witht cheme is that nobod 


who bu mementos from barbers would he 
g to buy the tasteful and decorative 
one and the barbers would be ruined 


A Nationality Barometer 


ANY of the rooms in European hote 
N are situated on courtyards, which are 
chiefly used by servants at five o’cloc} 
the morning for the purpose of discussing 
the occurrences of the prec eding day and 
telling what Griselda said to Hannes, or how 
Pietro told Flaneletta where to get off 
or as a rattling place for empty tin par 
which seemingly must be rattled for at least 
twenty-five minutes every morning in all 
well-regulated European hotels. The ap 
proximate number of Anglo-Saxons in any 
European hotel may be estimated by 


Visit 
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i g the courtyard early in the morning, | * 


counting the number of open windows, and 
doubling the result in order to allow for 
guests on the noncourtyard side Only 


Americans and English are willing to risk 


breat 


7 : : 


ance 


vo out 


abroad in the land and the 


hing night air when asleep 


Parisian Breakfasts nana 


ror DILL ~ 
le from a clear theatrical pe 
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Installing SILENCE in 


the timing train 


ETAL timing gears do wear and front-ends will clank. 
But if one or two gears in the train are made of CO 
there is no clank. 


N 


TEX, 

CONTEX has proved to be the perfect material from which 
It is absolutely unaffected by heat, cold, 
water, oil, gasoline, steam, milder acids, solvents or any 
weather condition. It dissipates knocks, shocks and vibra- 
tion, yet is tougher and more durable than cast iron! 


Conterx 


SILENT GEAR MATERIAL 


Distinguished by its Two Dark Stripes 


to cut mute gears. 


If your car came equipped with one or two CONTEX 
Gears, it is practically proof against front-end clatter for at 
least 20,000 miles. 
If not—and your timing train emits sounds 
like gnashing of teeth—go to a good garage and 
have the noise-makers replaced with mute 
CONTEX Gears. Then your front-end will 
run as silently as a fish swims or a gull soars. 
CONTEX Gears silence hundreds of differ- 
ent kinds of industrial as well as automotive 
machinery—both massive and delicate. Mech- 
anical men who are interested in making machinery mute 
should ask for complete information about CONTEX. 
THE CONTINENTAI COMPANY 
(Licensed Manufacturers) Newark, Del. 


FIBRE 


Factory: 


Dilecto, Continental 
e)from 


Service on Contex (also Bakelite 
Bakelite, Conite and Continental Vulcanized Fibr 


San Francisco, 75 Fremont St. 
Los Angeles, 411 S. Main St. 


Seattle, 307 S. Hill St. 
Chicago, 400 N. Michigan Av 


Offices and Agents Throughout the World 


ue _________ii___ 


New York, 233 Broadway 
Pittsburgh, 301 Pitth Av 
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The taxi driver shakes his head in bewil- 
derment The American begins to try 
variations in pronunciation. ‘‘ Rue des Ma- 
toor-ang,’’ says he, “* Ma-toor-ang! Mah- 
too-rang! Mah-too- rang! Mah-too-ronze! 
Mat-u-rong! Mat-u-rang!”’ 

A film closes down over the eyes of the 
taxi driver, and he asks the American where 
he wishes to go. At this the American starts 
all over again. He tries the word in every 
inflection and in every key. His throat be- 
comes dry, and desper: ition reigns si upreme; 
but through it all the taxi driver registers 
only blank amazement and complete be- 
Finally the American draws 
pencil and envelope from his pocket and 
prints out for the driver the words “ Rue 

“Ah!” shrieks the taxi driver with that 
indescribably triumphant but reproachful 
At last I’ve got it, but 


the first place?”’ ‘Ah, Rue des M: it-u- 
rang! Rue des ‘Mat- -u-rang! Ah, oui!” 

**Ah, oui,”’ says the American; “ Rue des 
Mat-u-rang.” 

And off they go, perspiring and ex- 
hausted, but on the road to recovery. 

Fish horns, in France, are not necessarily 
tooted only by fish salesmen, any more 
than golf caps, in America, are worn only 
by golfers 

The fish horn is frequently used to an 
nounce the approach of a freight train 
traveling backward without visible means 
of propulsion; and those who ignore its 
hoarse squawk may find themselves suffer- 
ing from concussion of the shoulder blades. 

One of the most popular dogs with Pari- 
sian ladies is the Brussels griffon. The 
Brussels griffon is about as large as a 
medium-size cat. It strongly resembles a 
dwarfed bobcat that is suffering from yel- 
low jaundice, a severe chill and a bad 
stomach ache. It has a mean face and an 
undershot jaw, and appears t fright- 
ened almost to death of itself and every 
thing else most of the time aa ap it 
is an intelligent and valuable breed of dog, 
but its looks are against it. 

A Paris newspaper man claims that he 
encountered two American college girls 
bustling through the Louvre, and that he 
heard one of them say to the other, ‘ Luella, 
we're going altogether too slowly. We'll 
have to come back here tomorrow if we 
don’t get some system into our sightseeing 
I'll tell you what we'll do: I'll take the 
guidebook and read it out loud, and you do 
the looking for both of us.” 
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Italian Handwork 


HE gestures of the Italians require a 

profound course of study, extending 
over several years, before they can be under- 
stood by the foreigner. When an Italian 
wishes to signal a person to approach, he 
flaps his hand as though to wave him away 
This keeps an uneducated American on the 
jump when he is engaged, for example, in 
following an Italian through the endless 
corridors of an Italian government build- 
ing. The word “no” in Italian, when un- 
accompanied by a gesture, has no force 
whatever and is not considered to mean 

“no.” To mean “no,” it must be accom- 
panied by a wagging gesture of the extended 
thumb and forefinger held ear-high. 

The motion of fondling the surface of a 
large imaginary sphere with both hands 
means that the motioner is adopting a 
purely judicial attitude toward the subject 
under discussion, and that he is being in no 
way one-sided. The motion of holding an 
imaginary bean in the finger tips of one 
hand while the finger tips in turn are held 
immediately in front of the eyes or nose of 
the finger owner’s vis-a-vis means that the 
speaker is restraining himself with impa- 
tience and that any denial of his state 
ments must be backed by proof. When a 
speaker makes motions as though he were 
fighting an octopus, it means that he 
doesn’t care to be interrupted in his re- 
marks. The motion of dusting an imag- 
inary bit of lint from the under jaw with 
the back of the finger ti ps means that the 
duster holds in derision the opinions of the 
person with whom he is speaking. If Ital- 
ians were prohibited by law from gesturing, 
the explosions from suppressed emotion in 
Italy would almost depopulate the country. 


The Grand Passion of the Italians 


N NO Italian city is there such a thing as 
a quiet hotel. Many Italian sufferers 
from insomnia congregate under hotel win- 
dows between one and five o'clock every 
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morning and discuss their private affairs 
with the peculiar vociferousness which 
marks all the conversation of Italians 
Coachmen also utilize the early morning 
hours to try out the new lashes of their 
whips. They crack in salvos, and they also 
crack at will. Street cars run infrequently, 
and have square wheels. [Every five min- 
utes somebody screams with apparent 
agony, though the scream may merely be 
the result of mental distre ss on the part of 
someone who is discussing the weather. 

No Italian, either in the daytime or at 
night, will consider driving an automobile 
without opening the cut-out to the limit 
The Italian cut-outs are louder than cut 
outs in any other country. The mystery of 
this loudness was solved by an Americar 
consul in a Northern Italian city. He im- 
ported an American automobile, and when 
it arrived his chauffeur ran it into the 
garage and spent two days tinkering with 
it. Then the consul walked over to the 
garage and told the chauffeur to take him 
out. As the machine rolled out of the 
garage the chauffeur stepped on the cut- 
whereupon there arose a clatter like 
the explosion of a battery of rapid-fire guns. 
The consul climbed out and investigated, 
and found that the chauffeur had fitted a 
metal megaphone to the cut-out to increase 
the noise of the explosions. The Italian 
takes more pleasure in mak than 
other form of diversion. That is why 
there are no quiet hotels in any Italian « ty 
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Italian Items 


HE favorite smoke with Italians 
which is a long chocolate 
sipated-appearing, wicked 
looking cigar. No Italian ever smokes :¢ 
Toscano whol To doso is no illegal, but 
theact woul i probably he Ay aed dbvysocial 
ostracism After buying a 
Italian breaks it in two in the 
places is pocket, and smoke 
the other half. To break a Toscano in the 
middle without tearing the wrapper to 
shreds is a trick that one acquires only afte 
in Italy 

The most impressi\ 
are those evolved by 1 bush-] 
Italian towns. Men of inding in 
communities are equipped with suits which 
are tightly belted high up under the arm 
pits, in the style of the First Empire, and 
the suits are made ith whose pattern 
violent than those of any 
blanket. The cloth-topped shoe with large 
pearl buttons t. Italian 
extend up arounc the chest, and are wort 
with tight belts and la suspenders. All 
Italian men, in addition to being promi 
nently tailored, are addicted to the use of 
pungent unguents, especially on the hair 
Well-dressed Italian men can be sme lle ms fo 
eight or ten minutes after they have pas d 

An atmospheric condition known as the 
siroceo strikes Central and Southern Italy 
every little while. It supposed to be a 
hot wind; but weather-wise Itahans fre 
quently claim that a sirocco is blowing 
when there is no wind at all The chief 
effect of the sirocco on the human 
tem. When the 
good Italians develop 
violent headaches and 
take to their beds if possible. 

The hand kissing in Italy differs 
the hand kissing in many European coun 
tries in having a sort of delayed-pass effect 
In France, Poland and elsewhere, a gentle- 
man seizes a lady’s hand and conveys it to 
his lips in direct and manly fashion. Ir 
Italy, however, the lady is never sure that 
she isn’t going to be done out of the gra- 
cious act. The gentleman takes the lady’s 
hand, presses it warmly and bends over it 
When halfway down, however, he appears 
to change his mind and begins to straighten 
up. Just as the lady begins to think that he 
is hol ling out on her, he swoops again to 
the hand and plants a neat kiss on the 
knuckle of the middle finger. The so-called 
gentler sex intimate that the Italian sys 
tem, beingmore tantalizing, ismorethrilling. 
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The Haystacks of the Inn 


S ONE passes through the valley of the 
River Inn on his way from Italy to 
Southern Germany in early summer, one 
sees the women stacking the hay around 
poles in tall slender stacks; and when the 
moon shines on the fields of the valley, the 
slender stacks turn into regiments of 
shrouded figures which might easily be 
ghosts of Austria’s fallen soldiers, sorrow- 
ing for the waste and wreckage of war. 
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‘lo the man 
about to buy a new car. 


Before you drive the new car proudly from the sales floor remem- 
ber that its gracefully crowned fenders and smart lamps are the 
costliest bumper substitutes you can use. 


Ask the salesman to have the car fitted fore and aft with Eaton 
bumpers. Then you'll have maximum assurance of getting through 
the tightest traffic without marring the original beauty of the car. 


Eaton bumpers are made of Mo-/yb-denum — that magic steel em- 
bodying the greatest known resistance to sudden impact. They 
will safely meet and cushion the heaviest of blows. 


One sharp bump fended off repays the cost of a set of Eaton 
bumpers. And besides saving repair expense, they will materially 
reduce your collision insurance rate. Can you afford to drive 
away without them? 


The full line of handsomely finished Eaton bumpers, with prices from $10 to 
$40, meets the requirements of every car owner. See them at your dealer's 


The EATON AXLE & SPRING COMPANY, CLEVELAND 
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[Etna-ize your present and your future 


ew isa picture of the “bread ind butter every person That ts the protec 
ide of hfe—a scene typical of a thousand the Aftna Life Insurance Cot i 
mmunities companies, the str ngest multi 
In the foreground a new building is pushing organization in the w 
kyward. Qn the streets is seen the customary » be ABtna-iz 

tr - confusion of a bustling business district astel 

In background are the homes, schools, thea- your plans. 

tres and clubs where you and your friends live — security of family 


place business interest 


‘nd enjoy the comforts that the market } 


nakes possible. To Atna- 

One tick of the watch, and this picture is tinuing prot 
entirely recast! One turn of Fortune’s wheel, interests 
ind Fate may loose any one of four score disas- forehand, the indemni 
ters that will sweep away life, health, earning disaster strike 
} 


power, savings or property roo you, or any q 
: ‘etna 


repre 
person, of both present and future : 

to be known 
BUT imminent as are these menaces, there fEtnaizer in your 


1 never-failing offset continuously available to worth knowing. 


AEtna-ize according to your needs— 
as you prosper and as your obligations increase. 


Ama protection includes 


Life Group Disability Burglary Marine 
Accident Automobile Plate Glass Transportation 
Health Compensation Water Damage Fidelity Bonds 
Group Life Liability Fire Surety Bonds 


These, and numerous related forms of AZtnaazing 


for all your insurance needs-——safeguard life 


ETNA LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY 


and affiliated companies 


“ETNA CASUALTY and SURETY CO. AUTOMOBILE INSURANCE CO. 
of Hartford, Connecticut 
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wise stall, providing you knows a few words 
and expressions that the come-ons ain’t jerry 
to,and I picked up enough of ’em at ¢ 
in the afternoon to handle myselfs e 
““What,” says Mrs bringing me 
a low-necked vase that’ n squatting ir 
hall, “‘do you think of this?” 
I looks it over careful and goes through 
the I done with the jug 
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“He said Ming,’ she answers 
“Well,” I tells her, ‘tit maybe is 

t be aearly Ming, and 
tell one of them early Ming 


“Orasting,’’ in Sexton 


mu ‘s pretty hi 


from a I 
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**T'd call it 
Two hundred dollars 

1es with a snort 





{ “That’s cheap,”’ says I “T’ve seen 
} Mings the late one that brung as mucl 
| is a thousand smackers.”’ 
| ‘You sure this ain't a late one?” inquire 
Flora 
Ju minute I answer 


and holds the blaze 


Then I start 


I lights a matct 





against the vase for a second. 
» rub off the smudge. It don’t come clean 
Ia 
“You see,” says I, showing her the spot 
how yme f this smoke sti In the 
ite Mings it comes right off. You can’t 
4 get away fr the flame test. I should sa 
+} was 1 1¢ 
, d about 700,” interrupt 
' 
} mes back slow and doubtful, 
I think that the summer of 711 is nearer 
| right.’ 
| “Nearer right’s right,’ butts in Sextor 
| ‘The winter of 1923 1 probably nearer 
vet 
‘These Japanese vase ’ 1 begir 
tabs gytnet f the fis! cyt 
You mean Chinese, don’t you?” sug 
vest Mr sextor 
‘Ah,” says I, “that’s where many peo 
i ple ( ! yme expert make a mistake 
The Ming family was Chinese all right, but 
| hout 700 they was a revolution i 
Shanghai and the Mings hadda grab their 
| ases in one hand and their mah-jongg set 
inthe othe ind beat it over to Japar ne 
wasn't able to come bach for twenty year 
The late stuff was made when they wa 
y gz “nNangnhal agai You can tel 
he Japanese from the Chinese |} the 
taste. Here, try it.” And I hands over th 
} ise to Flo She puts her to gue t ‘ 


1. ‘Boiled codfis} 
+4 ey all ‘'t got no a-tall,”’ I an 
Wel 
We tall 
lifferent things that ain’t got nothing 
with Mings and Pings and ther 
‘Well,” says I to Kate, “ 


the O'Day and 
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around for another hour about 
to do 


we beats it 





whose name 
refinements it 


ures 


ww 


*Where,”’ asks she, “did you learn any 
thing about antiques?” 

“Oh,” I answers, carele a man of the 
world picks up things here and_ there 
Kinda surprised, wasn't you? 

‘I'll say I was,”’ admits the frau. “I 
wa when you talks sense.” 


mm 


don't happen for the next 


at pba nag 
coupla days, but I’m expecting ‘most 
any time to hear that the Sexton blimp ha 
ordered us hung and quarantined. About 
a week after our call she rings up the wife 
time. The first I knows of 
when Kate rushes into the dining room all 
and excited. 
, deluge,” 
t make me. 
hat was Flora Sexton,” 
All right,’ I growls, “‘let’s h 
with. I admits “4 
‘Listen to me,” 
don’t interrupt. 
wanna call this evening.” 
“What about it?” I inquires. 
“Nothing,”’ she answers, “only I’m 
barrassed to death.” 
‘“What'd she say?” I asl 
“She said,”’ replies Kate, 
crazy to see the wonderful things we has ir 
j I guess she got the idea from 
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‘Come or says I, but 


don’ 


she announces 
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over 





the wife, ‘“‘and 
her husband 


cuts in 
She 


and 


em 


‘that she’s 


le house. 


your spiel about antiques that the place 


all clattered up with ’em. What’ll we d 


a 
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“What do you mean, do‘ says 
‘Wanna refurnish the joint because some- 
body’s gonna drop in for a hour?” 

We ain’t got a thing,” wails the frau 
‘that ain’t cheap ar If we only had 
one of them Bing vases ne 

“Bi ‘You mean Ding, don’ 

4 And after 


da new 





g!’’ Isneers 


You're a swell antiquer 





all I said about ‘em the other night too! 

I got a idea,” suddenly cries Kati 
‘Couldn't you go into town and get a few 
things from that friend of yourn, Har 
Chippendale? Just a coupla jugs or glass« 
or something that we could put in the 

ng room? You could pick out a few 

‘At a thousand fi h per trifle, eh,” I it 
in, “just to make a stall with a broker 
bride?” 

Please, Dink,” beg the wile If J 
knew anything about antiques I'd go get 
‘em myselfs, but you knows what’s what 
ind could ea y get something cheap that d 
OOK all right is ora Sexton ain't! yexpert 
Do that for me, honey, and I'll lead ac 


uu can trump em next time we 





£ ee wha 
make a flas! 
nquir Kate 
I answers, ré ‘ he 
that spilly gla 
see il 1 ¢ get a piece of that Ma 
gootu tul urge the wite ike the 
Sext ha 
lll try,”’ says I but I’m prett ire 
* impossible to find 
Wher 1 get to Classor place it lool 
e he’s moved out Chey ain’t nothing ir 





u ght in the store ig 
‘Wha the matter I ash Quit 
ting t siness to 
I'll give ou eignt 1PSSE ga Zz 
Mart ind all eight of ‘ il be W ng il 
you think I 
Where the ju la 
on ad ] 4 ( la ) ey hye 
irun ¢ i jue the last of tha el 
me clea 
Where’s Custard’s Last Stand I is 
quire 
(y t ‘ Vet M rt l le i 
i ne I fort i ter l ime she 
i ection of Re jutionar Wa 
| ‘ 
Hell! i | hat didn’t happe 
the Ive | mary War, did it 
It d have retul C lasso We 
e for customers’ history 
loo bad uur stuff’s gone,” I re 
| wanted to make a bu 
\ brutal?’’ chortle Ma 
What'd u want — Magoofus ware 
*Hul 1 gasp “What do you know 
bout M ig yofus? 
I been selling it by the bushel all wee! 
he comes hacl 
‘What is it?’”’ I ash 
‘I never heard of it before Monda 
inswer Classon, “‘but it seems to be i 
t nda fun? y name for low grade Bri tol or 
anything that lool like it some jane or 
the hill heard some expert spring the word 
I guess, and started a crush on it. I don’t 
uppose they is ybody in the golf-club 
crowd that ain’t got what goes for a piece 
of it now. Funny the way it begun. The 
first frill that come in asked for Magoofu 
ware and I told he I didn’t never hear of 
it She p inted to some glass¢ and I said 
them was Bristol. That didn’t faze her 
one. She just smiles at me, wets her wipe 
ind rubs one of the glasse ‘The Gimlet 


test,’ she explains Somebody up there’s 
illed that mob with inside hop.” 
‘d you get rid of the rest of y 
inquires 
yuble a-tall,’’ says Mart. “ Every 
dy that drifted in seemed to know more 
ibout the stock than I did. All of ’em had 
trick ways for finding out if what the 
vanted was on the up and up, crazy stunt 
‘ing the glass and shoving lighted 
against it. I coulda sold gin bot 
tles for Magoofus ware if it wasn’t that I’ 
honest, and besides didn’t have none around 
When they was oncet here they grabbed off 
the furniture and the rest of the 
“Ain't you got nothing a-tall?"’ I ask 
‘I gotta have a coupla pieces of junk for 
the wife to make a flash. ” 
calling vi 
“Mr 


e dame hat 








yur 


\ t 


junk?”’ J 
Votr 
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LMOST every heating system 
at least one 
radiator—the one that never 
heats until last, or that hisses 
and bangs and spurts every 
time steam pressure comes up. 

Perhaps you feel that some 
radiators always have to be this 
way—that there no 
Possibly you have never 
pected that the trouble usually 
is in the air valve. 

No matter how 
your furnace makes steam, a 
few stubborn fiendish 
can make anightmare of winter. 

Steam can’t enter radiators 
unless air first gets out. That 
is why some radiators are stone 
cold even with a roaring fire 


has “worst” 


is cure. 
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valves 


HOFFMAN SPECIALTY C¢ 
2 West 4 3rd Street, New 
Main Off i ha 
CHICAGO BOSTON LO A’ El M 


In Canada, CRANE, LIMITED, bra 


HOFFMAN ™ 


in the furnace. These are air 
locked valves. Other valves let 
out air but they 
and water, too. 
hissing, spurting fiends. 

If you,too, have a worst radia 
tor, geta No. | Hoffman Valve, 
Watchman of the Coal Pile, 
from your heating contractor; 
or send $2.15 to our New York 
Office for one valve to try 

When you are convinced that 
it has made that “worst” 
ator hot, silent and 
coal saving, have your 
heating contractor 
put No. | Hoffman 
Valves on all of your 
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the FLORSHEIM & 
The approval of a world of men desig- 


nates The FLORSHEIM SHOE as 


the natural choi e of the W ell dressed. 


THE FLORSHEIM SHOE COMPANY 
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cAmerica'’s Favorite 


QUALITY 


Our Monarch Coffeecomes to you in sanitary Land 3 poundcon- 
tainers under 4seals. /tis never sold in buik, Vo be sure of get- 
ting genuine Monarch Coffee, always look for the Monarch Trade- 
mark and the name, Reid, Murdoch & Co., on every package 
REID, URDOCH & CO. 
Established 1853 
Pittsburgh New York 
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“Veh,” I tells him, “just like I’m the 
stepmother of the Queen of Siberia; but 
stick to the subjects, bo. You gotta dig up 
something forme. What’sthat overthere?”’ 

“Them’s just a lotta things that was too 
cracked and busted even to hand the 
Doughmorons,” returns Mart. 

‘*Let’s take a look,”’ says I. 

We monkeys around and finally digs 
a coupla jugs, a few glasses and a vase 
that’s all shot; but Classon says he'll paste 
‘em up so they'll hold together through the 
night, anyways. 

‘* Know what kindastuff this is?” he asks 

““Never mind tipping me,” says I. “I'll 
tell my own story.” 

‘Your own story, eh?” 
and looks at me kinda funny 
the Magoofus guy, is you?” 

“In antaquarium circles,” I 
stiff, ‘‘we has been associated.” 

“T think,” says Classon, slow, ‘‘that I’ll 
go to Florida a coupla months before get 
ting another stock.” 

The bird’s still laughing when I leaves 
with the plastered-up junk. The wife’s 
waiting on the porch and greets me like the 
guy in the correspondent school ads that 
comes home with the big hike in salary 
“Lovers now,” says I to myselfs, “but 
trangers soon.” 

‘““What is they?” asks Kate after we 
got the antiques unwrapped. ‘They don’t 
look nothing like that Magoofus or that 
Chinese Ling stuff Flora Sexton's got.” 

“These,”’ says I, “is a whole lot an 
tiquer. I'll tell you all about ’em when the 
company comes. You don’t wanna hear the 
same story twice, does you?” 

As a matter of facts, I’m stalling for 
time in the which to frame up a line that'll 
be so raw that even a flathead like Flora’l] 
get insulted over it Of course, I could 
come right out and say that I been kidding 
her; but | wanna put the stuff over in such 
a way that she won't be happy until she’s 
run us outta Doughmore. 

After dinner we puts one of the jugs 
that’s cracked the leastest in the living 
room, and staches the other junk in the 
dining room, where it can barely be seen 
The wife wants to put it all in one place, 
but I objects 

“Be classy, gal,” says I, “like a Fifth Av 
enue window. One elegant piece and és 

“It don’t look so elegant,” 
the frau, doubtful. 

“Hearing’s believing,” I tells her. ‘‘ Wait 
till you get a listener full about the history 
of this jug. Off the hands, it maybe stacks 
up like a cheap clay e 

The bell rings and I goes to answer. It’ 
Mrs. Sexton and her husband and another 
guy, a lad with one of them Vandyke 
whisker sets and thick eye 


out 


remarks Mart, 
‘You ain’t 


answers, 


comes back 


cheater 
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“This is Doctor Leffingwell,”’ says Flora 
“I took the liberties to bring him along. You 
and him has got so much that’s common.” 

“Yeh,’’ I mumbles 

“Doctor Leffingwell, you know,” goes on 
the Sexton wampus, “is in charge of the 
pottery and glass section at the museum 
You two should find lots to talk about.” 

What prettier? Here I got a 
chance of making a sucker outta Mrs. Sex- 
ton right in front of a expert. I can already 
see the wife packing her duds for the get- 
away in the morning 

“Well, doc,” says I, jovial, “what 

The cuckoo ain't paying no attentions 
He’s looking straight at the jug like he was 
hypnotized. Then he walks over slow, picks 
it up and examines it close, after the which 
he turns towards me, pale and with his trap 
wide open. 

“How'd you come by 

“Oh,” I answers, 
agents - 

“For thirty year interrupts Leffing 
well, like he was talking to hisself, “we've 
been hunting for this to complete our set of 
Ee truscans.”’ 

“Your which?” | 

“We've knowr 
on the museum hb: 
given up hope “How f and he 
looks at me -‘“‘that it has f n into the 
hands of a incriminating collector like you 

a 


» sell it 


could be 


5 
1e 


?” he asl 


careless, “‘one of my 


it Was It ,” woe 


I'd almost 


is. Could you be persuaded t 
You can have it!"’ say I 
“You mean it?” t 
gift to the museum 
‘Sure,”’ I tells him What's 
jug between friends? Lister 
all peeved over the way things is going, “you 
think | know anything about ar 


“The Etruscan,” smile 


gwell 
a empty 
here,”’ I yelp 


tiques?”’ 
“marl 
heer | d 
about antiques than a poker chip know 
about home life. They 
as Magoofus ware, no 
Gimmig test. I just 
laugh.”” And I turns 
Sexton. She’s just blanl 
“We understands,” n Leflingwell 
“You know, Mrs. Sext they ain’t a 
more retiring and modest lot than them 
antaquariums. They'll go to any 
to keep folks away. You can understand 
why. The minute it gets known 
expert in the community ever 
bringing ’em worthless stuff to look at.” 
“T see,” says Flora, slipp 
all-is-forgiven grin; ‘but how peculiar!” 
“Perhaps,” returns Leffingwell; “but 
you'll admit that one who has just made 
five-thousand-dollar gift to the museum 
entitled to be.”’ 


rget it!’ I grow ‘ st 

ding these folks more 
»> such th Ing 
they Is a 
been giving you the 


Flora 


1 mean look or 


extreme 


they is a 


ybody begir 


ing mea friendly 
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Daniel Chester French's Statue of Abraham Lincotn in the Lincotn Memorial, Washington, D. C. 











CORK WALL 





look for the Cork-Wall Windon It identifies 


P ' , Ip 
vy genuine Alaska Cork-Insulated Refrigerator 


SATURDAY EVENING POST 





ee ee 
























Look into the Cork-Wall Window 





y 








SEE THE CORK THAT SAVES THE ICE 


Wve Build a Little A-Ray’ into the Alaska to Eliminate All Doubt 


You buy a retrigerator with two main has it. In this refrigerator there is no thatare non-rusting. A patented drain 
thoughts in mind. One is food pro’ question. The new Cork-Wall Win that allows no air to enter. These are 


tection. The other is ice saving. You dow, an exclusive Alaska invention, other features that women praise 


ge t the Al: sk. li kes t easy Yo ’ el } lo k ito - , 
get both in th — png eetiews =k etaredie- areca Defy Hot Weather with an Alaska 
“A the Cork-Wall Window as if it were ' Se dhe Enel Wiles 
. . . - : ICC C Loc Cale 
a little ““X-ray With your own eye 


In addition to its reputation as 


Lite Preserver tor Foods,” the beautiful ; 
You annot altord to risk your tood 


ee — 
a | : \ t ‘ ual pebdbpdied rk ol 
Alaska Cork- Insulated Refrigerator is YOu see the actual pebbk ork i il 
1] 1! leak riveratol i 
Lnown far and wide as a great ice Which the ice-saving inner wall i dimes ae ' 
_— mact Your own eyt tel] you that it 
Sa VC ‘ a 1 
P . ‘ } : thy Aly far? e tl 
; is the genuine Cork Insulated Alaska now ne /\ask 
The secret of this wondertul Ice will suit any purse? There 1s a rar 
Saving lies in 1e inner wall ot heb . t ; ha { S 
aving lie In th e inne! il pe Many Fine Features ‘ hoose tre oe 
bled cork. Countless tests and year | ae Have him show vou thy 
oe { Jes pebbied rk, you find many ; 
ot earching have tailed to find its les peDdke : ay ou find : ( b WoW nd other teature 
a ee eee other teatures in the Alaska. First 
CQUal aS a NCAT TelAaTGan \ | | 
; | { t Vlad i 1 
its beauty arrests you. Finest furni : — 
if »V ~~ , » } 1 t tol talo”’ and Ni ny 
Now You See the Cork ture is no more earetully mad The: \ | ) 
1! | | 1 . " 
Women now generally preter thiscork . the samtary white enamel or sean KA REFRIGERATOR COMI 
protection in their retrigerators. The — less porcelain interiors appeal to you 
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Certainly! 
thing today to have your new car equipped 
with the Clymer Windshield Spotlight 


Everybody does. It is really the 


The distinction added to the car by the 
Clymer is readily appreciated, but what means 
far more to you is the valuable service it 
renders. With its pistol grip right at your 
finger tips, you can drive in ease and safety, 
no matter how many cars are on the road. It 


JOBBERS AND DEALERS: Quick 
held is a red by the new vmer 


THE SPOTLIGHT BELONGS 


is so convenient to flash from one point to 


another that you will use it quite as much 


for a driving lamp as for a spotlight 

Notice the Clymers on the fine new cars 1n 
the big motor shows. Then have your new cat 
Clymer-equipped—— not just because other dis 


cerning motorists already have it, but for the 


same beauty and utility that attracted them. 


Price (installed in a few minutes) $12.75. 


“and of course you want a Clymer light on your car” 
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DOES OPPORTUNITY STILL 
FIND THE LITTLE FELLOW : 


3 


Ox 


Continued from Page 20 


a defective hairspring by another workmar 
broken or missing jewels by still 
cialists; 

The watch is put together by other spe 





and so o1 

clalists, and then goes to an adjuster who 
inspects the job and chech up the different 
items on the repair list to see that they 
} 
i 
‘ 





have all been attended to Finally the 
watch is regulated several days before it 
Oe back to its owner 

“This checking important,”” said Mr 
Blank, ‘“‘for when one man repairs a watch 


he may overlook 
killful he may be 
ent us a watch, 


ng, no matter how 
long ago a woman 





aying that she had just 
paid six dollars to have it cleaned and re 
paired, only to find that it ran fast three 
hours a di: y Inspection showed that her 
watchmaker was a careful and competent 
man, but had accidentally let a tiny drop of 
oil fall into the mainspring, gluing some of 
When a watch is repaired 
Vv an organization, with one 





its coils together 
worKmatl 
ener king another, such thing are not 
likely to happen sg 

There are so many watches being regu 
lated all the time that they wind them by 
machinery! Which simply shows what 
business runs into nowadays 1 
organize it Windir gy SIX to ¢€ igh t hundred 
watches every day is quite a chore 1 
by hand. So it is the job of a girl with ar 
apparatus that has been designed for the 
purpose. The stem of a watch is inserted 
in an adjustable pocket and the winding 
done with a hand erank, by which she car 
tell when a watch has been wound enough 
and avoid ove rwinding 

**One reason for success, besides the need 
for such a business,”’ said Mr. Blank, “i 
that I am a watchmaker, myself, with 
Muropean training and thirty years’ experi 
ence, and therefore understand watch 
makers. The watchmaker is artistic by 
nature, and often high-strung. His work re 
itting 





whet vo 


I done 





keeps him 
still hours at a time, and puts a 


There are 


quires close attentior 
evere 
strain on eyesight and nerve 
days when things go wrong, and he frets 
Personal encouragement and a good worl 
parts of 
and diffi 
and try to put each mar 





ing atmosphere are indispensable 


this busines I know the delicacy 


ilty of the worl 
on the task he likes and does best I know 
what to expect in the way of outpu and 
know a good piece of work when I see 
and am not backward in telling our foll 
when they do good worl 

The next number of this thriving Blan] 
fam ly was a colonel a West Pointer 
Philippine veteran, as well as a World 
fficer He had oO | \ 

al 


mercna 


j 


War 





e, bul simply a littie ae 
r } sé 


ne of Newar} le street 


Seventeen Million Unwired Homes 





Before he wer } e, ( el B 

ad an automobpue-i ¢ pu ( Be 
re e got home t nae * Dust a 1 

l e while iter he did return hi home 
l ed down without any inst ce yo 

he oked around f Opportunt ane 


was right there, like Lady Luck 


He saw the advertisement of an elec 


cal 
tractor who offered to wire houses and 
take his pay in monthly installments 
ew idea that had just been de veloped 
e electrical busine 
A queer tl t! so-cailed age ol @l¢ 
t that only one ou f three house 
he wcnited State wired for it Che cou 
a seventeen million inwired home 
‘he electric mains pa inde sur street 


you 
the wires over your sidewalk, but people 
ing old houses get al ng without Juice 

ind it Is ect iefly the new houses built that 

are wired, Engineer 

tractor. He is an electrician and mechani 


blame the wiring cor 


rather than a salesman, and has looked for 
wiring jobs chiefly where new houses are 
a-building, and neglected the old one 
There was also a money difficulty A 
man buying a new house could afford wir 
ing, because it went in the cost of the whol 
house and was paid for on installment 
whereas a man with an old house had to 
pay for wiring in a lump, and it was ofter 
more than he could afford. However, tl 
handicap had lately beer 
ganization of a financing corporatior 
The contractor agreed to wire your home 


removed by the 








and let you have a year to pay for the job 
You signed a contract, which he sold imme 
diately to the financing corporation, thu 
ig his money 

But this didn’t transform the contract 
into a salesman 


The colonel thought he saw a ch 
find customers for the contractor, so he got 
together a crew of canvassers and started 

it ringing doorbells in Newark. The good 

ld rule of never going by anybody's door 
was followed, because houses already wired 
for electricity, unless built within the past 








e or ten years, are generally short of serv 
of electrical 
nveniences now available. Householder 
were told what the wiring contractor could 
do for them, either in installing new ele 
improving old one 
A coat pocketful of sample helped the 
Liesman ¢ xplain wiring. 
istomers were afraid the house would be 
torn up and in a muss if they let the ele 
tr in u he salesman showed suct peo 
ple how wires are run through small hole 
ceilings or partitions, from 
one room to the other, with practically no 
mes Other folks, afraid of fire, were 
wn a sample of the metal conduit used 
present-day wiring, required by law it 


ice outlets for the great array 


trical facilities or 


me prospec tive 
and betweer 


ially all communities Phen the que 

tion of expense came up and was met by 
the installment contract giving the house 
holder a year to pay for the wiring job. If 
the householder was pe rsuaded then, and 
ordered his home wired, he suddenly be 
came anxious to have the job done right 
away. For years he had been getting along 
without electricity No matter—now it 


was ordered — he wanted it that very week 


Selling in Hard Times 


The colonel got his profit out of comm 

ons paid by electricians when they took 
over the contracts. Some 
opened up by this enterprise 


dea of the fiel 


gained wher 





you KNOW that Newark alone will keep a 
dozen crews of canvassers busy several 
years, and after they had rung every door 


ell in the city they could begin all over 
again on the doorbells of houses where peo 
ple had changed their minds or were better 
fixed financially or needed extensions i 


wiring And Newark is simply one city 


Approximately one-half the population 





e United States are prospective custon 
ers for this sort of selling. As for capital, it 
required money at all only a place 
v here invasser nuuld meet eve mort 

r for instruction nd a desk { 
‘ ented or ever ed from at 
electrica oncerr 
We started f middle of hard 
¢ the c ( d ju before 
( tr when everyb v iving 
y ey for present 
[hey won't t y y until after 
tm ur fe bey 1 report 
Y i come with me | he ne of 
them brought in that | ind we went 
i t ee the hare ist er If the plea 
Vas hard time I met vith e argument 
there were tl 1 a I people out { 
1 that eve new wiring contract 
e somebody a job. If the iid, ‘Christ 
I said, ‘Make it me C} tma 
mebody by giving him work!’ The 
t payment on an installment wiring cor 
tw not nea ind ed no sacr 
‘ We heard no more aly hard time 
( tn fact hen times got good 
our fe mm I ed ra time i il 
mont! 
ttle while there were evera OW 
it work turning Let t the ele 
t me Cher ew ) ei busine got 
t the electrical journa ind present 
thers were going into sales work elsewhere 
the same way There seems to be no 
mit to the opportunities, for fully half the 
people « he United States are logical cu 
tomer 


Right near by, in the town of Passai« 
Italian joined forces with an electrical \ 
ng contractor ar d gave this selling idea ar 
nteresting new slant Giovanni Blanco 
Wher 
e contractors men went to do the work 

found out from this first 
ustomer the names of her neighbors, and 
them, 


inviting the ne} 


would go out and sell a job of wiring 
be . 


he went along 
and canvassed 
hbor 


mething about 


around that house, 
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ECAUSE Colt’'s Fire Arms have always been safesl 
to handle and carry 
quickest when quickness is vital 


because they get into action 
their 

fire is sure and accuratk they have won Govern 
ment and Police endorsement for nigh on a century 
Protection is only complete when all these qualities are 
present; so make sure of Colt security for 


because 


your home 
by possessing a revolver or automatic pistol bearing this 
time-honored name. Ask your Hardware or Sporting Goods 
dealer to show you his full line of Colt’s Fire Arms. They're 


reasonably priced 
Colt’s Patent Fire Arms Mfg. Co 
Hartford, Conn 
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I B. Bekeart Market St, San Franci Calif 
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Send for recipe book “L” Penick & Ford, Ltd., New Orleans, La. 
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to come and see the job done. Blanco also 
discovered that one of the easiest things to 
sell people is something they can’t have; 
then they want it very much as a matter of 
course. Studying the city map, he selected 
blocks where electric service had not yet 
heen extended. Visiting people in these 
blocks, he told them that if enough people 
wired their houses—-generally four in a 
block —the electric-light company would 
extend its lines to them. 

It was in another part of this same city of 
Newark that I found a member of the 
Blank family blowing rubber bubbles. A 
great city, Newark. The other morning 
I heard two girls gabbing in a New York 
elevator. 

‘I sent a letter to Newark dis morning,” 
said one, “‘ but I didn’t know de street num- 
ber. So I just wrote ‘Next to de engine 
house’—do you think dey’ll get it?” 

And the other replied, “Aw, sure! Eve és 
body knows everybody else in New vark!”” 

Which is the viewpoint of New York 
towards a cosmopolis that, because it hap- 
pens to be right under its own wing, is with- 
out its rightful reputation asa city. Newark 
is larger than all but three cities west of the 
Mississippi River, and if you wanted to 
prove by a thorough statistical survey that 
opportunities still exist a-plenty for the 
small man, its wonderfully diversified pro- 
duction and trade would furnish an ample 
field of investigation. 

This John Blank was making bubbles by 
dipping rows of maple molds in fine-quality 
melted rubber. The film of rubber left on 
the mold after drying became a toy balloon, 
the basis of a business that has sprung up 
almost overnight, and from practically 
nothing a few years ago is now turning out 
several hundred millions of the rubber bub- 
bles yearly, ten to fifteen million dollars’ 
worth, factory value, and selling them all 
over the country, with a growing export 
trade. 

‘The real center of this industry is out in 
Ohio,” the proprietor of the Newark plant 
explained. ‘‘For the toy balloon is a little 
sister of the automobile-tire industry. Most 
of the dozen or twenty concerns that have 
established themselves in this field are run 
by men with tire experience, generally 
branching out from salaried positions to 
business enterprises of their own.” 

Consider the toy balloon. Johnny spends 
his penny for a squawker on his way home 
from echool, or dad buys him a ten-cent 
inflated balloon in the park. Originally it 
came from France, years ago, where it was 
probably invented an article de Paris. 
Efforts to manufacture it in this country 
were half-hearted and not very successful 
The French made better balloons, and the 
demand was not large because the thing 
was still chiefly a street peddler’s trinket 


Penny Squawkers 


Suddenly, toward the end of the war, the 
magic of ideas was applied to the toy bal- 
loon. It was made in the form of animals, 
birds, airships, play balls that could be 
thrown around and bounced, ten-cent foot- 
balls strong enough to be kicked, toy 
balloons with pictures on them, toy bal- 
loons for advertising purposes, toy-balloon 
games played with a dozen variegated ones 
in a box. Toy balloons even helped win 
the war. Strong laminated spheres up to 
three feet in diameter, needing an air pump 
to inflate them, were used in France to test 
air currents for the aviator, and are now 
frequently sold for a dollar to people who 
want the biggest toy balloon ever. Ideas 
increased the demand so a real industry 
could be built 

“You can do us a service by telling 
people how the balloons are colored,” 
added John Blank V. ‘“‘We use harmless 
American dyes, making two types of bal 
loons. The penny squawker sold in stores, 
to be blown up by the purchaser, has the 
dye worked into the rubber, so the color will 
not come off, but such a balloon or rubber 
toy is not transparent. The transparent in- 
flated ballcon that the street peddler sells 
is made of clear rubber, and colored after 
ward by dipping in dye, and the pictures 
or advertisements are stamped on it by 
hand. This color will come off when wet, 
and may alarm people. Besides the color 
being bitter, dye chemists estimate that a 
child would have to eat about seventy-five 
transparent balloons before there would be 
any harmful effects—and then the dye 
would act as an emetic!” 

Back to New York, this time the lower 
West Side, to visit another member of the 
Blank family in a business built on an idea. 
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And, like toy balloons, it is followed by a 
number of men in different parts of the 
— try who have from smal! beginnings 
built up a technical art as well as a com- 
mercial business. 

Before leading the way into his plant he 
took down a heavy winter overcoat and 
slipped it on over the visitor’s thin summer 
suit, donning another himself, and opened 
a heavy insulated door into the Kingdom of 
Winter—<« ‘old-storage rooms of considerable 
size. On the floor and along the shelves, 
against glittering frost-covered pipes, were 
hundreds of cans half the size of a barrel 
and each filled with a solidly frozen block 
of eggs! The place is what people miscall 
an egg cannery, but is, in fact, an egg- 
breaking establishment, there being no 
canning equipment or operation. 

This business really began a dozen years 
or more ago, but it has grown to such an 
extent since proh ibition that it almost 
ranks as a new ‘in e; it does rank thus in the 
recent improvemen it of its technic. 

Prohibition created an enormous new 
demand for cake! 

’ If the people can’t get bread,” 
Antoinette’s historic question, “ 
they eat cake?”’ 


was Marie 
why don’t 


Eggs in Blocks 


When the Americans found that they 
couldn’t get beer, they began eating cake, 
cake, cake! Gre at — bakeries have 
sprung up since Volstead, and the grocer’s 
cake pile nowadays is nearly as big as his 
bread pile 

When mother makes a cake she cracks 
the necessary half dozen eggs one by one to 
see that they are fresh. When the hotel 
chef makes a cake he will probably need a 
crate of eggs thirty dozen. He hasn't 
time to examine every one. Yet a single 
doubtful egg would spoil his cake. So he 
buys the very best quality of absolutely 
fresh-gathered eggs from a poultryman who 
can be depended upon. When the big city 
baker makes a cake he uses flour, sugar, 
eggs and other ingredients by the barrel 
At the same time, his cake is most carefully 
made of all, because every ingredient is 
chemically tested and accurately weighed 
and mixed. One bad egg would cause 
havoc, and eggs are the most variable and 
critical ingredient. Therefore, instead of 
buying, candling and breaking ees by the 
carload, he purchases from the egg-breaking 
establishment where this detail has become 
a specialty, highly tee bnical, and gets a 
product from somebody who can be held 
responsible if things go wr 

We doff our overcoats ¢ come back to 
June and the breaking room upstairs. It is 
the latter end of the season, from March to 
July, when hens are laying eggs all over the 
map. Thousands of carloads of fresh eggs 
from the South and W est are he Ing eandled 
and put away in cold storage for next win 
ter. A storage egg must be fresh and also 
perfect. If it has a cracked shell it will spoil 
in storage. The egg-breaking plant takes 
these cracked, oversize, undersize and other 
wise defective but perfectly fresh eggs by 
the carload, cools them in a chilling room, 
eandles or ispects them against electric 
light to sort out any stale ones, and finally 
turns them over to girls who actually break 
each egg, thus making certain that every 
intolerable one will be eliminated. 

[t is cool autumn weather in the breaking 
room, for the temperature is never allowed 
to rise above 65 degrees. Girls work ir 
white caps and overdresses at sanitary 
tables. Though they break eggs very fast, 
each is broken into a separate glass cup and 
inspected by eyesight and smell. Everything 
in the room is of metal, porcelain or glass 
no wood. The moment a suspicious egg is 
found, the girl dumps it into a pail, thor 
oughly washes her hands, and the glass cup 
that held it is sent away to be washed and 
sterilized. Even the air in this room is fil- 
tered through several thicknesses of cheese 
cloth, for a single bad egg may spoil a ton 
of eake for a big baker and bring him down- 
town looking for trouble——and damages. 

Then the eggs are frozen in three forms. 
For immediate use the whites and yolks 
are frozen together. For use next winter, 
when fresh eggs are ninety cents a dozen, 
they are separated into yolks and whites. 
The proof that they are fresh is found in the 
fact that next winter the whites will beat 
up nicely into frosting. The yolks are first 
thoroughly mixed by machinery to break 
them up hefore being frozen —-otherwise 
they would grow tough in storage. All 
spoiled eggs are denatured before going to 

Continued on Page 153 
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The ten-sided knob on Splitdorf Deca 


for gripping and insures finer tuning. 
Splitdorf Dials are made of solid BAKE- 
LITE with clean, sharp, white gradua- 
tions and numerals. 
are accurately true, they can be placed 
closer to the panel without touching at 
Made in various sizes from 
and for shafts 3 16” and '4 





THE SATURDAY 





























without distortion 


If your problem is one of get- 
ting greater VOLUME and 
clearer tones, your present set 
may be capable of giving you 
what you want. The solution 
of your problem may be in the 
PHONES. Due to a critical 
balancing of magnetic values, 
the achievement of radio engi- 
neers who have SPECIALIZED 
on the subject of acoustics, 
Splitdorf Phones insure ex- 
treme sensitiveness, maximum 


Literature at your request 


SPLITDORF ELECTRICAL COMPANY 


NEWARK, New Jerse 


392 High Street 
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"TUNE ina station,using your present phones 

Turn detector rheostat as far as possible 
without distorting signals Place phones on 
table and note how far away you can hear signals 
Now, without changing tuning adjustment of 
set, disconnect old phones and connect Splitdort 


Hear the difference in VOLUMI 


Phones 


Hear the difference in tone quality And 
probably you can turn on detector rheostat 
still further without distorting signals —-which 


means even greater VOLUM 





NOTE: Uf you have « crystal set « 


nals can be heard phones ¢ 





tune until signals ave barely audit 








VOLUME and the utmost in 
tone purity. 

The Splitdorf Electrical Com- 
pany, whose reputation 
already established more than 
half a century ago, takes pride 
in offering this most recent 
Splitdorf achievement to the 
radio public. It is certain that 
the excellent performance of 
Splitdorf Phones will justify 
the confidence reposed in 
Splitdorf products since 1858. 
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T THE National Automobile Shows the 
enclosed models, upholstered in Collins & 
Aikman Plush, represent a large proportion 
of the total production of fine enclosed cars. 
@,Plush has no equal for fast color, beauty and 
luxuriousness, combined with long life. . . . 
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Continued from Page 150 

the city dumps, to make them unfit for 
food 

‘ Besides Cake our eggs are used for 
noodles, mayonnaise, salad dressing, ce 
cream, icings and other things,”’ says the 
proprietor. ‘We freeze them so solidly 
that they can be delivered anywhere in a 
city like New York or Chicago in any 
weather, because it takes men hours to 
thaw out one of our large cans. I foresee 
the time in this business when the house 
wife will buy frozen eggs just as she buys 


milk. A family er kage containing two or 
oo fresh ole eggs, frozen solid, 
will be left ed the milk bottle, and 
go with it into the ice box When the 
housewife wants eggs she'll take the pack 


age out and let it stand at room tempera- 
scan thaw. There will 
be a saving, because these eggs wil! be from 


ire so the top egg 


the surplus laid during the season wher 
prices are lowest. There will not be the 
heavy expenses ( nected with storing eggs 


in the shell and she will buy them by the 
pound instead of by the dozen.” 

In times not long past, the small mar 
getting into business for himself generally 
entered some established line He opened 
i retail store, or a tailor sl op, ora local 
r] 


fl as a law 
yer Most kinds of business were carried 


handed down 


our mill, or hung out his shing 


m along conventional lines 


ny the father 
But in these times, with great corpora- 
tions doing such established things as the 


the 
opportunity eems to le more 


fathers never dreamed could be don 





small mat 
along the line of a new ente rprise He suc 
coed in making something that 1 itself 
new and novel, or develops a specialty in 
ome great industry right under the noses of 
the corporation and business giants 

Ile succeeds, very often, because there 


textile journal, “I could send you to a 
dozen different concerns up in the cottor 
ind woolen section of New England that, 
with very moderate resource have suc 
eeded just because textile mills have 
grow! » big The overwhelming trend 
nowadays is toward big mills, large capital, 
quantity orders that keep thousands of 
spindles and looms running on the same 
fabric. The mills grow too big to stop and 
make the specialties and novelties that are 
needed. Therefore throughout New Eng 
land you can find many foremen, superin 
tendents and managers leaving the big mills 
and investing their saving in the small 
plants that make novelties. Two or three 
experier ced men will often embark in sucl 
an enterprise as partners, with one or two 


dozen looms, bought secondhand at reasor 


able prices because they are mostly of typ 
insuitable for big mill They will get go 
ing for a few thousand dollars, and far from 


competing with the big plants, the latter 
who want specialtie 

The big mills could 
not afford to stop production and harness 
up for these special fabri and patterns, 


and gladly turn such orders over to trust 


send them customer 


that involve small rur 
worthy small concerns.”’ 


An Eight-Dollar Suit 


‘There must be a good mar 





Blar n our line,”’ said the sales manag 
burlap 
the 


of a concern manulacturing cottor 
and paper bags, ‘“‘because we make 
things the other howe puts his product 
into. More than half the bags used in this 
country are hought by flour millers — cotton 
gs for the flour, and b urlap for 


ind paper ba 
his doesn’t mean that they are 


the brar x fs 
by 








all bought by | e millers, either, because 
a great deal 0 iour used by commercial 
bakers is shipped in barrels, and they are 
ised over and over There are thousand 
of mall lour mills cattered over the 
ountry, and they often do a healthy busi 
ness. In one of our milling journals the 


other day editorial attention was drawn to 
a mill operator who, buying a mortgaged 
country mill, with a capacity of one hun 

dred and forty barrels of flour daily, paid 
for it in three years, besides buying a good 
home. He was on his way to a milling cor 

vention. The motortruck had made hi 
opportunity, he said. With a small mill, in 
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a farming country near the grain, and no 
great overhead to meet, he could make 
flour and feed, delivering it in the country 
for twenty-five to forty miles around, drop- 
ping off so many bags wherever he found a 
customer, like the ice man 

‘The other half of our ving output goes 
into so many different kinds of commodi 
ties that we have never been ah to find 
any combination of trade journals that 
would reach all our actual customers, mu 
less our prospective. On that account we 
print a blotter each month, with a calendar 
an interesting picture or two, and several! 
short inspirational articles. When Secretary 
Weeks’ private secretary, John Martyr 
came home from Panama summer before 
last wearing an eight-dollar suit made of 
empty flour bags, we got a picture of him 
for our blotter and told what the stuff 
was it’s a very strong durable cottor 
cloth called Oshaburg, used for export flour 
hag I guess our peatl ly blotter is the 
only publication of its size in the world 


1 





that buys short articles from well-know1 
iuthors It is only through this blotter 
that we are able to reach all the people wl 


buy bags from us, and as the edition is now 
more than twenty-seven thousand copie 

there must be a good many John Blan! 

among the recipients.” 


Sales Through Chain Stores 


When a fellow is getting into some enter 
prise of his own there may be advantage 
in the very bigness of present-day busine 
During the industrial slump a New Yorl 
cotton-goods had so little to do ir 
that line that was plenty of time to 
think. He is a pipe smoker. He thought 
out a patentable novelty that seemed to be 
needed by every man who smokes a pipe 
and then looked around to see how it could 





¢ id on a seale that would make it 
profitable to manulacture 

Twenty years ago such ar nventior 
would probably have had little value 
Mone might have been sunk in it without 


any return, for the cost of introducing it to 
a multitude of tobacconists all er the 
country would likely have exceeded returt 


from sales 


He made a thorough study of the po 


bilities About half the forty-five million 
men in the United States are smokers 


Probably one-third of these use pipes. That 


meant less than eight million potential 
customers for his invention. Assume that 
half of them would never see the thing ever 


if it were set right under their nose or that 


they would not buy it even if the contrap 
tion were sold for a nickel. That cut the 
ogical market in two again ay, four mil 
ion pipe smoker The contrivance could 
be manufactured to retail for a quarter a 
million dollars’ worth of gro business 
maybe It sounds like big money, but when 
you have to collect a million dollar n 
quarters, and allow mercantile discount 


t is only a couple of hundred thousand 
dollars net profit And the goose hadn't 
’ 











tarted laying the golden eggs 
i sihenenan that was all he had t ell 
a well-recognized principle of busines 
days that when you make i mall 
ular article it ought to be part of a ling 
imilar articles, a doze r more, so that 
W ell another. Tt was the onl 
he had, and its nature wa ich that 
a ngle one would prol ly last a sn eT 

many year f not a lifetime 

But big busine had organized | mar 
ket There were great chair tobacco 
and novelty stores, as well as large mail 
order houses. With one sale he could put 
} trinket into thousands of store Cor 
respondingly, that ngic ile Wa hard 
The big chair tore and mall-order buyer 
were Keptical low to he per iaded But 
a) per tence he finally got | novelty 
into several different store cha displayed 
on a counter rack that showed its purpose 
at a glance Smokers took to the nove ity 
Other chain store were W ove Toda 
more than a million of |} potential custo 
mers have already bought, and a ver good 
ale has developed in England, where 50 


per cent of the men who smoke use pipes 
Finally | wound up by going to the pur 

chasing agent of a corporation that buy 

much more than a hundred million dollar 
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U. S. Rolls are longer — more 
entertaining — popularly priced 
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a fe R ads appealed to me because they 
told me how other people had made 
money in their spare time, and I thought if 

they could do it, I could too, so I wrote you. 
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John H. Meeker 
of Ohio 


Ralph Young 
of Ohio 


W. C. Bristol 


of Connecticut 


IAAL 


Are you open toa position which 
will require your full time? More 
than three years ago Mr. John 
Meeker became our subscription 
representative. Now he is paid, 
for his full time, in salary and 
expense allowance, over $300.00 
every single month. We have 
room for more energetic work 


ers like Mr. Meeker. 


$300.00 a Month 


Can you devote an hour or two 
daily to getting renewal and 
new subscriptions? That is all 
the time Mr. Ralph Young can 
spare, yet he earns an average 
of at least $10.00 a week. Many 
of our workers find it easier to 
make extra money in the 
evening than at any other time 
of day. 


$10.00 Every Week 


And then, like Mr. Bristol (who 
is a busy stock salesman), per- 
haps you cannot spare even one 
hour at a time. If such is the 
case you can pick up many an 
extra dollar just by suggesting 
to your friends and neighbors, 
wherever you meet them, that 
they become regular readers of 
The ; Saturday Evening Post, 
The Ladies’ Home Journal 
or The Country Gentleman. 
This plan enables scores of our 
representatives to earn 


Up to $1.50 an Hour 


Which plan suits you best? Let 

know, by placing a check mark on the 
proper line in the coupon below, and 
we will tell you all about our cash offer 


FHE CURTIS PUBLISHING COMPANY 


667 Independence Square, Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 


Gentlemen: I've checked the plan below which seems best for me. Please tell me 


but without obligation 


I can sell you practically 
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STANWOOD MANUPACTIL RING C0. 5 Tremont Row, Boston, Mass. 
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worth of stuff yearly, and asked him, ‘Are 
there many small suppliers among the 
people you purchase from— or do you de al 
entirely with large corporations? 

“We buy from both,” he answered. “It 
is nothing in this office to close a purchase 
involving a million dollars over the tele- 
phone. But last year, according to our 
figures, we had fourteen thousand suppliers 
in over forty states, and our average pur- 
chase from each was in the neighborhood 
of ten thousand dollars. Subtract a few 
million-dollar orders given big concerns, 
and the average is much smaller of course. 

“We buy a good deal from small people 
locally. For instance, next year we shall 
spend several hundred thousand dollars on 
an Eastern branch, and naturally a good 
deal of that money will go in the commu- 
nity where the branch is located. But we 
buy from small concerns nationally too. 
More than that, our business sometimes 
depends on strengthening these little fel- 
lows and building them up. The other day 
there was a newspaper story printed to the 
effect that a small Eastern factory had 
grown into a million-dollar business, build- 
ing a certain kind of wood-and-metal con- 
tainer for our company. The story needed 
several discounts, but it did have a basis of 
fact, and an interesting one. We use a great 
many of these containers. They must ful- 
fill several conditions not easy to meet. 
Before we found just the right thing, many 
experiments were tried in our own organi- 
zation, and we were decidedly hospitable 
to anybody who came to us with a sugges- 
tion. Eventually the partners who own that 
factory brought exactly the right thing. 
It had a patentable feature, so they con- 
trolled it. It has, furthermore, been to our 
interest to see that their business develops. 
Don’t go away with the impression that 
every inventor beats our own technical 
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staff that way, but remember when the 
right fellow comes along with the right 
thing it makes very little difference how 
small he is. He'll get on. A big corpora- 
tion like this must see that he does! 

“Don’t forget there is a place for the 
small man in big business as a middleman 
and broker. The very fact that many small 
producers still find their opportunity makes 
the middleman’s place. Here is a manu- 
facturer with a good product, but a factory 
so small that he cannot afford a salesman 
or selling representatives in the big markets. 
Here, again, are small purchasers. They are 
logical customers for that manufacturer's 
stuff, but they cannot afford a purchasing 
agent. Asa go-between in such asituation, 
the middleman renders a service not only 
to seller and buyer but to the public, for by 
massing enough orders to keep such a man- 
ufacturer busy he can help him keep his 
factory going the year round. There is a 
corresponding reduction in his costs, with 
lower prices to those who purchase from 
him, and to the consuming public that even- 
tually gets the goods. Some of the best op- 
portunities should turn up in this field of 
business the next few years, because distri- 
bution has been neglected in comparison 
with production. Let the little fellow with 
ideas watch movements like the one for 
simplification and standardization of a 
modities, especially ian massing little busi- 
ness to make big business. If he has ideas 
he will find more than one place to take 
hold.” 

Again the opportunity linked up to the 
idea! 

Do these various experiences of the 
Blank family demonstrate that Lady Op 
portunity is still stalking the small man ir 
the byways as well as the big fellows in the 
highways? 

The defense rests. 


EVENING POST 


(More Than Two Million and a Quarter Weekly) 


IS fully protected by copyright and nothing that appears in it may be reprinted, 


permission. The use of our articles or 


and stock-selling schemes is 


Table of Contents 


5, 1924 


Harry Solon 


SHORT STORIES 


Anne Cameron 
Good Turn—Henry Williamson 
Sartwell Mason 


ARTICLES 


Secretary of the Treasury David 


The World Struggle for Oil: The British Advance—Isaac F. Marcosson 
A Wanderer’s Notebook— Kenneth L. Roberts 


w?—James H. Collins 
1895—H. H. Kohlsaat 


ction in Germany —PAhAilip Gibbs 32 


Evarts 


Duer Miller 


George Agnew Chamberlain 











address label from a recent copy. 








A REQUEST FOR CHANGE OF ADDRESS must reach us at least thirty days 
before the date of issue with which it is to take effect. Duplicate copies cannot 
be sent to replace those undelivered through failure to send such advance notice, 
With your new address be sure also to send us the old one, inclosing if possible your 











TH 




















E SATURDAY EVENING POST 





Long before the days « 
the firm of A 
Son Ir 

that held air 
ted 
tion 
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and permut 
inflation 
at will. 

















The bustle of the ’70’s 


was inflated like 


valve 


of 


bicycles and automobiles 
Schrader's 


and defla- 


a tire 


ACK in Eighteen Seventy-Four,” as_ the As Schrader Valves in the °'70’s saved grand 
song goes, Fashion decreed bustles for mother from the embarrassment of a suddenly 
“improving the figure and making skirts hang deflated bustle, so Schrader Tire Valves today are 
gracefully.”’ guarding her grandson’s comfort and helping to 
Many of these bustles were built around pneu keep down his tire bills by retaining the necessary 
matic pads. Schrader Valves helped to carry out air pressure in his automobile tires 
Fashion’s commands by successfully holding air The complete Schrader Tire Valve has proved 
in them. its success in holding in air. Failure to use all the 
- yarts shown and des ibed o t ; page can soon 
Schrader Valves for many purposes eis he ca ee ce 
Schrader Valves held air not only in bustles, an essential duty to perform. Only when you uss 
but also in air beds, bust pads, air pillows and all of them can you be sure of the constant, unfail 
cushions and diving suits ing service of the valve in retaining ai 
This was before the day of the pneumatic tire. 
But when bicycle tires appeared, the tire-make: Over 100,000 dealers sell these parts 
came to Schrader for tire valves And Schradet More than a hundred thousand dealers in this 
Valves are still used to hold air in bicycle tires country and others in Canada, England, France 
vy ; rie Tee 7; 
Schrader Valves for automobile tires rig aig a ee eee ee eee 
Then came the automobile and its heavy-pressure : ; 
pneumatic tires. For the very first tires made in Carry extras for emergencies 
this country, the tire manufacturer came to No matter how easy it is to get Schrader Tire 
Schrader for valves because Schrader Tire Valves Valve Parts, it is always safer to carry some ex 
held air. He knew that, although he used only tras in your tool kit A Schrader Tire Pressure 
the best rubber available and all his skill in mak Gauge will help you also to maintain correct ait 
ing air-tight inner tubes, the life of his tubes pressure and so lengthen the life of your tire 
would be shortened many miles if the tire valves Get gauges and parts at motor accessory shops 


failed to retain the air pumped into them 
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CHICAGO 


Schrader 


Makers of Pneumatic Valves S 


Tire Valves 





Chicago—January 26 to February 2 


IN, INC., 


rORONTO 


BROOKLYN, N. Y. 
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- Tire Gauges 
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diotro 


Radiola IV 


— In high quality 
receiving sets, the 
vacuum tubes — 
the heart of their 
fine performance 


— bear the name 
Radiotron and tila 
= the RCA mark. —— 


Be sure to look for 

this identitication 

% when you replace 
| your tubes. 





Radiotron WD-I! 
Radiotron WD-12 
Radiotron UV-199 
Radiotron UV-200 


Radiotron UV-201-A Radio Corporation of America 


| Sales Offices: 
Send for free booklet that describe ll Radiotrons 4 3 d 
Sihaes Giake eliatiaamaaiaas ai alneeie Gteeeemne, 133 Broadway, New York 10 So. La Salle St., Chicago, Il. 433 California St., San Francisco, Cal. 


RADIO CORPORATION OF AMERICA 
Dept. 171 (Address office nearest you.) | 
Please send me your free Radiotron Booklet. | 
| -Name 
Street Address 


City 


REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. 
State 
| aed : 





























Economy Without Sacrifice 


rT. 
I; reduce the cost of thx ram 


} 


ily food without sacrifice either 


of quantity or quality is the fun 
lament ly roblem of household 
economy Pet Milk solves thi 
problem On you! milk 

As rich as the ay st milk you 
can buy, it costs much less. Con 


centrated to double richness, 
it is fine in place of cream for 
coftee, fruits and creamed dish 
es, at less than half the cost. 


Sterilized in sealedcontainer: 


Pet Milk comes to the K ite he n 
scientifically clean 


| S¢ d for every hou ehold 
' 1] Ls. soni 
need, it Wi reGuUuce thre ThViih 
item in your family budeet 


All vrocers have It. 


PET MILK COMPANY 


Af ry 











[ VAPORATED 


_ MILK 
































« ‘ " LL 00" + 
WASHBURN CROSBY ™ = 
- GOLD MepaL Frown), 


Here are many ways to enjoy it: 


For Breakfast— hot, crunchy, brown, buttered toast 
made as you eat it and served with a cup of Steaming, 


fragrant cottee. E : 
For Luncheon—creamy milk toast or delicately 
: - . ' yxowned French toast or spicy cmnamon toast. 
a browned F h t 1 Picy i toast 
For Dinner—tender buttered asparagus or other 
Sn0u Lake / . vegetabies on oast 
Snow fl / getabl t { 
Heat | pint of mi siding : ae 4 hy _ 
a By sec es age Sonar eae For Sunday night supper—toothsome fig toast or 
cher Gillip beateh whites 2 cape; hoot ; rare old cheese on toast—an dristocratic club sandwich 
ing meanwhilt auce OV rast . 


or maybe just toast and tea. 
Every meal is more attractive, appetizing and 
healthful with toast as a part of the menu. 


Toast— bread—flour—wheat—man’s best and 


Club S . 


Gall tate leper a ies. Wipreige Geod baker’s bread is best for toast. 


this a alad re y na aad ° . , 
Place strip of bacon ove thy. then. secdn The modern baker ts giving service. We are striving 
of toast. Ont th la lettuce lea P 

to help him by making GOLD MEDAL FLOUR as 


of tomato, and 
periect as pt ssible . 


cheapest food. 
’ 


sliced.cucumb 
onnaise. Pjace the third slice 


WASHBURN-CROSBY COMPAN 


General Offices ! 


MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 


pepper are added ito yur 1 heated milk 
ang cook together urtil the flour thickens the mixtur 


C 


T t, cut ind t yuar 
it ente? #@ifan " avily 
incooked egg. Bake until 

1 bread toasted 
1 


ege # cooked 


-* ° Sprinkle with paprika and parsle Why Not Now? 








